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K L. 
Have no deſign in this dedicat! ion, but to expreſs 
my gratitude for the pleaſure 4 advantaye I 
have received from your poem. on the LasT Jup6- Þ 
MENT, and the Paraphraſe on part of N of Jeb. = 


The author of theſe Letters is above any view of 
intereſt ; and can have no proſpect of reputation, | 
reſulving to be concealed. But if they prove ſerious 
entertainment to perſons whoſe leiſure hours are not 
always innocently employed, the end is fully an- 
ſwered. 


| The greateſt infide] muſt own, there is at leaſt. as 0 i 
much probability in this ſcheme, as in that of the 
Fairy Tales ; which, however viſionary, are ſome SD 
of them pe 1 entertaining. T1 am, | 


« 


: . N ; 
k ” +, = 1 
p 1 2 8 +8 N 
f N : ; 1 
"= - * 
6 5 1» " , 1 : . = 
FR % „ | id 8 1 
1 % 8 . . : . ; - - % 1 
— ; by 
. oy — 4 
. s — 
5 


Tour very humble ſervant, &c. 
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PR E F A C E. 


H E arift of theſe letters is, to 1e the notion 


of the fouls immortality'; without which, all vir- 
tue and religion, with their temporal and eternal good 


conſequences, miſt fall to the ground. 


Some who pretend to have 119 ſcruples about the being 


of Cod, have yet their doubis about their own eternal 
exiſtence, though valuable authors abound in Chr iltian 


and Moral proofs of it. 


Put ſince no means ſhould be left unattempted in.a 


t of ſuch importance, I hope, endeavouring to make 
the mind familiar with the thoughts of our ſuture exiſtence, 


and contract, as it were unawares, an habitual perſun. 
® 63 of i it, by writings built on that Foundation, and ad- 


"dreſſed to the aſfections and imagination, will not be 
thought improper, either as à doctrine, or amuſement : 
amuſement, for which the world makes by far the 
largeſt demand; and which, generally ſpeaking, is no. 
thing but an art of forgetting that immortality, the firm 
belief and advantageuus contemplation of which this. 
: eren. would recommend... 
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LETTERS from the Dead to the Living. 


Let. 1 O the Far! of R=——r from Clerimont, 
| who had promiſed tv appear to him after 
8 . | 
Let, II. From Altamont, who died at Conſtantinople, 
to his Fiierd in England. giving him en account of the 
manner of his death and the pr1:cival occaſion of it, 
Let. III. To the Count-ſs of — 
hor only ſon aud heir, who d ed when he was bat two 
years old, | MS 


from Etheliada, a young 
lady, who was in a convent at Florence, 

Let. V. To from Junius, giving his f iend a de- 
ſe iption of the planetary worlds, _ 

Let VI. Fron Amanda to 

virtne, the? poli nately beloved by her hofb io 3 why, 
upon hearing of her marriage with une M -ntandve, re- 
reſolved to make away withhimſelf, and fell on his ſword 


accordingiy, leaving behind him aa only daughter, 


f.iencl fs, and expoſed to the wide wor Id, 


Let. VII. To Emilia from Delia, giving her a beantifu] 


deſcription of the inv:{ibie regions, | | 
Let, VIII. To - rom Amintor; in which he firſt 
acdnowledges, with gratitude, bei fincere p:f1 1 for 
hum, and her readineſs to attend him in his laſt voyage 
to Spain; and then relates how be loſt his life in her 
_ delence, f 


Let. IX. To Sylvia from Alexis, acquzinting her, ITY 


She is the natural daughrer of a perſon of quality, aud 
not the rea] iſſue of her ſuppoſed pare uts, | 


Let, X. To Leono'a flom Cierimont, her gnardian ; 


who, though. violently in love with her, cheſe rather 
to die than d ſhonou: ably to feduce her, 


Let. XI Another to the fame ; in which he fi-(t congra- 


tulutes her on her recovery from a dwgerous fit of 
fickneſ:, Se | : 


Let. XII. From Clcander to his Brother, endeavonriug 


to reclaiin hin from his extravayaneies, | 
Let. XIII. To Climene from ——, giving ber timely 
war ning to ſhun the addrefſ-s of the per fidiousAlcander, 


Let. XIV. From — to his ſiſter, d-moaltrating the 


unreaſonableneſs of her grief on account ot his ſudden 
death, | | 4 
e a 3 


from Nur ciſſus, 


„ acknow!edging her 
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Let. XV. From Philander to. Henrietta, giving ber an 
account of his being owned in his voyage to the In- 
dies, c. 

Let. XVI. To my Lord from Serena, perſuading 
him not to imagine that all appparitions are the reſult 
of fear and fancy. 


9 Let. XVII- From. Ibrahim a Turkih Bzfla, to Philocles. 


acknowledging that he was the principal inſtrument of 
his converſion to the Chriſtian ſcith, G- 

Let. XVIII. Fiom the deceaſed Euſebius to his ſon, 
charging him to retract a challenge which he had ſent to 


Lindamor, his generous friend, whoſe ſincerity was his 
only cr ime, 
Let. XIX . Do my Lord - from Mariana, his de- 


_ ceaſed wit e, perſaadirg bim to be jult to his obligations 
to the injured Sylviana, 


Let, XX. From Theodolins to Varrius, diſſuading him 
from the purſuit of an amour with the beautiful Cleora, 


Thoughts on DEATH, tranſlated from the * Eſſays 
of Meff. De Port Royal, 


A R T 1. 


- 


Let. I. Rom Philario to Chamont, giving a particular 


account of his unhappy amour with Amaſta, 
Let, IT. From Czflander to a gentleman at Venice, relat- 
ing all the aggravating circumſtances of a bat "barons 
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murder. which he committed in a fit of jealuuſy on an 


imaginary rival, 
Let. It. To Belinda from Sylvia, ingennouſly confeſſiug 


that a guilty poſſion was the real cauſe of her ſudden 


retirement into the country, 
See the continuation of ter ſtory in part II. pag. 142. 
Let. IV TO Enſebins from Philander, acknowledging 
the qbligations he had laid lim under, by working a 
reformation both in his principles and manners, 
Let. V. To Ms. —— from Amoret, giving an account 
of her crinine p:fiin for Sc ballian, 
Let. VI. To my Lord from Evander, demon- 


ſtrating the vaſt advantages of a virtudus man over a 


Libertine, 


Let. VII. From Herminus to . ſiſter, acqrainting her, 


that he had once a criminal paſſion for Cleora ; but that 
her oft and engaging behaviour towards Philaret her 
huſband, had made him a proſe lyte to virtue, 
Let. VIII From Bellamour to Car los, relating the ſtory 
of his paſſin for Almeda, 
See the continuation off his ſtory in part II. pag. 184- 
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Let. IX. To Philario from the Duke of — —, refle&- 
ing, with the utmoſt reluctance and remorſe, in the 

agonies of death, on his miſpent life, 

Let, X. From Celadon fo Amalia, reproaching her with 


having ſeduced him into a criminal conyei ſation with 
her. 


Let. XI. To my Lord — from Philander, on the 


pleaſures of retirement, | 
Let. XII. To Myrtillo from Leander, a phyſician, giv- 
ing him an account of his falling in love with a fair 
{ti anger in the country, | 
Let. XIII. Another to the ſame, giving an account of 
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Let. XIV. From Myrtilla to Hermione, giving her an 
account of her brother's paſſion for her, OI 
Let. XV. From — to „to prove that the ſhi- 
ning virtues of ſume Heathens are darkened by thoſe 
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Let. XVI. From Lady Jane Gray to Lord Guilford. 


Dudley : a poetical farewell, 
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cal anſwer to the foregoing, 
Let, XVIII. From Albanus to Mrs. 


the lady, that ſhe had wrought a wonderful reforma- 
tion in him, . 
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Let. I. N the pleaſures of retirement, 

* Complaining of the ſhortneſs of her laſt 

epiſtle, | F 
Let, III. Excuſing her neglect af writing, ſince ſhe had 
no entertaining ſubject in her retirement to enlarge 

upon, | i 
Let. IV. Acknowledging the favour of her laſt ; and af- 
ſuring her, that, in her opinion, death would have a 
difmal view, if an immortality beyond it did not 
brighten the ſcene, _ F 1 
Let. V. Confeſſing that her reflections on death were 
very juſt ; and tha t ſhe was glad to find her return to a 

ſubject which moſt of her ſex endeavoured to avoid, 
Let. VI. Aſſuring her that ſhe had nothing remarkable to 


communicate, and that ſhe lived as cetired as thofe who _ 


ſleep in their graves, 


Let. VII. Aﬀuring her, that as her thoughts on this 


world and the next are lo juſt, ſhe compaſlionates her 
manner of life, * Ps | 5 | 

Let. VIII. Acknowledging that the principal motive of 
her writing, is to extort an auſwer, DT pn 
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E . O the author from Cleora, confoſſiug that 

1 thy? the th: oughts of death might be agree- | 

= = able envugh to ſome ; yet it was with reluct ince ſhe 2» 

1 parted with any thing here below, 18 k 

| Let. II To the ſame, diſcommending hor living always 1 
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a recluſe, | 109 

Let. III. To the ſime, g'ving her an account how ſhe 

| - employs her time in her garden, 119 
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| chunt of the death of the u happy Te ainiuta, Ge. 116 
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ot her {tory, related in the third letter of the lirſt part 


: eee ht 140 
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bf Taſſo's enchanted forett,. 214 
Let. VI. From to Albanus; endeavouring to demon- 
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Let. 1. Fan. Laura to Aurelia, inveighing againſt the. 
pleaſ1res of rural life, and rep: cleuting her 
brother as an infidel, Sc. 2060 
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239 R 8. FLIZABETH Rowe: not more andre for 


. uaintance, for the many amiable qualities of her heart, 
was born at Ilcheſter, in Somerſetſhire, Sept. 11, 1674, 
pbeing the eldeſt of three daughters of Mr. Walter Singer, 


nell, both of them perſons of very great worth and piety. 
. Singer was not a Native of the town now mentioned, 


Ferse thinking herſelf obliged to viſit thoſe that ſuffer - 


264 | and well-paired minds, wbich afterwards proceeded to * 
3 rica that death alone could diflolve. And this it did 
266 1 too ſoon for the mournful ſurvivor, if the tendereſt af- | 
he | fecdion might be judge, and for the world, which can 

20 


her fine writings by the ingenious that did not 
know her, than eſteemed and loved by all her ac- 


gentleman of a good family, and Mrs, Elizabeth Port- 


nor an inhabitant, before his impriſonment there for bis 
von conformity in the reign of King Charles II. Mrs, 


ed for the ſake of a good conſcience, as a teſtimony of 
mer regard, not to them only, but alſo to our cCoMMoN' - 

Lord, agreeably to the repreſentation he himſelf makes _ 
2 f ſuch kind and Chriſtian offices: it was from hence that 
= acquaintance firſt commenced between theſe two virtuous _*, - 


4 B badly bear to loſe any, and much leſs ſich eminent ex, 
ampfes of virtue and religion in the ſeveral ſcenes andre 
Y Jations of life. Till her death, Mr. Singer reſided at Il” 
274 8 Kcheſter, but not long after removed into the neighbour- 
good of Frome, in the ſame county, where he became 
276 i ell known and diſtinguiſhed for his good ſenſe, N 1 
Ive integrity, ſimplicity of manners, uncommon: prus + 5 4 
27 420 N and faithfulneſs in {Charging the a 4 


THE LIFE OF 


oF ki ſtation, thflexabie adherence to his princ] les, and 
3 at the ſame time truly catholic ſpirit, as to be held in high = 
E eſteem, even by perſons of ſuperior rank: my Lord Wey-. a , 
mouth, who was reckoned a very good judge of men, not ; 
_ only wiiting to him, but honouring him with his vits ; z | 
$ as did the devout Biſhop Kenn very frequently, ſome- 
times once a week: ſuch a charm is there in unafteted 
goodneſs, and ſo naturally kindred ſouls, warmed and | 
aQuated by the ſame heavenly paſſion, and purſuing the } 

' ſame glorious end, run and mingle: together with the | 
greateſt pleaſure, after they are once acquainted, not- | 
withſtanding any accidental Gvority: of ſentiments in 
ſome ſmaller. things. ET 
'. 

| 

| 

; 

| 


Mr. Singer was religiouſly inclined, as he ſaid him- | 
ſelf, when about ten years old, and never from that time 
neglected prayer; and, as far as he, knew his own heart, 
had fincerely endeavoured to keep a good conſcience; _ 
and he died as he had lived, April 18, 1719, full of that 
bleſſed calm and peace of mind, and humble confidence 
in the mercy of God, through a Redeemer, which a long 

courſe of active virtue, and conſtant lively devotion, join- 
ed with the moſt generous and exalted ideas of the divine 
goodneſs, free from all mixtures of a gloomy, ſullen ſu- 
perſtition, may be expected to produce, A worthy and 
intimate friend of his, and witneſs to the heroicand Chri- 
tian manner in which be finiſhed his life, obſerves, that he | 
ſettled his affairs, and tock leave of the world with the _ 
AY ſame freedom and compoſure, as if he had been ſetting | 
xz out on a journey; was peculiarly careful that tte widows | 
and orphans, with whoſe concerns he was intruſted, might _ 
not be injured after he was gone; converſed, though un- 
der great bodily diſorders, with thoſe that came to ſee |» ; 
him, who were not a few, in the eaſieſt, ſreeſt manner; 
ſpent his (inte in praiſing and bleſſing God, and praying 
to him : ſhewed an uncommon ſweetneſs and patience in | 
his behaviour; aud was exceedingly thankful to thoſe 4 f 
who did the leaſt thing for him, though they owed him 
a great deal more. In a memorandum relating to her 
father's laſt ſickneſs and death, Mrs. Rowe herſelf hath 
theſe words, © My father often felt his pulſe, and com- 
«« plained that it was ſtill regular, and ſmiled at every 
'Y _ *© ſymptom. of approaching death: he would be often ! 
= . 70 crying out, Come Lord Jeſus, come quickly; Come, 
11 6 ve oy angels, that rejoice at {by con verſion of a ſin- 
ner 
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MRS. ELIZABETH ROWE. 


7 ner, come and conduct my ſoul to the ſkies, ye propi- 


„ tious ſpirits; and then would add, But thy time, 


ey- Lord, not mine, is beſt.” II may uſe the expreflion, 


how lovely and tempting is ſuch a death! What an in- 
ſtance of che power of religion, and the true digniy of 


human nature, when raiſed and ſipporied by the grace 


of God, and the hope of immortality! The fight was fo 


I being preſent, was exceedingly ſtruck with it, and ready 
to ſay, ©* Almoſt thou perſuadeſt me to be a Chriſtian :!? 
. az every one who rightly conſiders ſuch examples, and 

how naturally they ariſe out of the principles of the 


im- 
me _ 
art, 
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ery cation, the felicity of her natural diſpoſition under the 


ten 
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goſpel, firmly believed, and ſteadily practiſed upon, muſt 
de entirely perſuaded by them; perſuaded to embrace it, 
not merely as a pleaſing imagination, but a moſt ſacred 
truth, which all that allow it to be the former, have 
\ reaſon to wiſh it may prove; and which no man that 


wiſhes it to be true, ſo far as to examine the evidences of 
it with candour and ſincerity, can pronounce. it to be 
falſe. - | 5 | | 7 

Thoſe who were acquainted with Mrs. Rowe in her child- 


ih ycats, could not but have obſerved a great many things 


ane 


not common in that age of life, which promiſed the bright 


day that afterwards enſued; and it muſt have been with 


Feculiar ſatisſaction that Mr. Singer, in whom parental 


i affection conſpired with a penetrating diſcernment to 
heighten the pleaſure, beheld the early dawnings of a 
great and good mind in his charming daughter. 


When ſhe received the firſt ſerious impreſſions of reli. 
gion, does not appear; not unlikely it might be as ſoon 
as ſhe was capable of it, at once perceiving her obligations 
to the Authorof her being ; and in the ſame meaſure as 


ter opening reaſon diſcovered thele to her, feeling the 
A Lady of character for good ſenſe and 
piety, who began her life with her, thinks ſo; and in 
one of ner pious addrefſes ſhe herielf thus ſpeaks to God“; 


force of them. 


* My infant hands were early lifted up unto thee, and 
** 1 toon learned to know and acknowledge the God of 
„ my fathers,” To this with a prudent and pious edu- 


3X heavenly influence, conſpired ; ſor though ſhe had an un- 


: 3# ciual ſprightlineſs in her temper, which held cut to 
In- ho : | | b | 


ner 


the 


* Devout Exerciſes, p. 36, 


> affeing, that perſon liſted among the Freethinkers of 
the age, as they are pleaſed to compliment themſelves, 
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laſt, yet ſhe was at the ſame time bleſt with a turn of 
mind to noble and elevated ſut jects, that gave her a bigh 
reliſh for the pleaſures of devotion. 
There is ſo great a fimilitude beter painting and 
poetry, as being each of them a pleaſing and judicious 
imitation of nature, and depend ng upon the beauty and 
ſtrength of the imagination. that it is no way ſurpriſing, 
one v ho poſſeſſed this faculty in ſo a high a degree of 
perfection did very early diſcover an inclination to theſe 
two ſiſter arts; which have often the ſame followers, 
perhaps always the ſeme admirers : it having been, I be- 
lieve ſel/om known that thoſe who have excelled in cne 
cf theſe arts, hate not, at leaſt, had a taſte for the charms 


of the other, and been qualified to judge cf its beautics, 
whether they have made any attempts in it or no. 


She loved the pencil when ſhe had hardly ſtrength and 
ſt-adine!s of hand ſuthcicnt to guide it; and in her in- 
fancy, one may almoſt venture to fay, would ſqueeze 
out 775 juices ef herbs to ſerve her 'nflead of colours, 
dinger perceiving her fondneſs fer this art, was at 
the expence if a maſſer to inſli ut ber i in it; and it ne- 
ver ceaſed to be her amuſement at times and a very in- 
nocent one it was, *till her death. 
genious gentleman, who knew her perfectly well, ſhe 
liked it the better for the opportunities it yielded ker of 
plcaſing ter ſriends with preſents of the beſt of her draw- 
ings, and therein gratifying her bensficent diſpoſition ; 
for ſhe kept very few of them he: ſeif, and thoſe only ſuch 
as ſhe Juuged unworthy the acceptance cf ny one elle, 

She was alſo, what every one acquainted with her wri- 
tings will ſuppclſe of ſuch a well tuned ſou), very much 
delighted vith muſic ; chicfly cf the grave and ſolemn 
kind, as beſt ſuiicd io the grandeur of her fentiments, 
and the ſublimity of her devotion. 

But her ſtrongeſt bent was to poetry and wricing. Po- 
etry, indeed, was her favuurite employment, in yeuth 
her meſt diſtir guiſling excellence. 
genius this way, that her very preſe hath ail the charms 
of verſe, withcut the ſetters; the ſame fire and elevation, 
the ſame br: ght images, bold fguies, rich and flowing 
ciction. She cculd hardly write a familiar letter but it 
bore the lamp of the poer, 
members to have heard ker ſay, She began io write ver- 
ſes at twelve years old, which was almc l as {con as 1 
cc u 
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could writ? at all. In the year 1695, the 224 of her age, 


PZ a collection of her poems, on various occaſions, was pub- 


7 li hed, at the defire of two of her fliends, which we may 


1d 1 ſuppoſe did not contain all that ſhe had by her, fince the 


os ingenious prefacer, Zlves the reader to hope, that the 
ad author might, in a little while, be prevailed Wich to 
g. bblige the world with a ſecond part, no way inferior to 
of the tormer. | : | 5 : 

fe T be occaſion of her poetical name, Philomela, which, 
Fs, from this time, ſhe was known by to the world, whetner 
e. __ fhe aſſumed it herieit, or was compli nented with It by 
ne ber friends, I have not been able to learn: Pue la“ tur is 
Hs moſt probable; and that it was given her at the pablica- 
es, tion of her poems, before which her modelty not con- 

ſenting that her own name ſhould appear, this was ſub- 

nd ſtituted in. the room of it, as bearing a very eaſy alluſion 
1 to it, and happily expreſſing the ſoftneſs and harmony of 
ze ber verſes, nt leſs ſo ning and melodious than the 
FRY | ſtrains of the nightingale, when from ſome leafy ſhade ſhe 
"© fills the woods with her melanchely plaints, i 
ne. Thouh many of theſe poems are ct the religious kind, 
in. ad alh of them conſiſtent with the ttrifteſt regard to the 
. rules of virtue ; yet ſome things in them gave her no 
"of | little uncaſinets in advanced life, To a mind that had ſy 
PAP | entirely ſubdued its paſſions, or devoted them to the ho- 
. nour of its Maker, and endued wich the tendereſt moral 
n. ſenſe, what the c.u'd not abſolutely approve, appeared 
OY - unpardonable ; and, not ſatisfied to have done nothin 
1 that inj ored the ſacred cauſe of virtue, ſhe was diſpleaſed 
4. with herſelf for having writ anything that did not di- 
ch rectly pioingte it. How were it to be wiched, that none 
Wn of ou: celebrated po*ts had any thing warſe to anſwer for 
os, F than the ham els gaieties of a youthful muſe, for which 
I too they had atoned by more ſerious and inſtructive com- 
po- 15 poſitions; or, that after all the guilr they had contract- 
wh ed, by corrupiung the manners of the age with their looſe | 
ber productions, they were conſcious but of half the remorſe 
ems the virtuous Pnilomela felt, for what no ingenious reader 
. we will impute as a reproach to her memory.” 
ne 1 What firſt introduced her into the notice of the noble 
— family at Loaglezte, was a little copy of hers, with which 


they were ſo highly delighted, as to expreſs a curioſity, to 


ſee her; and the friendſhip that commence ſrom that 
time, ſubſiſted ever after; not more to her honour, who 


T8 6. L118 0-F. 


was the favcurite of peffont ſo much ſuperior to her in 
the outward diſtinctions cf life, than to the praiſe of their 
judgment and taſte, who knew how to prize, and tock a 
pleaſure to cheriſh ſuch blooming worth. She was not 
twenty. Her pardphraſe of the 38th chapter of Job was 
writ at the requeſt of Biſhop Kenn, who was entertained 
in that family, and gained her a great deal of reputation. 
She hed no other tutor for the French and Italian lan— 

. gnages, than the honourable Mr. Thynne, fen to the 
Lord V.ſ.ount Weymouth, who willingly took that taſk 
upon himſelf, and had the pleaſuie to ſee his fair ſcholar 

improve fo faſt under his leſſons, that in a few months 

ſhe was able to read Taſſo's Jeruſalem with great eaſe. 


Her ſhining merit, with the charms of her perſon and 


converſation, had Frocured her a great many admirers, 
Among others, *tis ſaid, the famous Mr, Prior would 
have been glad to rai the pleaſures and cares of life 
wich her; f) that, owing for the double licence of the 
Peet and Lover ia the manner of expretion, the conc!ud- 


jag lines in his anſwer to the pailoral on Love and 


Frien2 hip, by Mre, Singer, were not without all founda- 


tion in truth“. She was the Lady to whom the following 
cepy of veries, in the ſame author, is inſcribed, But Mr, 
Thomas Rowe was the perſon re ſerved by Heaven to be 
the happy man both to be made, and to make happy. 

This Gentlgman was born at London, April 25, 1687, 
the eldeſt ſon of the Rev, Mr Benoni Rowe; who, with 
a very acute ju Igment , and a confiderable ſtock of uſe- 
fal learning, joined the telents of preaching, and a moſt 
lively and engaging manner in converſation. By both his 
Parents he was creditably deſcended +; but as he bad too 
much perſonal worth to be under a neceſſity of borrowing 
from ſuch foreign aids, ſo he thought too juſtly to * 
| himſelf upon it, being able to ſay with the Poet, 


Et genus et proayos et quæ non fecimus in fi, 


Vix ea noſti a voc o. 1 Ovid. 


„Vide Prior 's Poems, p. 32. 


+ He was the grandſon ef William Roxe, Ef; a entle- 7} 


man of worth and conſide able eſtate, and Alicia, a Tady of 
diſtingniſhed ſenſe, beauty and victue, danghter a; Thomas 
Scut, Efq; aud member of pailiament for Aleſbury, in the 
county of Bucks; and by the maternal de he was deſcended 
from the Rowes of Devon; ; ſome account ofewhich ancient 
family is given by Di. Welword, in his preface to the tra.flc- 
tion vi Lucan, by N, Row; Ef; folio edition, Þ 18, | 
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lis ſuperior genius, and inſatiable thirſt after know» 


ledge, made themſelves taken notice of, at an age when 
thbe generality of mankind have ſcarcely out grown the 
merely ſenſitive life, He was able to read as bon anoſt 
gas he could ſpeak ; had ſach a pleaſure in books, as t) 
take none at all in the diverfions which children are 


> uſually fond of; and when he was prevailed on by his 


> companions, which was but ſeldoin, to make one in their 
little parties at play, his unreadinefſs and inattention 
* plainly ſhewed it was not out of choige he engaged, but 
purely from his good nature and complaiſance, to which 
he ſhould offer too much violence, always to deny their 
importunity. | | 5 
He commenced his a:quaintance with the Claſſics at 
Epſom, while his father reſided there; and by his ſwift 
advances in this part of learning, quickly became the 
delight of his maſter, a man able in his profeiion, and 
was treated by him with a particular indulgence, in ſpite 
cf the natural ruggedneſs and ſeve iy of his temper. 
When Mr. B. Rowe removed to London, he placed bis 
ſon under the care of Dr. Walker, the eminentlv-Jearned 
>> maſter of the Charter-houſe ſ-hool, jaſtly famed tor the 
great number of excellent linguiſts that have received 
their education in that ancient nurſery of polite literature. 
He was one of thoſe, who the Doctor could eaſily fore- 
| fee, would do him honour when they ſhould appear 
abroad in the world; and, we may ſuppoſe, did not pleaſe 
him the leſs on that account. His exerciſes never failed 
of being diſtinguiſhed even among thoſe that had the ap- 
probation of the mailer, who, when he had finiſhed his 
pupil in the Latin, Gieek, and Hebrew tongues, would 
ſain have perſuaded his father to ſend him to one of our 
Engliſh univerſities, But how honourably foever Mr. 
Rowe might think of the learning of thoſe noble ſeats of 
the muſes, not having the ſame advantageous notion of 
the principles in too much credit there, he would by no 
means truſt a fon of his hopes in ſuch hands; but entered 


4 
1 4 | 3 : be 1 . 
him firſt at a private academy in London, and, ſome time 


before his death, that he might not want any advantages 
which the moſt liberal education could give him, he had 


1 determined his going to Ley den, for the laſt hand of tne 
great maſters there. 


re. And well did the fruit reward the 
expence of the cultue. For, after baving ſtudied Jew- 


iſh Antiquities, under Witſius, Civil Law, under Vitri- 
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arius, the Belles Letters under Perizcnius, and E Experi- 
mental Philo ſophy under Senguerdius; and eſtabliſhed a 
reputation for capacity, application, and an obliging de- 
portment boch among the profeſſors and ſtudents; he re- 
turned from that celebrated matt of learning with a vall 
acceſſion of treaſure, in books he had purchaſed, and 


| knowledge he had amaſſed, and no leſs in his morals, 


which he had preſerved as uncorrupt, as he could have 
done under the moſt vigilant eye and ſtridteſt hand, tho” 
left without all other reſtraints but thoſe of his own vir- 
tue and prudence. 

The love of Liberty bad been always cne of Mr. 
Rowe's moſt darlioy pattions, It was a kind of ideal 
miſtreſs, to whoſe charms no one ever had a foul more 
ſenſible than his; the generous inclination beat ſtrong in 
his breaſt, and was not to be extinguiſhed but with the vi- 
tal lame. In theſe ſentiments, fo natural to him, he was 
not a little confirmed by his familiar acquaintance with 
the hiſtory, and the noble authors of ancient Greece and 
Rome, whoſe. very ſpirit was transfuſed into him; and 
reſiding ſo long in a Republic, where he had examples 
continual, iy befcr2 him, of the ineſtimable value cf free. 
dom, as the parent of indultry, the nurſe of arts and ſci- 
ences, and univerſal ſource ct ſocial happineſs, this made 
him, with fo much anxiety for his native country, not 
very long after his return thither in the year 1708, ob- 
ſerve that a ſet of wretched principles, deſtructive of its 
lüberties aud welfare, were growng in faſhion under the 
countenance of ſome in power, To theſe he oppoſed 
himſe!f with a zeal, which might have had wore influ- 
ence, indeed, in 2 higher ſphere, but could rot have 
been more honeſt and open. Tyranny of all ſorts he 
moſt ſincerely Cetelled, but moft of all eccleſiaſtical, in 
deeming the ſlavery of the mind, as the 
moſt abject and ig nominious, ſo, in its conſequences, 
more pernicicus than any other. His Lives will be a 
glorious monument of his love of liberty and public 

ood ; 
_— commendable ardour is very vitible. From the ſame 


cauſe proceeded his attachment to the illuſtrious houſe of 


1 in which he had the ſatis faction to ſee the pro- 

teſtant ſucceſſion to the Britiſh e wilt take place be fore 

he died, leaving the world more wi! 

been witneſs to this happy event, : 
b 


to which may be added his Poems, in both which 


ingly a ales having 


It was with Mr. Rowe, in reſpe@ of his learned ava- 
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rice, as with thoſe that love money; his deſires after 


k 
1 


; . o . « . . / = 
knowledge enlarged with his acquiſitions, inſtead ef a- 
pbating. All his morning hours, and a large part of the 


© afternoon, were devoted to ſtudy, till the time of his be- 
ing ſeized with the diſtemper of which he died. His lie! 
© brary, in colleging which he was aſſiſted by his great 


knowledge of the beſt editions of books, conſiſted of a 


great number of the moſt valuable authors; and as he 
Was making continual additions to it, amounted, at his 


death, to above five thouſand volumes. 
8 Mrs. Rowe's exalted merit and amiable qualities 


could hardly fail to inſpire the moſt laſting and generous 
pauaſſion, Mr. Rowe knew how to value that treaſure of wit 
© ſoftneſs, and virtue, which the divine Providence had gi- 
ven to his arms in the moſt lovely of women, and made 
it his ſtudy to repay the felicity with which ſhe crowned 
bis life. The eſteem and tenderneſs he had for her is 
inexpreſſible, and poſſeſſion ſeemed ſcarce to have abated 
the fondneſs and admiration of the lover. Twas ſome. 
conſiderable time after his marriage, that he wrote to her 
a very tender ode, under the name of Delia, full of the 
_ warmeſt ſentiments of connubial friend ſhip and affection; 


in which the following lines may appear remarkable, as P 
it pleaſed Heaven to diſpoſe events in a manner ſo agree- 
dle to the wiſhes expreſſed in them. _ | 
2 Long may thy inſpiring page, 
And great example bleſs the riſing age | | 

W's Long in thy charming priſon may'it thou ſtay, _., 

Late, very late, aſcend the well-known way, _— 
And add new glorics to the realms of day! 35 
At leaſt Heaven will not, ſure, this A 


. prayer deny ; 
Short be my life's uncertain date, . | 
And earlier far than thine the deſtin'd hour of fate! 
Whene'er it comes, may'ſt thou be by, | 
Support my ſinking frame, and teach me how to die! 
> Baniſh deſponding nature's gloom, e 
x Make me to hope a gentle doom, 

5 And fix me all on joys to come! 
"Re . . . 

With ſwimming eyes I'll gaze upon thy charms, 


5 
* 
75 
55 

* 


F And claſp thee dying in my fainting arms: 


x Then gently leaning on thy breaſt, 
Linz in loft ſlumbers to eternal reſt. 


"FN 1 
R 4 


„ 
a WW y J 

RY vp © 
1 
1 
1 * is 
n 7 97 . 


| 8 7 H E 15 I F E. 0 F 


The ghaſtly form mal! have a pleaſing air, 
And 84 things ſmile, while Heav'n and thou art near, 


Mr. Rowe had not a robuſt natural e ie ſo 


that his intenſe application to ſtudy might, perhaps, con- . 

| tribute to that ill fate of health, which allay ed the hap- ar 
pineſs of his marriage life, during the greater part of it. . 

| In the latter end of the year 1714, his weakneſs increaſed, m 
| and he appeared to labour under ail the ſymptoms of a fee 
conſumption, This fatal dillemper, after it had confined ſo 

| him ſome months, cut eff the faireſt hopes of his doing fi 


great honour and ſervice to his c -untry, and put a period or 
to his life, May 13, 1715, when he was juſt paſt the M 


| twenty eichth „ear of his ave. He died at Hampſtead, to 
1 near London, where he had reſided ſome time for the be- L. 
q nefit of the air; and was buried in the vault belonging to i 
| his fami:y, in the cemetry in Bunhill fields; where, on an 
} bis tomb, are only marked his name, and the date of his w. 
| birth and death. But an inſcription of great pomp is he 
| rendered unnecellary, by the honour Mrs, Rowe did his 
| memory in the elegy ſhe wrote on his death which is te 
| deſervediy ranked among the moſt admirable of her poe- ve 
tical works. = 8 


The exquiſite grief and affliction Mrs. Rowe felt for 
his loſs, is deſcribed with ſuch beautitul and unafeQed 
eloquence, in the poem | have juſt mentioned, and feve- 


eſteem for his relations, ſeveral of whom ſhe honoured _ * 
with a long and molt intimate friendſhip. It was alſo but ce 
a ſhort time before her death, ſhe ſhewed how incapable 7 
he was of forgetting him, by ſhedding freſh tears on OC- tos 
caſion of the mention of his name. „ 
'T was only out of regard to Mr. Rowe, that with bs =P. 
ſociety, ſhe was willing to bear London during the win- m 
ter ſeaſon; and, as ſoon after his deceaſe as her affairs Þ 


ral of the letter inicrted in the following collection, that. 
] ſhall only add on this ſabje&, that ſhe continued to the 
laſt moments of her life to expreſs the higheſt veneration 
and affe ction to his memory, and a particular regard and S 


would permit, ſhe indulged her unconquerable inclina- = * 
tions to ſolitude, by retiring to Frome in Someiſetſnire, | 
in the neighbourhood of which place the greater part of 4 5 
her eſtate lay. When the forſook the town, ſhe determined } 
to return to it no more, but to conceal the remainder of VI 


her life in an ablolute retirement; yet on ſome few occa- | Z * 
fions |” 


his 


in 
airs 
na- A | | 
I The dates of theſe ſcverel pieces are as follow: FRIEND- 


ire, | 
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fions ſhe thought it her duty to violate this reſolution. Ia 
Won liance with the importunate requeſts of the honour- 

1 able Mrs. Thynne, ſhe pailed ſome months with her at 

| London, after the death of her daughter the Lady Brooke; 
and on the melancholy oceution of the deceaſe of 
Mrs. Thynne, herſelf, ſhe cculd not diſpute the com- 
mands of the Counteſs of Hertford*, who earneſtly qt 
ed her to reſide ſome time with her at Marlborough, 
ſoften, by her converſation and friendſhip, the ſevere * 
fiction of the lots of ſo excellent a mother: and l think, 


"© 


. 8 once or twice more, the power this laſt Lady had over 


Mrs. Rowe, drew her, by an obliging kind of violence, 
to ſpend at leaſt a few months at this or ſome other of her 
"Ladyſhip! s ccuntry ſeats, Yet, even on theſe occaſions, 
ſhe never quitted ber retreat without very ſincere regret ; 
and always returned to it again, as ſoon as ever ſhe could 
with decency, diſengage herſelf from the i importunity of 
her noble friends. 
4 *Twas in this receſs that ſhe compoſed the moſt celebra- 
ted of her woik:F, FRIENDSHIP IN DEATH, and the ſe- 
| veel parts of the LETTERS MoRAL AND EN TERTAIx- 
IN. The drift of the LETTERS FROM THE Dean, 


1 - 15, (as the ingenious author of the preface expreſſes it) 


to impreſs the notion of the ſouls immortality, wich- 
out which, all virtue and religion, with their temporal 
and eternal good conſequences, muſt fall to the ground; 


and to make the mind contract, as it were unawares, an 


e 


hahitual perſuaſion of cur future exiſtence, by writings. 
duilt on that foundation, and addreſſed to the affections 


4 and imagination.“ It may alſo be added, that the 


"defign both of Theſe, and the LerTers Mok AL AND 


—_ZExrTerTaininG, is by fititious examples of heroic vir- 


tve, and the moſt generous benevolence, to allure the 


reader to the practice of every thing that ennobles human 
nature, and benefits the world; and by juſt and lively 
3 * of the remorſe and miſery attendant on vice, to 


i e of 
by 8 


Wow 
# Las Ducheſi of 3 


1 ZSHIP IN DEATH, in Tuxer LETTERS FROM THE DEAD 
Fro THE LIVING, 1728. 

1 LEKTTERS MORAL AND ENTERTAINING. IN Pl GE AND 
kh Part I. 1729. Pait II. 1731. Part III. 1733. Th-ſe 


© 


3 works of Mrs. kowe were traiflated into French, and pub- 
lied at dem, in the 8 1740, in two volumes amo. 
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worn the young and unthinking from being ſodueec to 9 
ruin by the inchanting name of pleaſure ; the piety of 


which ceſign is the more worthy of the higbeſt panegyric, k 
as it is ſo uncommon in wit'y and pelite writers. The 5 
greater part of the poets of our country have appa- Noe 

rently employed all their wit and art, to diſguiſe the der 

native d- -formity of vice, and ftirew flowers on the 141 

paths to herdition. But thi s excellent Lady, as was cb- "% 


ſerved of an * eminent genius of the laſt age, ** poſleſſed 
* ſo much Rrenyth and firmneſs of mind, ang ſuch a 
per ect natural goodneſs, as could not be perverted by 
the largenels of her wit, and was proof againſt the art 
of poetry itſelf.“ For the e! egant LETTERS which 
gave occaſion to remark this diſtinction in Mr. Rowe's 
character as an author, ace not only chaſte and innocent, 
but greatly ſabſervient to the intereſt of Heaven, and 
evidently deſigned, by repreſenting virtue in all her ge- 
nuine beauty, to recommend her to the choice and admi- 
ration of mankind. 

In the year 1736, the importunity of ſome of Mrs, 
Rowe's acquaintance, who had ſzen Tre HisToRY oF 
Joseyn in manuſcript, prevailed on her, tho' notwith- 7 
ont real reiuctance, to ſuffer it to be made public. She 
wrote this piece in her younger years, and when firſt 
printed, had carried it on no farther than the marriage 
of the hero of the poem; but at the requeſt of her friends, 
particularly of an illoftrious L Ladyt, to whom ſhe could * 
ſearce refuſe any thing, ſhe added two books, to include 3 
the relation of Joſeph's diſcovery of himſelf to his bre- 
thren ; the compoſing of which, 1 am informed, was no 
more ie. the labour of three or four days. This ad di- 

tional part, which was her laſt work, was publithed but 
a few weeks before her death. Ec: 

This grand event, to prepare for which ſhe hal made 
ſo-much. the buſineſs of her life, befel her, according to 
her wiſh, in her beloved receſs. She enjoyed an uncom- 
mon ſtrengtb of conflitution, and had paſſed a long feries 
of years with ſ:arce any indiſpoſition ſevere encugh io 
confine her to her bed. But about half a yeur before her 
deceaſe, ſhe was attacked with a diſtemper, which ſcem- vn 
ed to herſelf, as well as others, attended with danger. 4 a 
ThougWhis diſorder, as the expreſſed herſelf to one f 

her moſt intimate triends, found her mind not quite fo | a 


well | 
Mr. Conley, 1 The D ache; of Somerſet. L 
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0 bell prepared to meet death, as uſual ; yet when, by 
dle vout contemplations on the atonement and mediation 
„ ot her bleſſed Redeemer, ſhe had fortified herſelf againſt 
he Fbat fear and diffidence from which the moſt exalted piety 

Qoes not always ſecure in ſuch an awful hour, ſhe expe- 
de petienced ſuch divine ſauisfaction and tranſpo:t, that, ſhe 


d. ſaid. with tears of joy, ©* She knew not that ſhe had ever 


„ felt the like in all her life ;?”? and ſhe repeated, on this 

0 occaſion, Mr. Pope's ver ſes, inti:uled, Tas DyinG _ 
1 CHrisTIAN TO His SOUL, with an air of ſuch intenfe 

by "pleaſure, as evidenced that ſhe really felt all the elevated 

art ſentiment of pious ecſtaſy and triumph, which breathe 

5 in that beautiful piece of ſacred poetry. After this threat 


xn ng i lnefs, Mrs, Rowe recovered her uſval good ſtate 
of health; and though-at the time of her deceaſe, the 

14 was ſomewhat advanced in age, yet her exact temperance 
A and the calmneis of her mind, undiſturbed with uneaſy 
cares and paſſions, encouraged her friends to flatter them 
ſelves with a much longer enjoyment of ſo valuable a life, 
{than it pleaſed heaven to allow them. On the day“ in 
"which ſhe was ſeized with that diſtemper, which in a few 

h- bours proved mortal, ſhe ſeemed to thoſe about her, to 
t be in perſect health and vigour; and in the evening, 
it g dout eight of the clock, ſhe converſed with a friend, 


OF 21th all ber wonted vivacity, and not without laughter; 
01d ; fter which ſhe retired to her chamber. At abcut ten, 
ade Per ſervant hearing fome noiſe in her miſt: eſs's room, ran 
. aſtantly into it, and found her fallen off the chair on the 


floor, ſpeechleſs, and in the agonies of death. She had 
4: i the immediate athitance of a phyfician and ſurgeon, but 
wh All the means uſed were without luccels ; and after hav- 

Jing given one groan, the expired, a few minutes before 
two of the clock, on Suaday morning, Feb. 20, 1736-7. 


” ler diſeaſe was judged to be an apoplexy, A pious book 
. was found lying open by her, as alſo ſome looſe papers, 
= on which ſhe had wrote the following unconnected ſen- 
oy —FMrences : OD © 
her FE O guide, 
£m 5 Feb. 19. 8 tur day, a day of the week which ſlie had ſer 
2757 gebpart, to employ a lange pat of it m extraordinary devotion. 
e {0 Ir contaiued me meditations on religious ſubjects; but 


; £1 he book is loſt, and the title of it cannot be exactly remem- 


1 3 by thoſe who were about Mrs. Rowe at the time of her 


———— THE LIFE OF 


O guide, and counſel, and protect my ſoul from fin | 
O ſpeak, and let me know thy heav'nly will. 
Speak evidently to my liſt'ning ſoul! _ | 
O fill my ſoul with love, with light, and peace, 
And whiſper heav'ply comforts to my ſoul ! 
O ſpeak, celeſtial ſpirit, in the ſtrain 
Of love and heavenly pleaſure to my ſoul, 


1 
"= x 


Thus it appeared, that in reading pious meditations, | 
or forming devout ejaculations for the divine favour and 1 
aſſiſtance, Mrs. Rowe made the laſt uſe of the powers 4 
of reaſon below the ſcies. 13 
As ſhe was greatly apprehenſive that the violence of 7 
pain, or languors of a ſick- bed, might occaſion ſome de- 3 
preſſion of ſpirits, and melancholy fears, unſuitable to 4 
the character and expectations of a Chriſtian, „At was 
her earneſt and daily prayer to heaven,” as her manu- 
ſcript book of devotions informs me, that ſhe might no: 
in this manner diſhonour her profeſſion ; and to her friends 
| ſhe often expreſſed herſelf deſirous of a ſudden removal to 
the ſkies, as it muſt neceſſarily prevent any ſuch inde- 
cent behaviour | in her laſt moments: ſo that, as the ſud- 1 { 
denneſs of Mrs. Rowe's death muſt be numbered among 
the many felicities with which ſhe was favoured by Pro- 
vidence, it may alſo be interpreted as a reward of her 
ſingular piety, and a mark of the divine favour in anſwer 
to her prayers. 1} 
Mrs. Rowe ſeemed, by the paiety and cheerfulneſ; of 
her temper, to be peculiarly fitted to enjoy life, and all 
its innocent ſatisfaQtions ; yet, inſtead of any exceſſive 
fondneſs for things preſent and viſible, her contempt for 
what ſhe uſed to term a low ſtate of exiſtence, and a dull 
round of inſipid pleaſures, and the ardour with which ſhe W 
breathed after the divine enjoyments of a future world, 
were inconceivably great. When her acquaintance ex- 
preſſed to her the joy they felt at ſeeing her look ſo well, 
and poſſeſſed of ſo much health as promiſed many years 
to come, ſhe was wont to reply, That, it was the ſame 
as telling a ſlave his fetters were lik; to be laſting ; cr 
2 ** complimenting him cn the ſtrength of the walls of bis 
* dungeon.” And the fervor of her wiſhes to com- 
mence the life of angels, irrefiſtibly broke from her 
lips, in numberleſs other inſtances. This ſatiety of all 
: os | ” | | t ings 


* MRS. ELIZABETH ROWE. 
les; 4 % 


4 : things 'beneath the ſkies, and impatience after the per- 


XXY 


9 ect fruition of God, might, perhaps, be the occaſion, 
"3% that, in ſeveral periods of her life, ſhe had flattered her- 
elf that ſhe was near that bleſſed ſtate on which ſhe had 
H xed all her hopes. And, in particular, a little time 
Þefore her death, ſhe expreſſed to ſeveral of her friends, 
her firm perſuaſion that her continnance on earth would 

he very ſhort ; but without aſſigning any particular rea- 
as. ſon for this opinion, I would not preſume to lay any 

nd ind of ſtreſs on ſach ſuppoſed preſages : but as they 

ee already been related to the public, I though it not 
proper to omit all mention of chem. 


of 3 She was buried, according to her requeſt, under ks 
de. ſame ftone with ber father in the meeting-place at 
to Frome ; on which occaſion her funeral ſermon was 
vas preached to a very crowded auditory, by the reverend 


au- and worthy Mr, Bowden. Her death was lamented with 
very uncommon and remarkable ſorrow, by all who 
had heard of her virtue and merit; but particularly, by 
. thoſe of the town where ſhe had ſo long reſided, and her 
7 oft intimate acquaintance. Ahove all, the news of her 
Death touched the poor and diſtreſſed with inexpreſſible 
ong |. fiction ; and at her doors, and over her grave, they 
r0- dewailed the loſs of their bene factor, pourcd bleſſings on 
her 2 er memory, and recounted to each other the gentle and 
wer ondeſcending manner with which ſhe heard their re- 
© veſts, and the numerous inſtances in which they had e 
off Ferienced her * and bounty. | 
all : 
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LETTER I. 


| To the Earl ef, from Mr., who had pro- 


miſed to appear to him after his death. 


\HIS will find you, my Lord, confirmed in your 
infidelity, by your late diſappointment. It was 


In my laſt ſickneſs,” we fixed on the time and place of 


; my appearance, You was Punctual to the appointment: 
for though I was nct permitted to make myſelf viſible, I 


had the curioſity to know if you had the reſolution to at- 
tend the ſolemnity of a viſit from the dead. The hour 


was come; the clock from a neighbouring ſteeple ſtruck 
ene; no human voice was heard to b:eak the awful ſilence; 
the moon and ſtars ſhone clear in their midnight ſplen- 
dor, and glimmered through the trees, which, in lofty 


| rows, led to the centre of a grove, where I was engaged 
to meet yous © | py OS 
I faw you enter the walks, with a careleſs incredulous 
air; not the leaſt concern or expectation appeared in your 
looks; as if you came there only in regard to your own 
word, and a fott of reſpect to my memory. However, the 
7 . B HE ns” © 


35 not in my power to give you the evidence of a fu- 
ture ſtate, which you deſired, and L had raſhly promiſed; 

but ſince this engagement was a ſecret to every mortal but 
& ourſelves, you muſt be aſſured, that this comes from your 
= deceaſed friend, whoſe friendſhip you fee has reached be- 
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calmneſs of the right induced you to walk till the morn- 
irg began to break; when you retired, ſinging an idle 
ong you had got out of the Fairy Tales. By the gaiety of 
your temper, you ſeemed pleaſed, my Lord, with a new 
proof againit a future life, and happy to find yourſelf (as 
you concluded) on a level with the beaſts that periſh. —A 
gſoricus advantage! and worthy of your triumph! 

But we have ſo often diſcourſed on this ſubject, that I 

would not tice you with the repetition of any thing palt ; 
only once more, to make way to your reaſon, by moving 
vour paſſions, in recollecting the manner of your brother's 
death, which was all a demonſtration of the immortality 
of the ſoul, and to what heights of fortitude that preoſ- 
pect could raiſe the heart of man, at the Hour of ter- 
ror, and in the jaws of death. 
With what a ſteady compoſure did he endure the vio- 
lence of his diitemper ! with what conviction and full 
aſſurance expect the reward cf his piety! with what a 
Eraceful r-{ignation did he receive the ſentence of death, 
when (at his impcrinnity) the phyſicians told him there 
were no hores cf his recovery !?? hen [ have but a few 
„ weary ſteps,” he PINE; and the roman of life 
« will be finiſhed.” ._ FIT 

This was not a time for affeRtation, All was open un- 
diſſembled goodneſs, and a true greatneſs of mind. No- 


thing elſe could have ſupported him, when every cireum- WFP 


\ ſtance of life conſpired to allure him back to life, to 


deepen the ſhadow of the grave, and make the king of 


terrors more terrible. 

There was not, my Lord, among the race of men, a 
more lovely and agreeable perſon than your brother. His 
marriage was juſt concluded with the charming Cleora 
he had juſt finiſhed a ncble feat and fine gardens,to receive 
her. When be was near death}, ſhe came at his requeſt to 

to lake a lat and ſad farewell. Angels might have ſorrow ed 
to lee tears inthe brighteſt eyes cn earth; Whie her tender- 
ne ſs for him Would have dilguiſed her anguiſh, 1 by „With 

the ſight of a ford young filter, fainting inher woman'sarm ; 


your aged father fiiting near, filen:, amd ſtupid with his 


grief : what cou'd ſupport the mind of man in fluch com- 
plicated diſtreſs ! The accompliſhes von h, who had all 
that was gentle and humane in bis diſpoſi ion, muſt have 
betrayed ſome weakneis, if he had not been affilted by a 
power ſuperier to nature. But how equal, how ſteady 

EE Fg Va 


= DEAD To Tx: LIVING, 3 
oY was his mind! how becoming, how graceful his whole 
„ pehaviour! Never was the lait, the cloſiag part of life 
f Pk performed with more decency and erandear. His reaſon 
„as clear and elevated; and his words were ihe very lan- 
s 9 'L uage of immortality, and excited at the ſame time both 
ei and envy in thoſe that were near him. 

Wo "When the cold ſweats hung on his brows, and his 
2 898 Wreath and ſpeech failed, joy ſtruggled through the decay 

of nature, and a heavenly (mile ſat on his face; a ſmile 

. that at once compelled our tears, and accuſed us of weak» 
neſs sin them. 
XZ You, my Lord, attended him to the laſt moment of 
life: and when I preſſed this argument of a future late, 
vou confeſſed, that though you thought religion a de] u- 
los: it was the moſt agreeable deluſion in the world; 
0- 7 and that men who flattered themſelves with thoſe gay vi- 


111 bons. had much the advantage of thoſe that ſaw nothing +. 
a before them but a gloomy uncertaiaty, or the dreadful. 
| "= of an- annihilation, 
70 Ni From this uncertain ty I was very ſölicitaus to draw you, 
-y hile I was in a mortal ſtate ; but I have now a more ar- 
fa 5 dent defire to convince you, though I congot obtain the 
permiſſion to give you that evidence you requeſted, How- 
. 8 ever, this letter may ſatisfy You that I am in a ſtate of 
io. GC exiſtence ; 3 nor is an apparition from the dead a greater 
m-. miracle than a variety of objects that daily ſurround you, 
10 I and owe the loſs of their effect to your, tamiliarity with 
, of I them. 
Happy minds in this Toperior ſtate are Mil! concerned 
„ a for the welfare of mortals, and make a thouſand kind vi- 
Elis ſits to their triends; to Whom, if the laws of the i imma- 


„a; terial world did not forbid, it would be ealy to make 

ive Wl themſclves viſible, by the ſplendor of their own vehicles, 
it to ad the command they have on the powers of material 
gediogs, and the organs of fight. It often ſeems a mira- 
der- cle 40 us that you do not perceive us; for we are nat ab- 
Sh ſent fram yon by Places, but by the, different, condhtions | 
um; pf the Hates qe ate in. 


dir You will find his in your 4 joſet, and may be, allured 
en it comes am. 

d all "BR 4 nt Four conflant 

Ne V aud (nmortal friend, 

by a 1 „ CLERIMONT, 
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From a gentleman who died at Conſtantinople, to his friend 
in England, giving him an account of the manner of his 
aeath. Py 


OUR not hearing from me, my dear Beville, has 
95 given you too many difmal apprehenſions about the 
manner of my death; and the engagements of a generous 1 
triendſhip, which are not extinguiſhed with the breath of 7 
life, oblige me to give ybu this ſati, faction. 


__ © I made a longer ſtay at Conſtantinople than I intend. e. 
ed; and there it pleaſed Heaven, that I ſhoald reſign my ee 
life; which, for ſome months, gradually declined ; but Reo 
without any violent or painful diforder, or indeed tbe 8 

leaſt apprehenſion that my diſtemper was fatal. But my 15 
days were numbered; and when the deſtined hour drew a; 
near, after a ſleepleſs night, I roſe with the ſun: and, RE, 
as I had never been ſo ill as to confine myſelf, I fought m 

ſome refreſhinent'in one of thoſe delicious gardens that RT ſu 
adorn the ſhore of the Boſphorus. of, Te Wh, 5 "0 
After a ſhort walk | found my ſpirits ſinking ; and re- 
tiring to a cypreſs ſhade, I threw myſelf on a flowery 
bank for ſome refreſhment. A gentle ſlumber ſoon cloſ- 

ed my eyes; which was thrice broken by what I then . 
thought an imaginary call. The voice perfectly reſem- 
bled the charming Almeria's, whoſe death, you know, RF 
was the occaſion of my travels. I was now perfectly a- % 

wake, and liſtening to hear the gentle ſummons again; , 
but found I had neither ſtrength to riſe, nor power to ne 

Z call aſſiſtance. An icy coldneſs ſtopped the ſprings of ſy 

life, and, after a little ſtruggle, my ſpirit got unburden- tt 

ed of its clay; the curtain fell, and the inviſible world m. 
appeared. The firlt gentle ſpirit that welcomed me to BW x 
theſe new regions was the lovely Almeria. But how daz- or 
zling ! how divinely fair! Ecſtaſy was in her eyes, and 10. 
 inexpreſſible pleaſure in every ſmile! her mien and aſpect in- 
more ſoft and propitious than ever was feigned by poets th. 
of their goddeſs of beauty and love. What was airy fic- ha 


tion there, was here all tranſporting reality. With an in- 15 
iümitable grace ſhe recejved me into her æthereal chariot, Wis 
which was ſparkling ſapphire, ſtudded with gold. It rol- ch. 


Jed with a ſpontaneous: motion along the heavenly Plane, 
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and topped at the Morning- ſtar, our deſtined habitation, 
"8p. it how ſhall J deſcribe this fair, this trazrant, this in- 
cbanting land of love! the delectahle vales and flowery 
aws; the myrtle ſhades and roſy®bo vers: : the bright 


ades ayd erytal „ivolets roll! ing over orient pearls and 


3 broad trapſparent lakes, ſmooth as the face of heaven, 
and there break with rapid force throy2h arching rocks 
f diamond and purple amechyſt. Plants of immortal 


lands of gold, Which here ſpread their Glent waves into 


. 
* 


he | 1 ane creep up the ſparkling cliffs, and adorn the 


4 e with unſpeakable variety. 
a Oh, my Beville ! could | lead you through the Juxu- 


— feſtivals, and revels with guiltleſs and unmoleſt- 


1 


rious 'bowers and ſoft receſſes where pleaſure keeps its 


wy | & Ved freedom! Whatever can raiſe deſire, w hate ve r.can-- 


but h give delight, whatever can ſatisfy the foul, in all the 
he 5 onna leſs capacities of joy, is found here ! Every wiſh 


my b is repleniſhed with full draughts of vital pleature, ſuch 


* . gas elevate angelic minds, and gratify the nobleſt faculties 
4 | 8 of immortal pirits. Oh, Beville ! my Almeria 1s as 


ht much ſoperior to he; forwer ſelf here, as I thought her 


hat PE ſu perior 40 the reft of her ſex upon earth, 


ALTAMONT, 
re- | 
cry LETTER III. 
en a To the / Coane — . from her only ſon, who died ohen 
m- 0 Was iwo years old. 
W, 5 
A- FOUR IT is an allay to my happineſs. The only ſen- 
n ; timent im) infant-ſtate was con ſcious of, was a fond- 
; 91 2 nels for you, which was then pure inſtinct, and natural 
$ © 


KY ſympathy, bot is pow giatitude and filial affe tion, As 
1 5 ſoon as my ſpifit was releaſed from its uncaly confine- 
rid g ment, I found myſelſ an active and reaſonahle being: 


7 


te was tranſported at the advantage and ſuperior manner 
laz. of my exiſtence. The fing e flection [ made, was on my 
and lovely benefaQor ; for | knew you in that relation i in my 
pect inte t ſtate. But l was lurpriſed to ſee you weeping over 
dets the 1 ttle breathleſs form from which I thought wylelf fo 
hic- happily delivered, as if you had lamented my eſcape. Ihe 
gn” fair proportion, the agility, the ſplendor of the new. ye- 
. hicle chat my ſpirit now informed, was fo bl: :ffed an ex- 
5. eden dba I wondered. at your grief; for 1 was. ſo little 


and "v8 B 3 RPE acquainted. 


— 
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acquainted with the difference of material and immaterial 
bodies, that I thought myſelf as viſible to your fight as 
you was to mine. I was exceedingly moved at your tears; 
but was ignorant why ; unleſs becauſe yours was the moſt 
beautiful face next to my guardian angel's I had ever 
ſeen, and that you reſembled ſome of the gay forms that 
uſed to recr:ate my guiltleſs ſlumbers, and ſmile on me 
in gentle dreams, I was then ignorant of your maternal 
relation to me ; but remembered that you had been my 
refuge in all the little diſtreſſes of which I had but a faint 


notion. U left you unwilling!y in the height of your ca- „„ 
lamity, to follow my radiant guide to a place of tranquil- kT 


lity and joy; where I met thouſands of happy ſpirits of 
my own order, who informed me of the hiſtory of my na- 


tive world; for whoſe inhabitants I have a peculiar be- 
nevolence, and cannot help intereſting myſelf in their 
welfare. But as I never diſcerned between good and evil, 
nor experienced the motives that governed the race of, 
men, | am, I confeſs, aſtoniſhed at their conduct, and 


find their joys and ſorrows to be all ſtrange and unac- 
countable. I have made viſits to the lower world ſince 


my deceaſe. The firſt that I made, was from a tender 
curioſity to know if you was ſatisfied with the diſpoſal of 
Heaven in my early fate; but I was ſurprized to find, af- 
ter ſeveral months were paſt, grief oppreſſed every thought, 
and clouded all the joys of your life, which made me very 
inquifitive into my own hiſtory, I aſked the celeitial 


Who was your attendant, why J was ſo much lamented, 


and of what conſequence my life would have been to the 


public, or my own family, fince thoſe fair eyes were yet 


drowned in tears for one that had made ſuch a ſhort and | 


inſignificant appearance below ? As for the public, the 
gentle miniſter told me there was a hezard ; I might have 
proved a bleſſing or a curſe; but that l was the only hope 


of an illuſtrious family, and heir to a vaſt eſtate and diſtin- 
guiſhed title; and pointing to a coat of arms, told me, ht 
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was the badge of my dignity; the noble ſeat we had in view, 9 
wich the gardens, fields, the woods, and parks that ſur- Wl 


rounded it, were all my entailed poſſeſſion. A goodly poſſeſ- . 


ſion! I replied, and proper for the four- footed animals that 
] behold feeding on the verdant paſture ! But of what uſe 
| theſe fields and woods had been to one that had an im- 
mortal ſpirit, I cannot conceive. And as for a title, what 


Happineſs could an airy ſyllable, an empty ſound, bring} 


with 


* 
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| 5 Vith it! The coat of arms I took for ſuch a toy, that if 2 
s burleſque had not been beneath the dignity of an angel, b 
1 ſhould have thought the mentioning it a ridicule on 
| b Tnortal men. I cannot conceive wherein the charm; the . 
er 2 1 gratifcation of theſe things conſiſt. If I were poſſeſſed : k 
at of the whole earthly globe, what uſe could I make of this 1 
de 1 groſs element, the dregs of the creation? I have no de- 
al pendence on water, or fire, or earth, or air. It is unin- 
telligible to me, that hills and valleys, trees and rivers, 
1 the mines and caverns under their feet, any more than 
the clouds that fly over their head, mould be the wealth 
of reaſonable creatures. They may keep their poſſeſſions 
7921 unenvied by me; 1 am glad I did not live long enough 
ie; to make ſo wrong a judgment, nor to acquire a reliſh for 
. ſuch low enjoy ments. I am ſo little concerned for the loſs. 
of ſuch an inheritance, that if the black prince of the 
airy regions claimed my ſhare, I would not diſpute his 
of . title, though he is my averſion, and your foe. + 
1d . So ſuperior, Madam, are my preſent circumſtances to 
ac- | thoſe of the greateſt monarch under the ſun, that all 
ace earthly grandeur is pageantry and farce, compared to 
der the real, the innate dignity which I now poſſeſs. I am 
of Wi advanced to celeſtial glory, and triumph in the heights 
af- of immortal life and Plane, whence pity falls on the 
ht, kings of the earth. 
ery If you could conceive my avail; inſtead of the | 
tial mournful ſolemnity with which you interred me, you 
ted, would bave celebrated my funeral rites with ſongs and 


the feltivals, Inſtead of the thoughtleſs thing you lately 
yet ſmiled oa and careſſed, I am now in the perfection of my 
and being, in the elevation of reaſon; inſtead of alittle ex- 
the tent of land, and the property of ſo much ſpace to breathe 
ave in, I tread the ſtarry pavement, make the circuit of the 


dope BY ſkies, and breathe the air of paradiſe. I am ſecure of 
ſtin· eternal duration, and independent but on the Almighty, 


that whom I love and adore, as the fountain of my being and 
iew, bleſſedneſs. 


ſur- RG Pardon me, Made, it is you now ſeem the infant, 

Neſ- and | repay you that ſuperior regard and ain which 

that you lately bellowed. on me, 5 

t vi hl 1 el N 
im- V 3 5 
what 5 « 
ring | 
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LETTER IV. 


7. my Lord + — Fram a young Yay Who WAS in a con 
vent at V lorence. 


MY Lord, finding materials in your cloſet, I took the 1 
opportunity of your abſence to give you this intelli. 
gence of my death, The hand will convince you (hat it 
comes from your once loved Ethelipda. "mp 
I lived but a few weeks after you left I 1 loch was? 
the exzeſs of my grief ; though a ſtrict modeſty ſtill 
forced me to conceal my unhappy paſſion from the mot r 
intimate companion I had, After | had diſcovered it to 
you, I durit confeis the guilty ſecret to none, but the 
_ compaſſionate and ſorgiving powers above; who aſſiſtetd 
my weakacſs, and confirmed my reſolution never to com 
phy with any of thoſe ſchen.es you propoſed to free me 
from my confinement. 7 
You had iadeed convinced me, that the vows I had 
made were raſh and oncommanded! But, oh! it was paſt; Wl 
ſaints and angels heard it; the all-ſeeing ſkies were in 
voked to witnels the chaſte engagement: it was ſealed a- 
bove, and entered in the records of heaven, Thus hope- Wi 
leſs was my pallion! perjury and ſacriiege ſtood in all 
their Horrors before me, ruin and eternal perdition were N 
betwixt us. And yet that ] loved you, my Lord, I had 
too often ſubſcribed to that ſoft con ſeſſion to leave you any BY 
doubt or it. Nor was the tender fraiity without excuſe, 
if all che merit man could boaſt, if every grace that na- 
ture could give, or gentle art impiove, deſerved diftinc- RF 
tion. It had been a crime to have been inſenſible in any 
circumſtance but mine.—Strange citcumſtance! that 
could make it virtue to look coldly on you. 7s 
There was the emphaſis of my miſery : mine was 2 
heart devoted to ſuperior ardors, and ſacred to Heaven 
alone; that Heaven which is my impartial judge and wit- Wl 
neſs how ſincerely 1 ſtrove to blot you from my foul. But 
neither reaſon, nor the niceſt ſenſe of honour, nor even WK 
devotion, could aſſiſt me; ſtill you returned on my ima- 
gination triomphant in all your charms. Hopeleſs of the 
conqueſt, I pave my ſelf up to grief and deſpair, reſolving 
never to attempt my eſcape from the holy retreat to which 
my YOM Pad conkined me, but rather to fall a victim to 
5 the 
4 
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Fi Lhe ſacred names of chaſtity and truth. Heaven accepted 
T 5 the ſacrifice ; and death, my kind deliverer, at once re- 
9p Heaſed me from miſery and mortality; the cryital gates 
7 Ppened a ipacious entrance, aud the bleſſed Immortals 
received me into the manſions of life an! bliſs. 

„ Whatever was feigned of Elyſian fields, and Cyprian 
groves, is here without deluſion ſurpaſſed. Theſe are 
A the inperial ſeats, the native dominions of love. Here 


his holy torch flames out with propitious ſplendor, and 

„a: bis golden ſhafts are dipped in immortal joys, Here are 
ij] do vows that tear us from our wiſhes, no conflict betwixt 
of 1 aſſion and virtue: what we like we admire; what we 
to eadmire we enjoy ; nor is it more our happineſs than 
he ZEommendation ſo to do. 
ted That unhappy. paſſion which was my torment and 
m. krime, is now my glory and my boaſt ; nothing ſelfiſh or 
me frreguſar, nothing that needs reſtraint or diſguiſe, min- 

les with the noble ardor: it is all calm and beneficen * 
nad becoming ihe dignity of reaſon, and the grandeur of an 
aſt: i immortal mind, and is as laſting as its eſſence, When 
in- rhe lamps of heaven ale quenched, when the ſun has 
| 2. &@&Þvrat out its ſplendor, this divine principle ſhall ſhine. 
pe- Vith undiminiſhed luſtre, the joy and triumph of the hea- 
all enly nations. The ſubſtance of love, my Lord, dwells 
vere in heaven, its ſhadow only is o be found upon earth; 525 
had ETHELINDA. 
any 1 5 
2 RTT IR V. 
INC- | To — —— —. | | 
ANY | OU remember, as we were on a clear ſummer-even- 
that Rh ing, gazing on the beauty of the ſtars, I promiſed, 

If you ſurvived me, to give you an account of the plane- 
a 1 ary worlds and their inhabitaats. I have not made half 
aven Agthe tour of the ſkies ; but will, if 1 can, deſcribe to you 
wit he laſt of theſe novelties in which I entertained myſelf. 
But was in a region immenſe places diſtant from that ſyſtem 
ever hich is enlightened by your ſun, and created number-_ 
112 leſs ages before the foundations of the earth were laid, and 
f the ne meaſure thereof deſcribed, before the day-ſpring knew 
lving es place, and the bounds of dark eels ware determined ; 
nich efore man was formed of the ground, and the Almighty 
2 reathed i into him a liring ſoul ; ; an unmeaſurable dura- 


tion 
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tion before this, the unlimited Creator had made and Ws 
peopled millions of glorious worlds. The inhabitants f 
this which 1 am deſcribing, ſtood their probation, and are 
confirmed in their o- ;gina) reQituge ; but will never be 
admitted into the empyrean heaveM, being incapable of 
that ſupreme degree of happineſs which angels and the. 
ſpirits of juſt men attain, However, they are exempt as 
rom all evil, bleſſęd to the height of their faculties and 
conception, and are privileged with immortality. Their . 
relidence may properly be called he inchanted world, WR 
Whatever you have hesrd fabled of fairy ſcenes, of vocal bg 
| gy and palaces riſiag to magic ſounds, is all real 
ere, and performed by the eaſy and natural operations 3 
of theſe active be 6 rits. ] have in an inſtant ſeen palaces 
aſcend :0 a majedic height, ſparkling as the ſtars, and IG 
tranſparent as the unciouded ether. I might deſcribe 3% 
them like the courtly prophet: Their walls were fair co- 
ours their foundation ſapphire, the windows of agate, and 
the gates of carbuncle. I heir materials here are all glitter- . 
ing and refined; not, like the earthly globe, dark and 
heavy. Theſe ziherea's are the niceſt judges of ſymme- 
try and proportion; and, by the diſpoſition of light and Mg 
ſhade, and the mixture af a thouſand dazzling colours, . 
form the moſt charming proſpeas. They have ſuch 291 
command and knowledge of, the powers of nature, thai 
Rin an inſtant they raiſe a variety of ſylvan ſcenes, and 
carry the per ſpective through verdant avenues, and flow- 70 
ery walks, to an unmeaſurable length; while Jiving 
fountains caſt up their filver ſ-quts, and form glittering Me 
* arches among the tees, of growth and verdure not to be Wo 
expreſſed. _ 
They are acquainted with all the utmoſt mylleries of 
found, and are poſſeſſed with the very foul of harmony. 
Art is theirs in all its changing notes, its blandiſhment:, Pe 
and graces. Whatever nature can baaſt in her wild 11 
Eentiqus charms, is governed by them, The winding WR 
vales, the ſireams and groves breathe muſic at their con-. 
mand; ie nightingale, and dying fwan, ſeem to com- 
plain 19 gentle zepbyrs Khifpering through the trees; 
_ while a theufand airy ſongſters warhle to the meaſured 
fall of high caſcades ; which, by iatervals finking 1 into a 
_ deep ſilence, after a grace ful pauſe, ſhrill recorders and 
Glyer trampets\{\ound ; while barmleſs thunders roll a: 
bdbove, and —_ with a e ſolemaiiy: l * 
. iſsſu 


* 
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Wii ful tempeſt riſes, and ſells the mind to ſacred gran- 
ge ur and ſeraphic elevation; till fubdeed and melted in- | 
9 N | b ſoftneſs y the melody of tuneful reeds, warbling lutes, . 
1 d ſweet inchanting voices of the Lycian ſtrain. | 
re language of this charming region is perfectly Mu 
Fa! and elegant, and becoming tie fair inhabitants, 
hoo are freſh and roſy as the opening morning, clear as 
e meridian light, and fragrant as the breath of jeſſa- 
pine, or new blown rofe:,, How exquiſitely proportion 
e their ſhapes ! their aſpect how tranſporting ! how 
Fentle, how charming, beyond all the race of mortal 
en! Never did the eye-lids of the morning vpen on 
ch perfection; never did the ſun, ſince firſt it journeyed 
N rough the ſkies, behold ſuch beauty; : nor can human 
; Kancy, in its moſt 5 bags flights, conceive ſuch ne 


j wonders. 
83 Perhaps in all my planetary rambles, I ſhall not be | 
4 ble to give you an account of any objects more ſurpriſ- 
„ig: but while I am permitted, I ſhall continue my in- 
1 elligence to the moſt agreeable friend I had on earth. 
2 nd be aſſured, when you are releaſed from mortality, 
d ea will meet in ſpite of diſtance of time and place, 
*: Pole mortal foes to love upon earth), 
a; * Tour conſtant and unchanged 
«gg 3 Jo NI Us. 
10. LETTER VI. 
ving FER ö by © I 7 
ring | To — — '.. 


JV dear ſiſter, though the engagements of nature are 
cancelled, the ſuperior obligations of virtue remain 
their full force. You bave been faithful to my memo- 


DH, and the ſtricteſt rules of piety ; though it has proved 
7.1; fatal conſequence to the unhappy man who was lately I 
3789 Wy huſband, and by that relation a brother to you. With .Y 
ding 


5 ward grief and compaſſion [ ſaw the guilty inclination ; 
Wt never uttered the leait complaint, nor gave him one 
eaſy moment. I knew your wind as faultleſs as your 

em; and ſaw you governed in all your conduct by con- 
W'ous hunour, and uablemiſhed virtue. Envy uſelf __ q 
bold not have reproxched you with une leaſt deviation 


* om modeſty and truth: nor was the promiſe | would 
oy * ave extorted from the guilty youth o my death bed, 
3 e og of ue; : wer a kind of deſign to reclaim 


him 
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him, and free you from his importunity, if J could have 
engaged him, as I defired, not to converſe with you af- 
ter my deceaſe. But he was ſincere enough to refuſe me; 
and as ſoon as a ſlight formality would ſuffer him, ke pur- 
ſued his inceſtuous paſſion, Your obſtinate repulſes have 
at laſt the tragical effect l expected. From the moment 
that he heard the day of your marriage with the illuſtri— 
ous Montandre was ſet, he reſolved on the unnatural fact; 
and neyer was ſelf. murder performed in a more calm and 
deliberate manner. He ſpent part of the evening with 
two of his friends, men of wit and learning; his diſcourſe 
with them was all intended to prove the right a man has 
to diſpoſe of his life, and put an end to his being, when 
it was rather his burden than happineſs, He returned to 
his houſe at a more early hour than uſual; and retiring 
to his chamber, called for a young and only davghter 
that I had left him. Taking her in his arms, while the 
lovely infant ſmiled on him, tears dropped from his eyes: 
when he would have bleſſed it, the unbelieving prayer 
faultered on his tongue; and delivering the child to its 
nurſe, he ordered his ſervants to deny him to all compa- 
ny. As ſoon as he was alone, he wrote that moving let- an 
ter which you received, When he had finiſhed and ſeal- 


2 
e 
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ed it, he took a Lucretius from the table, and read and ia 
pauſed by intervals. At laſt, locking on his watch, juſt WW ur 

at 7wo, he faſtened his chamber-door, and drew his m- 

ſword, repeating the following lines; which 1 wiſh had gr 

never been wrote, as, I aſſure you, does the author of cu 

mem too. Tk 5 N bo 

5 f | | : | | an 

“ Here's a quick relief 15 | Noi 


* To all thy vain imaginary grief! 5 
„ For thou ſhalt fleep, and never wake again, 
« And quitting life, ſhalt quit thy living pain. 
The worſt that can befal thee, meaſur'd right, | 
eus a ſound lumber, and a long good night.“ rut 


Then directing the point exactly to his heart, he fell on 

bis ſword, and immediately expired; and left a tender 
orphan friendleſs and expoſed. This is the motive of my 
writing to you, that you would take the charge of her ſur; 
education, and protect her infant-ipnocence. Be ſure to had 

preform this genercus office, as ycu wculd proſper, and Hand 

e yourſelf protected in any of the calamities of hu os B 
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life. By defiring you to make all poſſible proviſion for 
her happineſs, 1 preſent 8 Wich an opPortanzef of Fro- 
$ mouUng your OWN, | | 


AMA DA. 
LETTER VII. 
To 


1Y "I Emilia, it will by impoſſible for me to give 
you the intelligence l Fromiſed from the inviſible 
regions, unleſs | could tranſlate the language of paradiſe 


, 5 into that of mortals: for heie are a thouſand beauties un- 


Nretealed, and a thouſand delights unnamed among the 
race of men. We drink at the fountain head of happi- 


I 5 Joe, and bathe in the rivers of immcr:a! pleaſure ;. the 
bY W prightly hours dance along; crowned with love, ang un- 


utterable ecſtaſy. 

Lou were witneſs to my dying agony ; ; 1 ſaw your lalt 
kind tears, and gave up my breath in your arms, But 
how changed was the ſcene in a moment! from the gloom 
and horror of a death- bed, to the ſmiles and ſongs of an- 
gels, who conducted me to the æthereal heights! A thou- 
ſand dazzling wonders met my view; the heavens in pomp 
unfolded their glories, the paradiſe of God opened before 
me in all its bliſsful and tranſporting ſcenes! The happy 
groves ſtood crowned with unfading verdure ; the lucid 


currents danced along over ſands of gold; the charming 


bowers diſplayed their ever-blooming pride, and breathed 
ambroſia ; the palaces of the heavenly powers aſcended 
with exquiſite magnificence, ſparkling far beyond all the 
glories of the lower ſkies, and reſounded wah the voice 
Jof feſtivity and jov. | 
The firlt gentle ſpirit that welcomed me to theſe hap- 
E py manſions was your charming brother, gay as a che- 
rubim. The heavenly loves and graces ttiumpned in all 
his form; vital pl.aſure danced 1 in his eyes; life and ce. 
le{tial bloom ſat ſmiling on his face; a wreath of unfad- 
ing flowers circled his head : and a golden lute was in his 
hand, whoſe harmony, joined to his melting voice, far 
ſurpaſſed all deſ-ription. That tender innocent paſſion , 
had long conceived for him, kindled at the firſt interview, 
and has taken eternal poſſ:tion of my ſoul. ; 
But how mall! make you ſeahble of What an angel's 
| 8 WS, ©: . flowing: | 
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flowing ſong, in all the pomp of heavenly harmony, would 
not ſully deſcribe! Ia what figures of celeſtial eloquence 4 v4 
ſhall I relate the loves of immortal ſpirits ; or tell you 
the height, the extent, the fulneſs of their bliſs ! All Wh 3 : 
the ſoft engagements on the earth, the tendereſt ſympa. | 1 
thies, and the moſt holy union that nature knows, are 1 x 
but faint ſimilitudes fer the ſanQity and grandeur of theſe il 
divineenjoyments. Hope, and languiſhing expectation, 3 
are no more, and all defire is loſt in full and complete 

fruition. Love reigns in eternal triumph; here it 8 
verns every heart and dwells on every tongue, 


They tune their golden harps to'the- great name 
"Of Love, immortal Love, their darling theme. 
Ten thouſand echoes thro” the Jighticme plains. 
Repeat the clear, the ſweet melodicus ſtrains. 

The fields rejoice, the frayrant groves around 
Bloſſom afreth at their inchanting ſwund. 

The heav'n of beav'ns from dazzling heights above 
Returns the name, and hails the power of Love. 


But ob! when the fair face of eternal Love unveils it 

riginal glories, and appears in the perfection of uncte. Foil 
ated beaut y, how wondrous, how ineffable the viſion 
Fulneſs of joy is in his preſence, raptures and inexpret1:i 
ecſtaſy :; the faireſt ſeraph ſtops his lvte, and with ai 

raceful pauſe confeſſes rhe ſubject too great for his molt 
A alted train. How impetvovſly do the freams of im-? 
mortal joy roll in, and enlarge the laculties of even 
heavenly mind! | 
Ve ſacred myſteries, unrevealed to men; ye glories 
uyprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive the bold attempt tha! 


- would deſcribe you. — The only deſcription that morta!: 3 4\ 

; can receive of you is, that yon are not to be deſcribed. f! 
3 N | « Dex.14 es 
Fl av 
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3 V VEEN vou as jult made me happy; and rewards! . 
. che moſt tender paſſion in tbe world with the pol . 
ve 
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Wi o Spain. Vou ſaw the inward ſtruggle of my ſoul, and 
Maat 1 muſt ſuffer the anguiſh of death in leaving you, 
8 '% hen you ſurpriſed me with the unexpected generous of- _ 
| Kr, to follow me through. all the dangers of the ſeas. bo 
harmed with the propoſal, I took you at your word, ank 
aſhly ventured my darling treaſure to the hazard of a 
oyage. I loſt my life in your defence againſt an Alge 
ae corſair. Ihe cauſe was juſt, and met with its ap- 
pProbation in the ſeats of peace and happinefs. For my 
on lot, L could not wiſh it more advantagean3 ; and for 
ours, ſuch virtue in diſtreſs will be the peculiar care of 
EN eaven. The barbarian that made you his prize, treat- 
id you with an unaccuſtomed gentleneſs; nor has the il- 
Fa trious Baſſa, that ranſomed you cut of his power at an 
immenſe price, given you the leaſt occaiion of reproach, 
In ihe height of his paſſion be has always obſerved even 
he ſanctity of the Chriſtian rules, and treated you with 
ſubmiſſion very different from the principles and cuſ- 
oms of his country, Though he has courted you to in- 
reaſe the number of his wives, he ſeems to have ſuch an 


ot” 


bſolute com nand of himſelf, even in the warmth of his 


* 


3 5 4 5 
$ iS 0uthful deſires, that you need fear no violence from the 


co. &entrous infidel. But ſhould the worſt you imagine ar- 


jon | 

7; |, ence. . Depend on that; and let not the extravagance 

th df your grief perſuade you that it is lawful to free yours 

\n of We 't by the fatal opiate which you keep ſor that deſign. 

im. D he heavenly genil that attend you, have made a thou- 

and impreſſions on ycuf fleeping fancy, to warn you from 


ier, Heaven has a thouſand ways to protect your inno- 


PVC) 
* 
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Whe ceſperate attempt. Sometimes you have been led 
orie brough the deſolate ſhades where unhappy ghofls com- 
- th: plaia; the gloomy caverns, the abodes of eternal horror, 
—_ bave been opened to your view; ſometimes the rewards 
ed, WE! patience and conſtant virtue have diſplayed their glo- 
- 1,11 ies to your pleaſed imagination; and, by the ſoft inſpi- 
Wing whiſpers of celeſtial beings, your reſtleſs thoughts 
ave been compoſed, while the realms of joy have unfold- 
ed their delights in viſionary proſpects to you. By hea- 
venly ſcenes, and gentle lumbers, your griefs were calm. 
ed, the tempeſt of your pattions ſuſpended, Then quiet- 
IH ly attend the event, and the gentle Calicara will find a 
vard ay to free you. Till Abubecar ſaw you, ſhe was his 
darling flave ; and as he is handſome to admiration, the 


ie Pos „ 
vovag loved and rencunced the Chriſtian faith for him: bur ſtill 
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the fair apoſtate in her heart adores the name which her Bo 


tongue has denied, This, though you are her rival, fills be 
her ſovl with the ſofteſt compaſſion for you, and makes RX 
her abhor the taſk that her inſolent maſter has impoſed, of "Mt 
perſuading you to quit the poſſeſfion of the heavenly 8 
truth, which is your happineſs and glory. She is ſo far 
from giving you that infcjnal counſel, that ſhe has with 
tears and intteaties perſuaded you to die, rather than a. 
bandon your glorious: hopes, and title to immortality ; 
nor will the re!t till ſhe has by ſome means or other ſecu. a 
red you from Abubecar's importunity ; of complying an 
with which ſhe has experienced the deluſive and bitter Mii 
conſequence. Cm ts | N 1 
Your coldneſs and averſion, with the aſcendant her 
wit and vivacity has on his temper, will ſoon recover the {a 
ycuthful wanderer, and reſtore her to an abſolute empire 
over him; and then you are ſecure of a pguiltleſs protec- MY 
tion, till you can give your friends in England intel}1. 


gence of your circamſtances, who will ſoon pay your 
ranſom ; which no one can for virtue leſt, __ Ip 
ln the mean while, if you love my memorv, moderate the. 
exceſs of your grief for my death; which however trap i- F** 
cal it appeared, was ploricus and happy for me. Ife, 
in the ardovr of a brave action, in the defence of your Wl le 
beauty and liberty, aod my own life. The wounds [ re- 
ecived, gave a fire paſſige to my faul; which teck its ty 
ſlight with no o her regret but that of paiting with you, 

ac 


if it may be called a ſeparation ; for I have been your Wl 
conſtant attendant in my inviſible ſtate, your unſeen 
companion in the beautiful walks and bowers where you 
ſo frequently ſpend your hours of retirement. I ſhould 
with pleaſure hear you repeat my name, as I often- do, 
and in the ſofteſt language expreſs the conſtancy of a vir- 
tuous paſſion, could you reltrain. thoſe floods of tears, 
and be more reſigned to the will of Heaven, But let 
this aſſure you, that I am in the height of happinels ; 
and when your life is finiſhed, we ſhall meet to part no 
more: which circumſtance tho? you, through your par- 
tiality for me, may too highly value, believe me, you 
will find it by much the ſmalleſt bleſſing of this place. 
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LETTER IX. 
| To Sylvia. - 


ROM the fragrant bowers, the ever-blooming fields. 
and lightſome regions of the Morning Star, I wiſh. 
fealth and every bleſſi ag to the charming Sylvia, the bleſ- 
Pot the earth! 
5 have a ſecret to reveal to you, of the greateſt i impor- 
ace to your preſent and future happineſs. You are as 
uch a ſtranger to your own rank and circumſtances as [ 
8 . to mine till I came here; where I met a fair ſpirit, 
4 Wo in formed me, that when the was a mortal [was her 
© Þo, and not the heir of the Ear! of- , as was ſup- 
2 pſed; and that the Lord is e 
1 t is neceſſary that you ſhould w and diſcover this to 
in; which will prevent that innocent fondneſs. which 


the now indulges, for Jon, from growing into a guilty / 
181. 9M boa. 
fel Ip You have been ed acated only as a dependant on 1 no- 


ie family you are in, and as a companion to the young 
ies who are really your fiſters. The myſtery is this, 
Lord, your father, had ſeveral daughters ſucceſſivel. 

y the Counteſs your mother, but no lawful heir; which 
ade him fond of a natural ſun that he had by a miſtreſs. 


Our 

. is affection for him was ſo extravagant, that be contriv- 

you co ſettle his eſtate on him. T his gaye your mother 

ould WW anxiety, that her jealouſy and ayerſion to the youth 


Dat her on this raſh defign, when ſhe was with child, to 4 
change it if it proved a daughter. My mother Who was 9 
WH arried out of her ſervice, and 1 in whom ſhe. could en- 

rely confide, was with child of me at the ſame time. 
beir time of delivery was very near together. My 

other had a ſon and you proved a daughter. The 
Fair was managed with ſuch dexterity, that I was ex- 


par- 
a hanged, and paſſed without ſuſpicion for the Countefs's 

_ on; and you was received by my mother, and ſuppoſed 
| 'B o be her daughter. Withia a year the Counteſs. had 
TOR, 


eally a ſon; but ſhe dying as ſoon as he was delivered, | 
he ſecret was undiſcovered.” | 
| ved a 1 impoſtor ll \ was ten years old ; 
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when a ſudden decay withered my tender bloom. But, 
as I had been bred in the ſtricteſt notions of piety and "0 
truth, without any childiſh prejudices, or flaviſh fears, 6 
expected my approaching end, whilſt Death made his ad. | To 
vances armed with a goiden-headed dart. I had no no 
tions of miſery; all my expectations were bright, 997 9 2 
imperfect, of ſome paradiſe beyond the grave; and clo. 1 
ing my eyes, | fell aſleep, and waked to immortal 1ife 
and happineſs. All that was paſt, looked like a dream, D 
like an airy image, of | know nct what. Some notion 
had of a God, and my dependance on him; but how dif- 
ferent from the illumination that broke in on my ſoul the PRE, 
moment it threw cff its morta! view ! It was then 1 began 
to live and reflect; it was then I found myſelf a rational 
Being, and looked back with contempt on the inſignificant 

| had been adting. The memory of my original fo. 

ies, the childiſh baubles and toys that had juſt be fo 
been my diverfion, would have given me ſome confuſion, Wh 
if my caſe had been fingular : but I met thouſands of ga 
ſpirits new releaſed, who had performed their ſhort taſk Wi 
and finiſhed their trifling farces of life ; at the ſame time 

_ tranſported at their preſent ſuperior circumſtances, they 
made the molt agreeable feflections on their paſt ſtate 
What grandeur, what vivacity, what enlargement off 
their intellectual powers! how ſparkling, how reſemW 
bling the angels of God, their forms! while a pe: fed 
conſciouſneſs, and exact remembrance of what they wer 
but a few moments pail, raiſed their joy and gratitud 
to the height, and recommended heaven itſelf. _ ff 
There was one circumſtance,in my early death th: 
makes me lock on it as a peculiagfavour, in that I was r 
moved. by :he juſt diſpenſation otgHeaven, from the pol: 
ſeſſion of What is, ia the ſtricteſt Fdhuity, vour brother! 
right. This refletion from a principle of juſtice a 
truth, gave me an ineffable ſatisfadion; ſince, if I had 
lived, I had been the unbappy, though innocent, vſuroe! 
of a rank and inheritance to which ] had not the leaſt res 
title. This, with a thouſand otger advantages, make 

me bleſs the period that freed me from mortality ; tha 
happy moment that delivered me from 1gnorance and v1 
nity ; from the errors, the guilt, the miſeries of hura 
life; of which, though 1 had but little experience, I 20 

3 now folly in ora ed of the Rate of my fellow: creature 
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at, 77 land with what toil and hazard a longer courſe 
and pad been attended. 
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, I I remember no engagement to the world, but my af. 


i # 
* * 
* dF. 


ad. fection for you; nor has death effaced the tender impreſ. 


no- ſon. But what was then a natural ſympathy, is now a 
u2h rational eſteem. I view with pleaſure your growing vir- 
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: was ſomething perfectly engaging in the guiltleſs ſorrow 
you expreſſed in my ſickneſs; and when my eyes were 
cloſed in death, you would have watched tne breathleſs 


nor could the, gloomy ſolemnity of a room of ſtate deter 


BE gain, it would have been the tender tears you ſhed for 
me. The only intervals of human life I review with 


4 impreſſion it received; and it gains new energy in theſe 


me a conitant ſolicitude, while I ſee you on the borders of 
ſuch a temptation. You are yet perfectly guiltleſs, and 


advance, involves you in fin and deſtruction. I know this 


wert 5 diſcovery will give you a ſectet horror, and quench every 
kindliog delue, The purity of your virtue will ſtart at 
the inchantingerror, that might have led you on to cer- 


tain perdition: for young as you are, the contagious 
a8 f ſpark is ready to kindle, and the lovely boy appears more 
e pol. alluring, Your mutual converſation, and the early 


other, by ſuch ſentiments as only noble and virtuous minds 


I 1: experience. But as a more late diſcovery might have 
furt been fata! to your innocence and peace, I impatiently at- 
iſt rei tended an opportunity and method to make you ſenſible 
make of your danger: I know, though [ have been dead four 
M tha} years, you itil] remember me; and I have often heard you 
nd ui name me, and ſeen you with delight gazing on my pic- 
h v 1 ture. This made me reſolve to appear to you, when I 
e, Di ſaw you. The firſt opportunity that pleaſed me, you 


flowers in your hair, to adorn it for your young lover. 


of years 


tue, and frequent my native world for your ſake. There 


clay, in hopes to wake me from the fatal ſlumber again; 


you from paying your viſits to the ſilent rehques, If any 
thing could have tempted me to wilh myſelf a mortal a- 


have done nothing unbecoming the ſanctity of nature, and 
the chaſte affection ot a ſiſler for a brother, But you are 
on the very limits of danger; a ſtep further, the leaſt 


cawning of ſuperior merit in both, endeared you to each 


were fitting, gazing at your own reflection; and Heng 


+ knew 


tw. 


7.1 pleaſure, are the hours | ſpent with you. This gentle 
= paiion was the ſtamp of heaven on my ſoul, the firſt ſoft 


happy regions of pure beneficence and love. This gives 


Let. 10, 


| — you bad _ ol fairies, and looked at painted cu 
; pids with delight. In ſuch a poetical form I thought you 
© would Have beard my ſtory, and been pleaſed with my 
5 wo While youthful] ſplendor nenten; in my eyes, 
Clear as the ſmiling glory of the ſkies; 
„ Fprinkled with radiant gold, a purple hue 
My wings diſplay'd, my robes celeſtial blue; 
* More white than flax my curling treſſes flow'd, 
« My dimpled cheeks with roſy beauty glow'd. 1 


I could not have believed a form more gay than thoſe | 
that glittered on your fan could have diſcompoſed you; 


but, to my ſurpriſe, I ſaw you faint away, before | had 9 
begun to ſpeak to you. You ſoon recovered from the WR 


ſwoon ; and returning to the houſe told a ſtory, which 


you found nobody believed ; ſo wiſe is the age in which, 


you live, as not to be impoſed on! You caſily perſuaded 
yourſelf it was no more than a dream. However, I durſt 
attempt your courage no more, but give you this 3 1M por- 


tant information this way ; whink if you ſhould not cre- 


dit, you are undone. In this admonition your guardian 
angel joins with 


LT TR Xx. 


To Leonera, 


OUR ſtory of ſeeing an apparition in the garden, TI 
perceive, has frighted your whole family ; and not 
a mortal durſt venture into the haunted walk, as they 
call it, after the ſun ſets, but your- brother, to whom ! 
| have not the leaſt intention to ſhew myſelf. It was only 
co you, my charming Leonora, the viſit was deſigned. | 
F flattered myſelf, your good ſenſe, and uncommon. pre- 
ſence of mind, would have are your from thoſe un- 
reaſonable . Ny 
As I expected, the fine evening induced you to ks 
E your accuſtomed walk. The ſun was hardly ſet, when 
you entered a long avenue of trees, that led to a green 
. flowery arch, which looked on a ſylvan palace. Here! 
gg "myſelf" in a Duma) and, as 1 Bought, a very a- 
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Nireeable figure and dreſs; and as much as poſſible extin- 
aiming the ſplendor of immortality, l imitated my mortal 
rm; and ſo placed myſelf, that by ſeeing me at a diſ- 
Ince, you might come nearer without ſurpriſe, or retire, 
your courage failed, As ſoon as you perceived me, 
o ſtopped in ſome conſternation ; and ſeemed in ſul- 
eaſe, whether you ſhould go nearer, or make your re- 
| 1 Feat. I durſt not riſe, nor make the leaſt offer to follow, 
1 br fear you ſhould take your flight with too much ſpeed | 
31 'S diſorder; and as you found f was a very Civil appa- 
tion, and would not intrude on your retirement, you 
Went off with a ſober and decent pace, often looking 
Ack to convince yourſelf that what you ſaw was real. 
Js ſoon as you had reached the houſe, I ſhifted my ma- 
te Hal figare for one more becoming the dignity of the 
leſtial condition: and being again inviſible, J heard the 
ntaſtic relation you gave your brother; who told you 
= was ail the effect of the ſpleen and obſtinate grief you 
ad indulged fince my death. You ſtill allerted the rea- 
ty of what you told him; but he believed it no more 
bat if he had heard it from the pulpit. | 
You might have d:{miſſ:d every thought of fear, I 
old not have injured you when I was a mortal, hable 
folly aud errer; much leis in a Rate of perfection and 
appineſe. There is not a {nark of guilt and maligrity 
tr in vifreous minds, when releaſed from their earthly 
rich : allis gentle and kind; and their concern for hu- 
an welfare is 22 "+ more tender and dilintereſted 
an before. 
| The terror with which men fly us, would have ſome- 
ing in it incredible, if we did not remember our own 
Iriginal folly and ignorance ; but as we do, Your itrange . 
pprehenſions only divert and entertain us. If you 
hought juſtly, you would have more reaſon to run full 
Peed from one another, than from us, who have 17 
Permiſſion nor inclination to injure ; but are ready to 
reen you in a thouſand dangers, and to promote your 
tereſt with the moſt generous concern, while you are 
ntirely ignorant of your benefactors. Were human 
rgans more refined, and your perceptions heightened 
d a greater delicacy, you would ſee a thouſand ethereal 
orms in the full bloom of immortal beauty and undecay- . 


17 bes not faſhioned to oy. you terror, but love . 
e ght. F 
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You ſee my dear Leonora, I would fain cure your pre- 
judices, and reconcile you to the ſociety of fpirits ; that 
you may ſometimes permit me to warn your unguazded 

years, when dangers and ſnares attend you. 

You know your father left me the. guardian of your 
fortune and beauty, ſo favourable was his opinion of me. 
This circumſtance made me miſerable, and at once cut off 
all my future views of happineſs. I had indulged a ſe- 

cret paſſion for you, and flattered my ſelf you had the ſame 
forme; hut as my birth and fortune were much inferior 
to yours, I was reſolved rather to die than uſe the advan- 
tage that was in my power, or violate the ſacred truſt [ 
had pndertaken. By a thouſand little ſoft inadvertencies 
vou diſcovered your paſſion ; but though ſecure of ſuccels, 
F durſt not ſeduce you into a compliance of marriage fo 
vaitly below your high rank and character, nor take the 
advantage of betraying your thoughtleſs years to an ac- 
tion unbecoming your quality and fortune. My foul was 
_ unſtained with any deſign that was mean and ſelfiſh ; and 
the entire confidence your father had in my integrity and 
conduct, fixed my reſolution of acting up to the ſevereſt 
rules of virtue and truth. But to what diſtreſs was I re- 
duced ! I loved you to you to madneſs, while I approach- 
ed you but with adiſſembled indifference, This reſtraint, 
and the conftant agitation of my thoughts, diſordered my 
health; and threw me into a violent fever, which ſoon 
finiſhed my life. Tbe juſtice and fidelity of my conduct 
found its immenſe reward; and left me nothing to repent 
of, but the giving my truſt entirely to your brother's care, 
whoſe licentious manners will expoſe you to a thouſand 
dapgeis. To repair this negligence, I would fain have 
induced you to a converſation, that might have directed 
your conduct, and fortified your virtue by my friendly ad- 
monition. But ſince your fears put it out of my power 
ever to be viſible to you again, | muſt take. this way to 
_ convince you how unchangeable my concern for your 
| happineſs i is. Oh let it not be dearer to me than it is to 

yourlelf ! „„ | „ 
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LETTER. 


To the Same. 


=_ 5 ® 

BE wy Leave your fellow mortals to conpratulate your recove- 
: 11 ry ; but I muſt on it was a diſappointment to me. 
== You were on the confines of immortality. The angels, 


* \ SY 


prepared their ſong of triumph to receive you; I had 
ET wreathed a garland of the faireſt flowers that bloomed in 
che paradiſe of God, to crown ſuch early and diſtinguiſh» 
„ed virtue; with impatience 1 numbered your moments, 
> WE and expected every one would be yourlaſt: the ſparkling 
2 WE vivacity of your eyes expired, the roſes on your cheeks 
- WE vaniſhed into a mortal paleneſs, and the ſprings of life 
3 WF ſeemed juſt ready to ceaſe their motion; when he who 
4 | governs nature Mich a ſupreme command, reſtored you - 
d back to health. Your recovery was ſurpriſing even to an- 
iT gels; who, though ignorant of the various limits the 
4 Sovereign Diſpoſer has ſet to human life, yet often make 
„exact conjectures of the courſe of ſeeond cauſes, and the 
t, period of mortal lives. You are certainly given back as 
Ly a bleſſing to the world: your example may yet make a 
n thouſand proſelytes to virtue. But for my part, nothing 
ct WE but the will of Heaven could reconcile me to this diſpen- 
nt; ſation; when you was juſt in the harbour, to be toſſed 
e, back again on the tempeſtuous ocean; when you had wel- 
ah comed death, as your kind deliverer, ready to free you 
VC from Caſſander's importvnity, and your brother's tyranny, 
ed who will do his utmoit to compel you to this deteſtable 
d. marriage. But your conſtancy to refuſe it is of the high- 
ver eſt importance to your preſent and future happineſs, He 
to is already married, under a borrowed name, to a young 
Dur and beauiifnl Italian, whom he fole from her parents; 
 t0 and after he had lived two months concealed with her, 

| the perjured man left and abandoned her to miſery. In 
NT. 


neceſſity can give nothing but the appearance of it. 
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WE who are miniſtering ſpitits to the heirs of ſalvation, had 


the height of her anguiſh ſhe put herſelf into-a nunnery, 
where ſhe-waſtes her days in a reluQant and unprofitable 
devotion: for true religion cannotexilt but by our choice; 


This is a ſecret, of which you would never have been 
informed by aby human means. If you diſcover it to ; 
CS Ge — 3 BD 2 your 
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your brother, itwill deliver you from the ebene which 

he is determined to uſe, to force you to wed Caſſander, 
another name for mi/ery. | 3 5 

It is a diſintereſted concern for you, that makes me 

ive you this advice. There is no jealouſy in heavenly 

. minds. They know their pre eminence; and ſhould they 

+ appear in their celeſtial ſplendor, the moſt perfect beauty 

of the children of men would wither in their preſence, 

But vanity and emulation are no more, and all ſelfiſh de- 


= 4 - 


J 
— 


Jo ® 
=, V 


ſigns are unknown in theſe happy continents. * 
Lou may, by making a proper uſe of this notice, pro. =: 
vide for your own happineſs ; but, bleſſed be the great (. 
Author of all 90 you cannot add to mine. = 

| rains. ig 

| 20 

. me 

R * 

o my dear Brother. 7777 1 

ter. 


Vous friend, the unhappy Cates, died 1 night 5 5 
at Naples. I was willing to ſurpriſe you with this 


intelligence, in a way which no human ſpeed can reach. and 

I with my endeavours for your reformation may have Wi ! 
more ſucceſs now, than they had when I was in a ſtate of Hhap 
mortality. 1 am perſuaded, if you had ſeen the exit of Mlfcou 
the wretched youth, who had been the companion of yeur eg 
riots, it would have convinced you of the falſehood of WW \ 
his principles; and how little ſupport the thoughts of end 
falling back into his original nothing gave him, When op. 
the gloomy hour approached, in which he was to loſe the Habit 
3 of the ſun and none, with all the viſtble beauties of een 
nature for ever. Ito c. 
Jo be in ſenſible! to be no more ! to find his eyes clo. plea 

ing in an eternal ſleep | gave him inexpreſſible horrors, Bilcent 
But if this was the worlt thac he apprehended, never did Mi#Ilu 
mortal give up his life in a manner more cowardly and glim 
inconſiſtent. He durſt not bear darkneſs or ſolitude one your 
moment: he 1 at a ſhadow, and ſhewed a mote than mine 
3 _ childiſh fear and weakneſs in his actions he even begged Hand 
his phyſicians to flatter him with the hopes of life, and 1 


not let him know if they thought his caſe deſperate: he ner 


charged, his Attendant not to mention death or the grave, {ſtave 
nor 


Ad SEM 


4 12 * 
y Lol * 


+ 


* 2 * * py I" . 

9 * 10 * GT. OL e 

%% REES 44, 20. Vo 
UTP 1 * 7 * * 9 * OX oY 


* * ö * e 
+ X $ x 8 4 * L 2 
e N - 3 * 1 5 : 
, wh * D 
a e * 2 — 


Fa * n 
De a - > 
TE es A 7 uy. "T- 
r 18 n S 5 
3 1 » "a : "i X 
Ne et «4.0 XRF 
„ OY 


k FP Wa ©; Sd 

; * * - * N * 4 
* : 
"> 


+ DEAD tore LIVING. +4 
nor to ſpeak a ſetious werd in his hearing, Though his 
„a airs were in the utmoſt diſorder, no perſon durſt ven- 
ture to adviſe him to ſettle- hem by a will. But all theſe” 
e Caocions gave him no relief : the anguiſh, the 1 05 the 
confoſion of his mind, was viſible in his looks. The 
Y abandoned Amoret, who had followed him in the diſguiſe. 
7 * of a page, was ſeldom permitted to ſee him; and when- 
A - ever ſhe approached him, he trembled and fell into the 
. 5 greateſt agonies, cloſed his eyes, or turned them from her, 
but ſpoke nothing to ſupport her in the diſtreſs he had 
- vrought on ber; nor expreſſed the leaſt remote for having. 
it ſeduced her to leave the noble Sebaſtian, to whom ſhe 
| 5 was engaged by marriage-vows, and a thouſand tender ob- 
r. ligations, His peeviſhneſs and impatience were inſuffer- 
able, and even deſpicable to his own ſervants. When the 
medicines he took had not their expected ſucceſs, be re- 
proached his phyſicians with negligence, or want of ſkill; 
Wand yet by intervals 1mplored their affillance, as if his be- 
Wing itſelf depended on their art. His ſenſes were perfect 
co the laſt gaſp. With amezewent he ſaw the univerſal 
terror make its ſlow and dreadful approaches ; and, af- 
he ter a tedious and paintfvl ftruggle, yielded to the gloomy 
is conqderor, and with a deep groan gave up his breath, 
j. and went to make the preat experiment. 1 
ve { hope thi: account of your friend's death will have the 
of bappy effect I defigned it, and make you recollett the 
of counſel L gave you wie h my dying breath ;———the beſt 
ur legacy I could bequeath, if | had empires o diſpeſe of. 
of My dear brother, I can have no ſeifſh motives now, in 
of Neadeavouring to reclaim your cxtravagancies. Ia this 
cn operior ftate, my concern for your bappineſs muſt be all 
he Nabtract and generous. The acknowledgments of indi- 
of ent miſerable mortals, fignify nothing to ſpirits exalted 
Jo celeſtial dignities, in the full enjoyment of immortal _ 
of- Mi !eafures : but this gives them the molt kind and benefi- 
75. cent difpofitions to errivpg men, whom they wauld fain 
did allure into the paths that lead to happineſs. Theſe 
nd elimmering ſparks of goodneſs and amity, which, in 
»ne your cold regions, ate but juſt dawning in Virtuous | 
1an minds, in theſe warmer climates acquire new ardour, 
red and burn with eternal ſplerdort. „ 
ind have more z:al than ever for your intereſt ; and let 
he ne recai, but not reproach you with the obligations sou 
ve, {Wave io pay ſome regard to my advice. You know when 
nor „ een T „ Ae | 5g 
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we loſt the beſt of parents, that he left bis whole eſtate to 
my diſpoſal, with ſuch a moderate fortune to your ſhare, 
F as mult have reſtrained your wild expences : but when 
WP found you had ſome ſenie of your folly, in hopes 10 re- 
form. you by geneieus treatment, I immediately ſettled on 
you. half the vaſt fortune that was in my power, I will 
not urge my venturing my life in your defence, when af. 
ſaulted in our travels; for this was but an action of hu. 
_ mantty, which every brave man owes to a perfect ſtranger, 
But 1 mult infiſt.cn the merit of reigning my pretenſions 
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10 the lovely Bellamira for you. She was all the joy, the r 
hope, | had on carth :; I loved ber as ] loved virtue and | 
happiocſs.: : ad yet, when you 6icovered to me the an- 5 m 
guiſh and diſorder of your mind, and your violent paſſion ft 
for her, I made a retreat, and left the weeping beauty to Hof 
reproach me with a levity and indifference to which my NM 
heart was a ſtranger; diſgufſed my tender inclination, WW te 
and pleaded yours with ſuch ſucceſs, that ſhe yielded to be 

your requeſt, and gave her matchleſ. charms and immenſe lil 
fortune to your poſſe ſſion. ou 
But this adyantageous match had not the effect | hoped, da 
nor was the leaſt reftraint to your licentious manner of i:fe. of 
You ated a ſhameſul part in affiling Carlos in his affair v. 
with Amoret ; and a more ſhameful one in promiſing to to! 

rote& and ſupport her if he abandoned her, when yuu 
| hag what repeated favours you had received from the in- ru 


jored ard generous Sebaſtian. Your treacherous and un- 
grateful treatment of a man of his exalted merit, fills me 
wich the greateſt remorſe and contuſion, A thouſand and 
a thouſand times have I reproached myſelf for having been 
the unhappy inſtrument of Bellamira's ruin; who pined 
beneath her grief like a fair flower blaſted in its prime. | 
never met her eyes, but ihe might bave ſeen the remorſe 
and confuſion of my ſoul. The neglipence and contempt 
with which you treated the belt of women, ſunk my youth- 
ful ſpirits, damped my nobleſt deſigns, and clouded the 
gayeſt ſeaſon of my life. While death made its ſlow and 
filent approaches, the laſt favour I begged of you was to 
be juſt to your unhappy wife, in breaking all engagements 
with the lewd and infamous Amoret. This ycu promiſed 
me with religious ſolemnity. But 1 know her preſent dil- 
treſs (though the juſt effect and reward of her crimes) will 
be your ſnare. She is all inchantment, and will, I fear, 
| de Jour ruin. But, if de reject my advice, take this WF Cli 
cauticn 2 
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eaution from the royal pentitent, Her houſe 7s the way 19 
L denth, aud her gates lead down to hell. And | delire vou 
to conkder ſeriouſly, that this admonition muſt re/cue you 


from, or Zouble your guilt. 5 8 
85 E CheaNDER, 
LETTER XN. 
ee eee 8 


8 Hense, different my preſent manner of exiſtence is 


from my former ſtate, my affection to the fair Cli- 
mene is unchanged. As 1 live and act in a way inexprel- 


ſibly ſuperior to mortal life, ſo the beneficent diſpoſitions | 
W of my nature rife to a more noble and generous height, 
My concern for your happineſs is more tender and diſin- 


tereſted than ever, I have guarded your nightly flum- 
bers, waited on your ſolitary walks, and followed you 
like your attendant angel; who, pleaſed with my offici- 
dus care, has often left you to my charge. Your preſent 
danger gives me as much anxiety as conſiſts with a ſtate 


of happineſs. I could not refrain from giving you this 


warning; which, to your ſurpriſe, you will find on your 
toilet, among trifles the moſt its reverſe, eas work 

You are, O too credulous fair; on the very brink of 
ruin. Treachery and delufion are in Alcander's eyes and 
tongue; and if you keep this night's appointment with 
him, you are undone. Infamy and perdition are before 
you. The evil genit that envy the happineſs of the hu- 
man race, already inſult my pious care; and your celeſ- 
tial guardiar feems half reſolved to quit his troſt. The 


- 


tender grief hangs on his beautiful face, like a cloud on 


the roſy morning, and, in the deepeſt filence of the night, 
when the creation ſeemed lulled in an univerſal ſlumber, 
in the gloom of a neighbouring grove that you often fre- 
quent, I heard him tune his filver lute, to ſtrains ſoft 
and languiſhing, as thoſe in which the heavenly miniſters. 
mourned the loſs of paradiſe, and the bold tranſereflion 
of the firſt woman that fell. And yours, uahappy maid !'- 
will be a fall from the heights of honour, from the very 
triumph of virtue. What can man believe! what can 
the ſex boaſt, when ſuch innocence, ſuch truth, ſuch 
modeſty as yours, are perverted ? Vice will inſult to find 


* . A; 4 


2 2 9 conqueſt 


Lk: 


Climene among her votaries, and hardly believe her o n 


nàte; be kind to her, and juſt to yourſelf. 
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conqueſt; ſurpriſed like the e Gauls.3 in the Ro- 
man ſenate, who x pts it an worn of _ till 
0 ſav them Reeg: 


vou. Ho *  diforder'd! hoot eur 1 de unlike your. 
\-1f did vou appear! It was your uſual hour ot-devotion | 
A Bible hy near, Which you .tozk in your hand, bot 
* darſt not open, for fear the ſanctity of us rules ſhould _ 
reproach you. The diſtraction of your thoughts gave me 
hopes, that you: would recover .,ycurſelſ, and break the 
gnilty engagement you had made. To confirm your 
doubtful virtue I was on the point of making myſelf vi- 
fible ; bat the unacccuntable fear that mortals have of 
the inbabitauts of the immaterial world reſtrained me, 
Jeſt the effect ſhould have been fatal to your timorous il 
temper, however gentle and propingus my appearance 
and addreſs had been. And 1 thought this letter might 
leſs ſurpriſe, and more calmly perſuade ou. 

You have yet a few hours to recolle& yourſelf. And 
ſure you will not give up an unblemiſhed-reputation, with 
all the peace and jnnocence of your mind, to this blind 
extravagant paſſion! Beſides the injuſtice to the unhappy 
Sylvia, to whom Alcander is engaged by a thouſand 
vows, and who now pines au ay in obſcurity, a victim to 
His falſehood and perjury. Be virtuous and compaſſien- 


After this warning, even from the dead, your crime 
| will be aggravated. You muſt deliberately venture on 
perdition, and damn yourſelf with defign and ſober re- 
fletion. You muſt deſperately give up your title to ce- 
leſtial happineſs ; to the worlds of liſe and pleaſure, of 
immortal beauty and youth. - Oh, how ſuperior to that 
3 ugs! are at 5 inſtant lo Wr FRAMPured 
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LETTER: XIV. 


To i p 


10 

n. 5 V dear ſiſter, I have often, ſince [ left the world, had 
t the privilege to ſupply the place of your guardian 
r- ngel, I have been an inviſible witneſs of your tears for 
ny death; and to allay the exceſs of pour grief for me, 
ut have been at laſt permitted to let you know that | am. 


l can give you no account how my ſoul was relezſed. [ 


he ell aſleep in perfect health, with an unuſual ſerenity of 

ur mind; and from the gentleſt flumbers of innocence ank 

vi- peace, awaked in immortal bliſs. (How common is ful. ©» 
of den death!) I found myſelf in a moment got above the 

ne, Iſtars, and outſhining the ſan in its meridian ſplendor. 

us Corruption had put on incorruption, and mortality was 


allowed up of life and immortality. O death! | cried 
in the exaltaticon of my thoughts, O death! where 1s thy 
conqueſt? Oking of terrors! where is thy boaſted victory? 


nd where is thy ſceptre and imperial horrors, thy gloguuy © Þ 
ith ſtate, and dreadful attendants? Where are thy vaſt do- 2 
ind minions, the cheerleſs and formleſs darkreſs, the ſhade. * -*? 


»PY and the emptineſ., the ſeats of corruption and decay? 
and The ſpell is broken! the enchantment is diſſolved! the 
to ſhadows, the phantoms, the viſionary errors fly! the 


celeſtial morning dawns, and charming ſcenes ariſe, Burt, 
oh! how boundleſs, how various, how tranſporting the 3 


me r FH ; 3 
on Still loſt in joy and wonder, tell me, ſaid J, ye an- 4 

re- gels, ye ſmiling forms that furround me, what eaſy paſ- i 
ce- ſage has my lpirit found from its mortal priſon ? what 1 
of gentle hand has unlocked my earthly fetters, and brought ö 
hat me out of darkneſs and confinement into immenſe light F 
red and liberty? Who was the kind meſſenger that conveyed et 
the welcome invitation to my ear? What melodious voice | 

called me away from yonder cold tempeſtudus regions to 4 


theſe ſoft and peaceful habitations ? How have | found my 

| paſſage through the trackleſs æcher, and gained the ſum- 

mit of the everlaſting hills? Am Tawake? Do I dream? 

Is this a gay, a flattering viſion ? Ob, no! it is all bliſsfal _ 

and tranſporting certainty ! I ſee, I hear things unutter= | 
b "hep CD's Ky WD Nag ble. os 
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ble, ſuch, as never entered into the heart of mortal man 
to conceive, —— Read, and believe ; believe, and be 
happy. + 

You ſee, my dear ſiſter, how blindly you repine at the 
decrees of heaven, ind-how Ys unreaſonably you lament what 
you call my early and untimely fate. Could I be happy 
too ſoon ? 1 left the world indeed in the full pride of my 
youthful years, in the height of g cataeſs and reputation, 
ſurrounded with the blandiſhments and flatteries of plea. 
ſure, But theſe advantages tight have been fatal ſuates 
98 my virtue in a longer trial. It was indulgent in Hea. 

ny after a ſhort, probauon, to crown me with the re- 
wards of victory. It is paſt the toil, the danger; and all 
to come is endleſs peace and triumph. | 
If you could ſee as far into futurity now, and think as 
juſtly of it as you will certainly do on your death bed, 
this letter from me had been ſuperfluous. I only can 
 defign it beneficial 3 you may make it lo 


To 
Tu. paſt! | the voyage of lite i is Gniſhed! Inftead of in- 


forming you that | am arrived at the Indian coaſts, 
this 4 is to let you know that J am ſafely landed on the ce- 
2,2] ſhores. The veſfel in which I was embarked, bv a 
tempeſt, ſuuk to the bottom of the ocean, and the angel of 
the waters received my nevly unembodied ſoul, 
I was ſurpriſed at the different manner of my exittence. 
I breathed indeed no longer; but 1lived, I heard, I ſaw 
with a more exquiſite ſenſe than before, But a few mo- 
ments were paſt ſince the raging billows carried deſtruction 
in their appearance; and now 1 moved uaterrified through 
the deeps, and ſurveyed the foundation of the ancient 
hills. The regent of the waters, pleaſed with my curio- 
ty, led me through his chryſtal palaces and coral groves; 
| ſhewed me the pearly grottoes and alcoves of amber, with 
a thouſand wopders, kept ſecret from the race of men 
Lace the baſes of the mountains were lad. 
As ſeon as | had gone the round vi the liquid regions, 
a0 #thercal.meflenger took me under his conduct. I fol- 
Jowed. * gentle guide e * © WF urns and Lhe 
| a 
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all was novelty and ſurprize. I made the tower of the 
univerſe and explored the limits of the creation with un- 
ſpeakable agility. I moved. from far to ſtar, and met 


e ten thouſand ſuns blazing in full glory, without fear or 
t WT conſternation. I followed the track of prodigious comets - 
y WES that drew their flaming tails over half the ſry. From the 
y IE planetary regions I aſcended, with the eaſe and ſwiftneſs 
„ WE of a thought, to the ſuperior heaven, the imperial palace 
a- of the Moſt High. But here deſcription fails, and all 
es beyond is unutterable. 27 N iu 6a 
a. This is the only account you can poſſibly receive of my 
e- death, which your own fears had ſo truly preſaged at our 
111 _ | parting. £ And this my much loved Henrietta, 1 hope, 
vill put an end to all your anxiety ; for ſince the change is 
as proved ſo bappy for me, you are too much my friend to 
i, be concern'd thereat. VVV 
an 15 PRHILAN DER. 
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s immaterial beings mingle unſeen in what ſociety 


in- 
ſts, they pleaſe, I bad the curioſity laſt night to know 
ce- Wi 3our thoughts of what had happened to you the night be- 
v a WW fore ; and | heard you make a very gay deciamation to 
| of ſome of your free companions, on the power of faney, and 
the ſtrength of your on imagination. But really my 
Ce. Lord, you are not ſv viſionary and extiavagant as you re- 
ſaw preſented yourſelf, There is nothing more certain than 
mo- what you ſaw and heard; and you might have credited 
tion voor ſenſes without ſo much difidence and modeſty, which 
ugh you turn iato a vicſe. e 
ient You have but a few weeks, my dear brother, to live, 
r10- your ſands are numbered, and your lai hour is determin- 
es; ed. I obtained a permiſſion, ſeldom allowed, to give 
vith you ſome warning of your approaching fate, I choſe the 
men opportunity, when I found you, in a clear moon-light 


night, fitting in a penſive poſture by the ſide of a fountain 
in voor garden. To gain credit to my meſſage, I ſtood 
before. you in che ſplendor of an heavealy form, and the 

nere Þicom of immortal beauty ;, but ſo reſembling my for- 
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mer ſelf, that, in your ſurprize, you called me ſiſter; and 
ſtepped forward to embrace me. I durſt not profane my. 
ſelf by a mortal touch; but, eluding your arms, placed 
myſelf before you on the oppoſite fide of the canal. I 
ſtood ſilent ſome time that you might be recollected; and 
then ſetting a golden lute; which I had in my hand, to 
one of the melodious ſtrains which angels fing toexpiring 
ſaints, when they would ſoften the agonies of death, and 
make its terrors ſmile ; in thoſe languiſhing and melting 
notes I gave you an invitation to-the ſtarry manſions, be- 
lieving, this would have a much better effect than any 
thing terrible to one of your undaunted temper, I dell. 
vered my meſſage, and in an inftant diſappeared, -_ 
I have repeated theſe circumſtances to you, as a proof 
that all was real, and neither a dream nor a waking reve- 
rie, as you have perſuaded yourſelf, - But fince no mortal 
knows this but yourſelf, and you concealed the greateſt 
part of this relation from your gay friends, when you was 
ſo eloquent on the wonders of imagination; I hope this 
will find its wiſhed ſucceſs, and put you on the moſt 
exact preparation to meet, with a Chriſtian fortitude, the 
greateſt terror that mortal man can encounter. Though 
your life has been unſtained with any. any baſe'or unjult 
action, there are ſome levities in your conve: ſation that 
require your ſpeedy penitence and reformation ; or ſeem- 
ing trifles will enlarge themſelves into the greateſt zer- 
rors. 8 | | 
It is a ſerious thing, my Lord, to die. You thought 
ſo, when, with the moſt tender concern, you ſaw me 
ſhivering and pale, anxious and fearful, on the very bor: 
ders of death, doubtful to enter, and terrified at the dark- 
neſs that hung on thegloomy valley; when even the follics 
of my childhood, which was hardly paſt, and the ſlighteſt 
errors of my youth, ſat heavy on my ſoul. And, oh! 
how. unwillingly did my ſoul quit its agreeable manſon | 
how many ſoft engagements made me fond of life! the 
charming youth to whom I was contrated by my parents, 
detained me with his tears, Had anyels beckoned me to 
the ſkies, that melting language would have tempted me 
OY . 
Vou little think, my dear brother, what regularity of 
the paſſions, what ſanity of manners, are neceſſary to 
take off the horrors of death, and make that gloomy mo- 
narch wear a ſmiling aſpect, 
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Take 


| Take this friendly. ad monition, and be for ever happy. 
hen will that relation which 1s. now between us, tall. 
Eu bliit 3 and I ſhall/be, in Jays e your liter! to 
all TRY + 1 
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e- * was you, my dear Philocles, that Heaven make: the 
ny 1 inſtrument of my converion to Chriſtianity. But 
lu. hie 1 was in a ſtate of mortality, it was impoſſible for me 


o know. the greatneſs.of my obligations to you, and to 


b0f 5 hat height of telizrty your friendly inſtructions directed 
ve: e. How low, bow d:iipropo:tioned were my.expetias” 
tal ions to the grande ur of my preſent happineſs! How ſu- 


erior is it even to thoſe noble ideas your deſeription gave 


e cf celeſtial joys! As you converted me to, let me eſta - 
his liſh you in, the;only. true religion. | | 
aok What reaſon have | to bleſs the moment that nd: our 


the cquaiatance, and. the event that placed your character to 
agh n view in ſuch an agreeable e light! There was indeed 
ju meching in your whole conduct fo artleſs, ſo ſincere, ſo 
that onformable to the ſtricteſt rules of truth and jaſtice, that - 


WT at .gnce: quitied- my Neejudices to the faith you. avowed, ' 
he Chriſtian (which i is not al axe the cate}: recommend- 
RM Chriſtianity. 


agb Tke negotiations I: had wich you when you were + coriſul 
me or the ſtates of Holland at Smyrna, gave me numerous 
bor- Wo tznces of your honeſt ard generous diſpoſition. But no- 
ark: hing ſorprized me more, than ſeeing you venture yoor | 
„ies fe ia a dreadful ſtorm, to lave a Portugueſe, vour mortal 
h teſt nemy, whoſe veſſel was juſt over ſet, and himfelf ready to 
oh! amidd che threatning waves, which be till then, | 
jon | magined leſs his foe than yourſelf, I was witneſs 


o the god-like action; and immediately concluded that 
here muſt be ſomething4divineina religian, that couid 
aiſe human nature;to ſuch an height of beneficence. --It 


4 me Nras all reſiſtle ſs conviction ; my ſoul caufeſſed its force, 

while Iconſidered with what a becoming modeſty you re- 
iy ofeived the acknowledgments of your adverſary, as calmly 
ary t0 for fome trifling favour-y0u would have .atcepted the 


1 of your-fincerett friend. Vou ſeemed con ſcious of 


' PX. * 


{DEAD ro ra LIVING 33ũ%́ 


aring done p. nothing exignprdinary's 3: nothing but what COME: 


— 


tuned me to qu't the Mahometan faith. Your condu@ 
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was ſuitable to the conſtant diſpoſition-of your mind, if 
Heaven had favoutred you with more frequent occaſion 
of performing ſuch heroit actions. You have a Hunte to 
ke what is heroic, common. 
It was a charity truly divine, that made you Want 
- your life, and expoſe it to the worſt of torments, to reicue Wl 
me from error. I Was more inquiſitive than the laws of 
the Alcoran allowed: which induced me to ſeek ſo many 
opportunities of converſing with you. Without the leak „ 
caution, or regard to z our own ſafety, you left yourſelf to 
the mercy of an infidel, ſatisfied my ſcroples, and impor. 


was all demonitration ; and convinced me, that nothin 
bur heavenly truth could inſpire you with ſuch fortitude, 
and kindle in your foul a charity ſo perfecly difinteretted, Wl 
T was ſoon vanquiſhed, and became a jovful proſelyte o 
the Chrillian principles; nor found the leaſt regret in | 
leaving my native ſoil, to follow you to the Hague, 
where | might openly protefs the faith I Nad embraced, 
and be in the right with impunity, I 
It was not long before a fever feline: me. When iſ 
Found the ſymptoms mortal, I ſent fey you to eaſe my 
burthened ſoul of the only care that oppreſſed it; but WW 
before you came, my ſpeech was loſt. However, the 
diſcovery was of ſuch importance, that it ſtill engage: 
my concern; nor is there any perſon whoſe fidelity I can 
| depend on like yours. 
_ * I purchaſed a beautiful Grecian ſlave, the firſt and on. 
ly object of my love. Though ſhe was in my power, I 
only attempted, by gentle methods to gain her affections; W 
but in vain. Her Chrittian belief fill ſet the view of fu— 
ture rewards and puniſhments before her, and checked her 
ſofteſt inclinations. To conquer her virtue, | was induced 
to pervert her to the doctrines of the Alcoran. As ab- 
ſurdly as I reaſoned, ſhe was ſoon convinced, that her foul Þ 
Was as periſhing as her body ; and that there was no prol- 


a V 

pect of immortality for any of her ſex ; that preſent jojs 0 
were all the could expect; and, in loſing youth, and love ete 
ſhe loſt the higheſt end. of her creation. Too ſoon ihe Mf 
fair apoſtate believed my deteſted doctrines, and took the Han 
poiſon from my tongue; renounced the great Meſſiab, and Mi: 
embraced che idle dreams of an impoſtor; gave up her 
claim to ſmmortality, and yielded herſelf to my licenti- i 
ous wiſhes. Thus tree eum the reſtraints of reli gion, the No 


| fait 
— 


ir libertine grew diffolute and profane by BR the li- 
ies of her ſex. Her ſportive wit, and boundleſs vani- 
Wy, now ridiculed. all that ſhe once thought ſacred.— 
WT here was ſomething ſo wild, ſo unnatural in her im— 
7 jety, that halt repented my ſucceſs; but never was 
= ruly . ſenſible. of the injury I had done her, till I Was 
of onvinced of the truth of Chriltianitys It is this un- 
eakable damage that | hope vou will find ſome method 
. repair. It will not be impoſſible, by ſome of your 


ieads, to find icceſs to her. She is now at my brother's 
or. liſpoſal. Her trauſom will be eaſy, and a charity worthy 
on our character. Your charity will redeem her perſon, 
ing our ee her mind, from a more Geploravie ſlavery... 
ce, IBranim. 
ed. 
2 10 
t in LETTER XVII. 
zue, 
ded, To a Jon, from his deceaſed, Father. 5 
en | f . 1s 1 leafl fourk os filial ads} in your | 
my? breait ; if there is any deference due to the memory 
but f a once indulgent facher, charge you to recall the 
the 5 hallenge you have ſent: What ſhall I ſay ? not to 
age: eur adverſary, but to your generous, your well. meaning 
can Mriend. His admonitions were juſt ; and the relation he 
gave you undoubted fact. You know | in your conſcience. 
| on- Ne woman vou vindicate has neither virtue nor reputa- 
er, [ion to defend ; while you are daring death, and all the 
10n5; MWorrors that enſue, to juſtify a Knowa falſehood, and 
f fu - orchaſe bame with heaven. | 
d her If you are killed in this mad agal; the moment you | 
{uced reathe your laſt you will mingle with a ſociety that wake 
s ab. ery different judgments of things, from what paſs for 
r ſoul Haxims of honour among mortals. Your will appear with 
prol- very ill grace, and on a molt impertinent occaſion, a- 
t joys ong the ſpirits of darkneſs, to whom you will. be an 
1 love eternal object of derifion. The boaſted beauty and charms 
In the ef your miſtreſs, will be but a poor excuſe for your gal- 
ok tne Hantry, though you ſhould tell them i in heroics, how the 
b, and World bas been 10/7 for a woman. | 
1p her Theſe extravagancies will vaniſh with mortality: death 
centi- ill draw the veil, and place more ſerious ſcenes in view. 
n, the on will gad bow cheaply ) you have fold F glory; 5 


fait 


and 


* 


— 
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and curſe the fond inchabtment that led. yo ion. to de- 


* ſtruction; deteſting that molt; Ae love of which is now 


your inducement to us nmn. 

But afkryourſelf; What, is the virtue of this eue lady, 
in defence of u Hah you are going with ſuch bravery to 
die? What js this:honour yy me giving * your life, and 
all your hopes of ſalvation, to maintain? Inis guilt. 


| leſs lovely woman is only perjured' to ber marriage 


vows : this angel, tbis divine creature, does but deceive, 
does but expoſe to inſamy, the beſt of huſbands ; the 
does but return his unequalled tenderneſs and cor.itant af. 
fection to her, with artful fondneſs, and diſſembled com- 
plaifance. She is but inſenfible to the merit ſof a man 
who is his country's orthament and pride; a perſon of the 
molt. graceful appearance, by nature formed to pleaſe the 
nicelt of the fair ſex ; liberal and magnificent, obliging 
and fincere above all diſguiſe ; and who, from bis own 
conſcious honour, entirely confides in this artfy! WeEman, 
whom, he raiſed from diſtreſs and obſcurity. Charmed 
with her beauty and diſſembled affe ction for him, he has 
iadolged all her wild ambition, gratified her bouneleſs 
_ yanity, and ſer no more limits to her expences, than you 
now to your folly. | 
This is the unhappy man you avould: expoſe to o the Jeſt 
of every ſenſeleſs rake, by a public quarrel fer the 1epu- 


tation of his wife. What enmity could be ſo cruel as this 


aefence'! 


And: this is _ PL > 9 VEIN ets . 


vou would Juſtify, even by damning yourſelf, and mur- 
_ dering/ the generous. Lindamor, your belt, „dur experi- 
enced friend, whoſe fincepity has been his only crime 
Be not ſo ſhamefally valiant. With what confuficn mo! 
you draw your ſword-ow a man, to whom you have ſuch 
a ſeries df obligations? How often has he ſupplied the 
neceſſities to which your extravagant gaming has reduced 
vou, and diſcharging: your debts of honour! as you cail 


them? And-what was his offence now, but ſetting the 


character cf an infamous woman in its true light, with a 
kind intention to teclaim you from your dotage ? 
What a fatal influence has this diſſàlute paſſion had on 
your mind! How profligate your manners! How-unl'ke 
to the firſt. part of your life, when a noble inclination go- 
| verned your ſoul, and the lovely Erminia was all your 


Joys 408 m__ her” One 1 recover you, and 
2 e animate 


hs r as x 
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animate your mind to glorious actions! Your king, your 
country, the Proteltant cauſe, the rights and liberties of 
human nature, now require your eourage, and find better 
employment for ycur ſword than to allaiinate your 
friends. If you are truly brave, have the courage to ſub- 
mit ; the only way to conquer him, 7 

| ET | _ EvusEB1VsS, 


LETTER XIX. 


To my Lord — From his deceaſed wife, 
OUR preſent confinement by a ſlow recovery from a 
L GangerGes ſickneſs, makes me to hope this may 
prove a time to prevail with you to pity the injured Syl- 
viana, and be juſt to your obligations to her. . 
You once loved me, my Lord; and, while I lired, 
the guiltleſs paſſion had an effect on 15 our whole conduct. 
But your grief for me gave a very extravagant turn to 


7 your mind ; and, inſtead cf leading ycu to a ſuperior, a 4 

cu reaſonable happincſ:, you. have abandoned yourſelf to "4 

tic heights of ſenſualiiy. You have purſued pleaſyre in 

elt every tempting diſguiſe, refined cn vice, and turned it 

„a- into a ſcience; and are too truly jcarned in it. Your 

his ttately rooms have ſounded with nightly revels, and looſe | 
Winchanting ſongs; your groves and fragrant gardens have * 


been devoted to luxury, and infamous delights; thbe þ. 
Wihades and fountains have been witnels to ſcenes unde 
coming their chatie retreats z you have found out ne- |; 


me. Pays to perdition, and jet nochmits to your diſſolute M 2 
10k Neligadons, which furvive /2/707/y itſelt. . 
ucn But, under this gay diſguiſe, this triumph of vanity - "oF - 
he aud madnef, you have nyt known an interval of happi- «© *» 
iced neſs that has been ſincere You could not conquer ycur  _ 4 
call eon good ſenſe, nor wholly forget the reſtraints of a no- 1 
the ble education. | have been witneſs to your ſecret re- '3 
ich a morſe, your. penitent ſoliloquies: J have ſeen cu re- 2 
| olle& yourſelf, aſſume your native greatneſs ; heard - 
a on u. with the molt moving e oquence, Jament your folly, 

Ake Had afient to all the rules of-remperance and virtue; aſ-. 

\ go⸗ ſent to, *and viclate the ſame hour. 

your You have relapſed io vour. uſual extravagance, til] this 

and ngerous ficknels ſet che terrors ef death in jour view, 

mate N . ; 3 | It 


— 
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I; was then ycu confeſſed your injuſtice to the charming 
Sylviana. It hung on your ſou], and appeared with: 
thouſand azcravations. Nor will ycu ever know peace 
till you have confirmed your vews, and the abſolnte obli. 
© gations you are under to marry ber, Obligations to be 
 Lappy, methir ks, ſhould be cafily complied with. 
| Hou happy was the lovely maid in her humble cir. 
_cumſtances | bow bleſſed in her ſpotleis innocence ! till 
chance (in your fural excurſions) led you in a lucklek 
bur to the verdant ſhade, here you fernd her 1etired 
to ſcreen heri-if from the mid day ſun, unmolelted With 
the cares of love cr ambition. | 
The natural elegance, the modeſty, and 895 of ber 
bebavicur fired your thoughts; and parily by violence, 
and paiily with the moſt ſolemn vows cf. marriage, yeu 
- Turned her, 

Put what unaffe died ſorrow, whas reach that fatal 
moment colt her, you have often witneſſed, With what 
graceful pride bas the fince refuſed the leaſt favour, ard 
been inflexible to your ſofteſt perſuaſions on any terms 

g but the marriage you promiſed her? How movi g have 
ber tears been ! how juſt her complaints ! what a pomp 
of virtue, what a conſcious greatneſs has appeared in bet 
aſpedt, when, by your artful addreſſes, you have agan 
© endeavoured to ſe..uce her! Nor preſents, nor equipage, 
nor the molt profule ſettlement you have offered her, has 
"= tempted her to att 1n any character, but what virtue 
_— N own, in the view of heaven and the world. Her 
1 very crime with cu ſhould have the force of virtue in it. 
Your quality, my Lord, dees not abſolve you from 
0M 18 divine laws, nor give a ſanQion to perJuiy ; but rather 
f 5 enforces the obligations of equity and truth, ln real me- 
nit, the fair Sylviara is not your inferior; but, if fie 
were, Heaven does not diſpenſe with the rules of juilic 
en the account of airy titles, and imaginary diſtinctions 
« \{birth. The higheſt ſatisfaQion that you can make, may 
perhaps, never give her that rranquillity ſhe erjozed i 
. 5 fir homble circumſtances, Could you reſtore ber io 
| Innocence, ſhe would be more bleſſed in that than 1. . all 
y K the grancevr to which you Can raiſe ber. You may « lle. 
*. vine: her misfortune; you cannot make full a mei ds. 
Mor ean the loſs of a tender patent be repaired. Wich 
a mudeſt i ingenuity. the injured. ny m kh con ie ſſed her * 
5 * ere "AY La W ith the Weg oe 
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15 of ſach an infamy, that in a few weeks ſhe r 11 left 
ber beauteous daughter to weep out her ſolitary hours. 
5 Her diſtreſs demands vour compaſſion; and, by an act of 
alice io her, you will ſecure your future peace and hap- 
Wpiacks, and hew your and to 

: Mantin A. 


L E T * E. R xx. 
To Parris. 


o have ſoon for ot my dv ing admonitions, and the 
| promiſe you madome, to quit the guilty amour you 
are ſtill purſaing. Can you, wi:h deliberation, with re. 
WS f:tion, proceed in a defign which muſt, if you ſucceed, 
bp = unge the beautiful Cleora in guilt and ee whom 
you love? What could hatred do more? 

But with what horror ought you”to reflect on -the4 inj u- 
ry you are doing to the generous Alpbonſus your bene- 
factor! ls there nothing engaging in thoſe titles? or 
W rather, are they not words of the moit Tacred importance? 
Make it not the anner Intereſt. of mankind to be your 
8 foes. | 
A man of your pretended honour could rot bear the 
3 reproach of a lie ; and yet you are acting a lie; practiſing 
the vileſt treachery, and expoſing a perſon of merit to i- 
dicule. This, however unjuit, mult be the conſequence 
of your ſucceſs : while he, ſecure in his own worth and inte- 
CE eric), continues to careis the wretch 0 injures bim. 
Ho can you ſopport the ſtings of his kindneſs to vou? | 

To this injured, this generous man, you owe the height. 
of your fo tune. It was his interelt alone that brought 
you into public truit and reputati.n, To requite him, 
you are violating all the laws of humanity, bringing 1 7. 
famy on his family, and ſecretly endeavouring to rival 
him in che affe&'on> of his charming wife, the object of 
all bis virtuous jois 3 of which, from whats could he 
more properly exact the protection than f- om you? 

ban you unmoved fecal the diſtreſs into which a crime 

cf this nature plunged my heedleſs youth? What re. 
morſe, What confuſion a moment's madneſs' colt me? 
You was the only confident to whom I diſcovered the fe- 
cet wound it gave my bleeding ſoul. 
But how fatal was that one ſally of an extravagant. 


LIES on Wl 


* 


* 
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paſſion to all my future repoſe ! deſpair and horror filled 
my breaſt, when I conſidered the ipjuiy l had. done was 
beyond reparation. Retirement was no mote my fanu- 
ary from the noiſy craud ; the image cf my crime purſu— 
ed me with inexpreſſible terrors; the innocent diverſions 
of life were taitelc{>; inufjc and wit had loſt their charms; 
the propoſais of pleature were like jeſts to dying men, 
like recreat1Gns co the damped. Woarever decency ah. 
peared ia my poblie behaviour, you were witneſs to the 
private intervals of my grief, and gare ſome relief to my 
anguich, by hearipg my complaints with an obliging at- 
tention. But nature, after all its efforts, ſunk ; the 
pride of my youth yieided ia the gloomy dillemver. Yet 
the ſincerity of my repentance found acceptance: and, as 
my lait hour apyrcached, ſome propit ous ſpuit breathe] 
peace and divine confolation to my ſoul, and in theſe 
gentle whiſfe's reprove< my infldelity | 


Why ſhould preſumptuous. man with feeble doubt, 
And impotence of thought, mack out the bounds 
Of clemency divine? — What tongue ſhall dare 
Pronounce with impicus vanity theſe words? 
Thus far, nor farther, thy exuiting waves, 

«© O thou abyfs cf ſacred love! ſhall roll: 
Here thy triamohant billows ſhall retire, 

„ Nor peſs the bounds of human diffidence.“ 


But however ſerene the laſt ſcene of my life was, I 
would not, for all the joys the lower creation could give, 
endure the Giftration and remorſe that öne error coſt me. 
Are vou ſoftened at the complaints of my witery ? be ter- 
rified at the approaches of your own. „„ 
Thus warned, | hope ou will retire. A thouſand 
accidents have hitherto prevented yerr guilt, and croſſed 
the mad neſs of your love, Some pauſe of reaſon, ſome 
effort of virtue, way at lail recover you from the paths of 
ruin. Comply w *1 reaſon and virtue, with honour and 
friend{hip, with your own happineis, and that cf others, 
with the intereit cf the /;vizg, and the deſires of the 
=—_ „ |  TazopocIvVs, 
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think of death but as at a very great diſtance, nor 
to view it but in ſome ot her perſon, without putting 
themſelves one moment in the place of the dying; they 
have yet a farther art to delude themſelves, by forming 
ſuch a general and confuſed idea as conceals from them 
all that is moſt terrible in death. They conceive little 


Bar the addreG. which men have never #6: 


| elſe of this ſlate but as a privation of ſ:nſe, and a ſepa- 


ration from the commerce of life; fo that When they ſay 
a man is dead, they only mean, that they ſee him no 
more, and that he ſhares no longer in the affairs of the 
world. In a word , their idea of death 1s only formed on 
what men czaſe to do in dying, and not on what they be- 


ein todo and feel, though it be that which conſtitutes Its 


moſt dreadful circumilance, LIE 

Death is indeed a privation of life and human Alen; 
but iii a privation which is felt, and produces ſurpriſing 
effects 1 in the ſoul. in order to comprehend theſe effects, 
it is neceſſary to conſider, that while the fool is united to 
the body, its attention is divided by dive s kinds of ſenſa- 
tions, imaginations, and paſhons, It feels the objects 
which act on the body, according to tbeir different man- 
ner of influence; and theſe different ways of perceiving. 
are called /en/ations, On theſe the ſoul forms its ideas of 
all things to which it is united by its paſſions, and is al- 


ways employed about theſe obj:Qs ; and not only em- 


ployed, bur leans and repoſes on them when it is not en- 
tirely united to God. For, not being made with a capa- 
Oe: to ſuſtain itſelf, the ſou! neceſlarily feeks ſome fo« 7 
E 3 io reign 
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reign ſupport, Ir was formed to know and love 7 
finding. nothing within ſulficient to fatisfy theſe rhelina. 


— 


3 


tions, it is forced with ſome other objects to fill the vei! ba 
it finds in iuelf, Some of thetic objects make agreeable Wl (6 
1mp'cfſions on the lenſe; others content our cnriofity and 
Vanity ; others :obert the mind by turning it from things ZE 10 
/ which appear oiſgut ing; ſome nouriſh its hopes, while 85 | 
others fortify it againſt iis ſears, The ſoul inclines to oa 
al] the objects of ſenſe, and is engaged and ſupported by or 
them, in ſuch a manner, that it cannot prove a ſe para- it, 
tion without pain and emotion arr. 
We are not always ſeniibie of theſe ties; I the ſoul 7 fe 
begins to feel them when it comes to be ſeparated from thi 
what it loves, It has then a ſenſe of the privation, pro- WW (vr 
pertionable to its union with them. So true is that maxim 
of St. Augulline, It is impeſſible to loſe any thing with- vi. 
out ſorrow but what we poſſeſs without paſtion.”” re 
P bere area few perſons free from an infinite number of t 
theſe engagements; and though we are ignorant of them lo 
till an actual ſ-paration UH COVErs hat the are, we may ve 
nevertheleſs conceive ſomething, by feparacing ourſe ves tie 
from them in our thcughts, and imagining we are Cepriv. Wil fic 
ed of chem by ſeme accident, ra 
For inflance, take a perſon who dees not ſeem to place 
his happineſs in the objeGs of bght, and fancies they con- he 
tribute nothing io the tranguility of his mind; and lup- pr 
| poſe him ſuddenly deprived of his figat : though i in all WT th 
other circumſtances happy, we ſhoulg, fad him affected th 
with the Joſs as the greateſt misfortune. The fight of ev 
markind give us ſome ccniolaiien, b. cauſe we always Va 
diſcover in them a certain appearance of compaſfian, m 
capable. to give us ſuccour in cur neceſſities; which at by 
leaſt ir dulges our hopes, and thole hopes excite a kind of an 
3 ſecret | joy. | N ſe 
The objects which, in ſome reſpt cts. are diſguſting to WE ©: 
the toal, and raiſe its fears and averſion, vet in ober Pe 
views fall not to ſuſtain it. For though the le uneaſy paß, li 
fions cannot be altcgether appeaſed, het the imagination L 
always furniſhes them with means cr bopes that quiet It 
them ; while the purſuir of thoſe means, or the hopes of Ve 
arriving at the end of their deſires, e- ploy and diyert the NC 
S and... o 
All the objects to which the foul ! is joined, * the ſen- ip 
ſes, pagination, reaſon, or paſhons, are its gcocs and i fu 


N riches 
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t, ( :iches; and even thoſe we call poor, abound in this ſort 
„of gcods- If they want palaces, or even a cottage, they 
1 ME have the fey, the fun, and ſtars; of which the profpef is 
e bo magnificent, that St. Auguiline ſays, It is a greater 
d WE bleſſing for the poor to behold the heavenly luminartes, 
29 75 „% than for the rich to view their golden robfs.“ 
e Thus in the privation of ſome advantages, we comfort 
to MT oarſelves with others, true or falſe, that we either poſſeſs 
oy WE or hope for, As the body always finds ſomething to bear 
a- it, fince even when through wearineſs it falls to the 
ME ground, it there finds a ſupport ; ſo the ſoul, fick and 
ul WT feeble, never fails of ſomething to ſuſtain it; and when | 
Mm ME there is nothing real, forms imaginary { upports on which 
0. (vain as they are) t leans. 
im This neceſſity of human conſolation is not peculiar to 
n- WE vicious men. In ſome degree, the virtuous want their 
relief. There are few perions ſo perfect, tut they have 
of WE itil! ſome remaining tie to the world. Fatigued by a 
em long attention to ſpiritual objects, they are forced, ia di- 
12y vers ia{lances, to abandon themſelves, and fly for ſatisfac- 
ves tion to their friends, their children, their eſtates; to a 
„feld of their own plantiag, or an edifice of their own. 
raiüng. 8 
ace This ! is the condition of man in this life; ; ieh may 
on- help us to comprehend what death is, with the effect it 
up- produces, We ought to look on it as the rupture of all 
all that unites us to the creatures; a general ſeparation from 
ted { the objets of ſenſe ; the cancelling all human ties, and 
of every jleaſure the foul found in them; with a total pri- 
ays vation of what it loved and enjoyed on earth. When a 
n, man dies, he leſes not only what he called his wealtb, 
\ at but the firmament, the ſan, the ſtars, the air, the earth, 
Jof ani all the reſt of nature: de loſes his budy, and all thoſe 
| ſeniacions that gave him pleaſure ; he loſes his relations, 
g to bis irizn ds, and all mankind; he loſes all relief, all ſup- 
pats port; and i in ſhort, all th. e objects of his lenſes and pal. 
pal- ſions 0 | : 
tion Iadeed if ihe Goal: in ſome degree ning to et finds 
diet itſelf alſo united to God by a holy love, though the pri- 
s of vati.n of the creatures cauſes ſome emotion, vet it links 
the not into deſpair. For this divine principle ſuſtains it; 


and growing more active, confirms its hopes of being 


ſen- ſhortly united to, and overwhelmed in that abyſs of plea- 
and fore, which lone c can n ſatisfy all. its | capacity of loving. 
ches | | But 
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But who is able to conceive the ſtate of the miſerable 
- ſoul, when it comes by death to be rent from all the ob- 
jeqcds of its inclinations ; from all that ſuſtained it during 
life, and finds nothing in itſelf on which tvlean ? Its pro- 
BN penſities to love, and enjoy what it loved, become, be. 
yond compariſon, more hvely and ardent, while all the 
ſoul was fond of ©(capes, and flies before her with an cver- 
laſting flight, without leaving the leaſt hope of fruition. 
She loſes all, finds nothing ; all finks under her, all va- 
niſhes and diſappears for ever, | 
It is not poſſible, in this world, to comprehe nd a ſtate ſo 
| perfectiy miſerable. All one can ſay, to give ſome idea 
" of it, is this. It is a terrible fall of the ſoul, by a ſudden 
removal of ail 1's ſuppori, it is an hor ble t: mige, by a 
25 e of its nouriſhment; it is an infinite void, by the 
annihilaton dall that filed it; it is an extlene pover: 
ty, by the entire lofs Ot that which was its wealth; it 184 
ghaſtly . licade, by the ſeparation it finds Itſelf in from 
all union aud jociety, it is a dreadſul deſolation, by the 
want. of all conſolation ; it is a cruel rupture, which 
r rends the on irom every object of its love. 
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the BBW From Philario to his friend, relating his unhappy amour 
ich! | 93 5  ewwith Amaſia, f 
My dear Chamont. 5 
| HAT EVE K reproaches my paſt follies have 
deſerved, I know my preſent misfortunes will 
E raiſe your compaſſion. The gen e Amalia is no 
more; ſhe expired in my arms, and 1 have paid the lat 
Frites to her memory. | 
= Your ſuſpicions were juſt, that I had perverted and 
& ſecretly kept her, con:rary to all the friendly admonitions 
cu gave me. The ſpring of my miſery was my father's 
E marrying me, at tweive years old, (O curſed avarice) to 
E agirl of ten, only to ſecure her vaſt fortune to his family:“ 
As [ grew old, inſtead of liking l conceived an uncon- 
R Saberable averſion to the innocent creature: but no argu- _ 
ments could prevail with my father to break the contract, 4 
Jad I was as obſtinatz never to complete the marriage. 
bus intangied, I grew uneaſy ; which my ſiſter obſer- 
ving, to divert my chagrin, often carried me with her to 


| Viſit a young lady, deſcended from 4 good family, bat 
decayed in fortune, and obſcure. Having never met her 
before in any public place, I was ſarpriſed àt the fight f 
ſuch an accompliſhed beauty; which her fine genius and _ 
a thouſand elegancies in her converſation, itil W 


\ 


f. em. 


ed. Here the guilty inclination began, which, never 
preſaging its fatal event, I cheriſhed, and reſolved to be 
appy in ſpite of the incumbrance of my young wife; 
who, without any matrimonial cares at heart, diveried 
herſelf with her babies and play-things : While I, privi- 
leged by my ſiſter's diſeretion and intimacy, continued 
my viſits to Amaſia; whom we always found with her 
mother, the pious and diſcreet Sophronia ; whoſe only. 
fault was being a little too reſ-rved and ſevere in her tem- 
per. But Amaſia had a natural diſpoſition to books and 
ſolitude, with a temper father ſerious and penſive than 
gay; which made the ſtrictneſs of her mother's conduct, 
and her own confirementcaſy, The little ſociety ſhe bad 
was with ſcme grave and gocd women cf Scphronia's ac— 
quaintance, who tock caie toinform her, that all the men 
of the preſent age were rakes and Atheiltz; and the young 
women no better, nor hardly ſo good as they, ſhould be ; 
and that converſing with ſuch ſage perſons agFyemſclves, 
was the molt reputable thing ſhe could do, Amaſia aſ- 
ſented to theſe wiſe maxims ; my ſiſter and J being the 
only acquaintance of a modern character that were admit- 
ted to the houſe, I made myſelf fo agreeabie to Sophro- 
nia, that I got the office of reader to the family; but, to 
my ſecret mortification, inſtead of plays, ſhe,confined me 
to hiſtory or. ſermons, though my accent was better ſuit- 
. ed to the ſtage than the pulpit. However, my fair au- 
dience were pleaſed and attentive: and I wou'd rather 
have taken orders than have loſt my employment. But it 
was not long before the cautious Sophronia ſaw through the 
- diſguiſe of my zeal; and, obſerving a greater gaiety 
than was uſual to Amailia's temper, in coaverting with 
me, ſhe told my ſiſter freely her ſuſpicions ; entreatiog 
her, as ſhe valued her daughter's reputation, to bring me 
no more with her. My filter, who was perfectly virtuous, 
was alarmed at the diſcovery ; and would never, from 
that time, ſuffer me ro accompany her. | 


* "os 


- 


I had now no way to let Amaſia know the violence of 
my paſſion but by a letter; which unluckily fell into ber 
mother's hands. By this, confirmed in her fears, ſhe 
charged Amalia, as ſhe expected her bleſſing, to ſend back 
any future billet from me unopened. . This ſevere injune- 
tion ſhe punctually obeyed till her moth:r's. death, which 
happened in the midſt of this adventure. She was ſud- 
denly ſeized; and finding her fickneſs mortal, the 2. 


* 
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the weeping fair by. the hand, demanding as the laſt 

proof of her duty that ſhe would, in the preſence of the 
all-ſeeing Deity, p- -omiſe never to converſe with ink, or 
receive my addfeſles. 

This Amaſia could not deny a Long conded parent, 
But, ch! how fatal to herſelf and me was this engage- 
ment how wild was my grief when my ſiſter informed 
me of the cruel obligation ! „ - However, waited till the 
formalities of ſorrow due to her mother's memory were 
paſt ; when, with tne impatience of love, I haſted to her 
houſe, and bribing ber ſetvant, got admittance, without 
Amatia's knowledge. to her chamber. 

Never did her charms appear to ſuch advantage. The 
ſoft ſurprize, the modelt conſuſion, the ſtrupole between 
a tender incl:n4tion, and the reſtraint vf conſcious ho- 
nour, gave her a thouſand nameleſs graces. Whether the 
yielding . with a gentle languiſhment, betrayed 
the paſſioꝶ had long diſguiſed; or whether recover- 
ing herſelf ith all the pomp of virtue, ſhe reproached 
my attempt, ſtill ſhe put on reſiſtleſs charms : but, in 
eve'y tranſporting variety of her temper, Il ſaw my own 
advantage; nor left the conqueſt unfiniſhed. With deep 
repentance | now confeſs, it gave me an impious plea- 
ſare, to find love triumphant over all the pride of virtue, 
But Heaven ſoon avenged its cauſe, and humbled me 1a 
the height of my ſacceſcful inſolence. | 

I bad not long continued my viſits. to * bat an 
affair of conſequence required my abſeace for ſome weeks. 
in the mean time ſhe was ſ-ized with a fever. As ſhe 
foand the ſymptoms mortal, the wrote, and immediately | 
ſent me this letter. 


bh dear Philario, 955 . 
Hure ere thoſe ages of love, that 1 en and 
te nal ſeries of tranquillity and joy, with which 
yu profanely flattered me? The bright deluſion, the 
viſionary paradiſe, is already loſt; my ſua is ſettiag at 
** noon ; an untimely evening draws its ſhadows over 


ali my promifed jo + bond 


66. That immortal bloom. thoſe heavenly N that 
- 'you told me might bid de fiance to ft kaeis and age, are 


* alfeady blaſted by, a cruel diſeaſe, 'A ſudden autumn” 


has withered my. Prime gg the Uhiez droop, che roſes 
die, chilliog winter Bas 0 28 Wi Og : 
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But la days more, and I am duſt. 

his truth ſits heavy on my ſoul, and Woes my 
% ouilt, with its full aggravation, in view. My mo. 
© ther's dying admonitions, my broken vows, terrify me 
© to deſtraction. My crime was not the effect of igne. 
© rance or inadvertency. Pitying angels ſat the penal. 


Le 


cc 


© ties of eternal demnation, and the recompence cf an Ti 
„% immortal czown, in proſpect before me; the caverns of id 


% death diſcloſed their terrors, and the realms of celcitial 
„ light opened their glories to my aQive. 1 imaginaticn, 
„J was forewarned, by the advice of a dying parent, 
& of the infamy and ruin to which this ſoſt temptation 
% has betrayed me. I had experienced the fatisfaQtiong 
of reaſon and virtue. But for you | ventured on pre- 
{© ſent and ſuture perdition, and gave up my title to all 
« the joys of immortality. And now, ye regions of 

«c divine light, you have no attractions for a mind ſo 
„ impure; 1 would only fly to you as a retreat from in. 

* ternal miſery. x 

„And yet, too charming youth | you engage my af. 
© fections, I would live; but (O fatal madnefs : ) l 
„ wou!d live for you. By you I was ſeduced ; but, ob 
may your ſoul ſtand clear of my ruin! I1 is m7 ſelf, 

« not you, I would accuſe. ; 

« Laſt night, (if waking or in a dream Jam uncer- 
© tain), my mother's venerable ſhade, majeſlic in hea- 

< venly ſplendor, appeared to me, and bid me prepare fir 
be flent tomb. — What, preparation can | make? 
«© What penitence can atone for repeated perjury ? for 
< crimes againſt the cleareſt conviction of heavenly light, 
© and the ſanction of voluntary vows ? 

What figures of ſpeech could you make ule of to 
«take off from vices like theſ: their deformity ?- what 
% eloquence did you employ thus to pervert my judge- 
« ment ? By what infernal enchantment was I led on to 
% mine own cdeflruction ? You have undone me; 
but 1 am hopeleſs! Can you make no reparation f 

Cannot you reverſe the! injury, and talk as well in the 

% cauſe of heaven as you did in the intereſt of hell ? 
Ob! make the compaſſionate trial! —Can vou 

er pray ? -Can vou implore mercy for me ? Perſua- 

«© fron dwells, upon your 9 Could you be fincere, 


6 Heaven 9 may _ ** ſtreng th is no: 


% wander | 


8 © your boaſted love ? 
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T 3 faint . Fly to wy aſſiſtance, that at leaſt 
« may takea laſt farewell. 
 Anas1a,” 


This letter farpriſed and diraQted me. I knew not 


W what I did or ſaid; but ordered my horſes, and re- 


turned with all the ſpeed that love could give me, to the 


4 idol of my ſoul ; whom I found by intervals in Nog! per- 


ſect ſenſes, but in the agonies of death. 
The melancholy ſcene will never quit my memory. 
Death came, attended by his real and fantaſtic horrors ; 


he made his approach with every: circumſtance. terrible to 


nature or reaſon. Never was the paſſage to his waſte do- 


W minions more gloomy ; never did a departing ſpirit quit 


the light of heaven with more reluCtance |! 
„ Oh! (ſhe cried, grafping my hand); whither am I 
« going f to what unknown regions? On What deſolate 


. coaſts: am L doomed eternally to wander? How dark 


7, the e how long the paſſage that opens before 
See yonder ſullen ghoſt beckons me away! 
another's pale ſpectre ſummons me to the grave, 
4% and bids. me mingle with the dead. How my ſenſes 
O for a month's, a week's, an hour's 
„ reprieve!” Then, fixing her eager eyes on mine, ſhe 
© aſked, ** Cannot you f nag this for me, after all 
am cited to the ſupreme tri- 
„ bunal: —have you the hardineſs to appear for me?. 
The whole creation cannot aid me in this extre- 


cc 


mit!?“ After which ſhe lay long ſpeechleſs and con- 
* vulſed ; and, caſting a diſmal glance at me, with a 


heavy groan, expired, 

could not refuſe this ſad recital to vour requeſt, 1] 
my avowed confidence. in you, It is ſome kind of relief 
to pour my grief into your boſom,” and to excite In yours 
a generous Compalkon. which 1 Know you feel for - 


The wretched Pit ants. | 
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LETTER il. 8 


From Caſſander to a gentleman at Venice, relating the muy. 
"T0 e der of bis friend, " 


| My dear friend, 


H! why do I profane that ſacred title ! If you kney 
me, you would ſtart as if the fiends below had yi. 
ven you that appellation, —But I muſt unmaſk my ſelf, 
whatever horfor the monſtrous appearance gives you, 
Perhaps ſome ſparks of pity may n:ingle with your aver. 
fion, when you find my miſery bears ſome proportion to 


my gu'lt. 
Oh! think what it is! Imagine the dreadſul ſcene 
Iwould unveil! Recall the moſt tragical aQion that 
was ever repreſented on the ſtage ; or the moſt blood) 
effect of fury that hes been really perpetrated in human 
life - 3 5 | 
_ Why do not the tears that fall from my eyes, ſain the 
paper with a ſanguine hue? Why does not blood in. 


lead of ink, flow from my pen in diſmal characters, to wh 
mark my crime? Why fhould I expreſs myſelf in the WM ble 
language of men, ard not invoke the infernal furies o ori 
teach me their dialed, that I may give my guilt its pro- pe] 
per aggravation ? for mine is a deed of darkneſs, fit for © 
the records of hell! murder! execrable murder: M. 
his curſed band, that trembles every verve to fe. Tr 
late it ! gave the deadly wound! Horror !——confu- my 
fon !Y-—Scarce can | refiain, by the wildeſt impreca- of 
tions, to haſten that vengeance at which I tremble. — fun 
It will fall too ſoon, and with ſome terrible diſtinctienz one 


for wine was a fin of a ſupezior note, marked with un. tha 
common malignity. 4 
In vain am I acquitted at a human iribunal, by the | 
partiality of juſtice, and the ſolicitations of powerful WF det 
fricads, while, by my own conſcience, and the divine 
laws, I am evidently condemned. What plea fhal! | 
find againſt the reproaches of my own reaſon, that rel. att 
- leſs monitor within? Towhat ſhelter ſhall I fly from ur- aio 
ertring juſtice ?—— Hide me ye rocks! cover me, yMf can 
mountains, from the purſuit of eternal vengeance ! My 


— 
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My fin was an outrage againſt nature, a defiance of all 1 

the laws of friendſhip and buimanity, ——— You dare not ; 

believe me, when I tell you it was my friend —0h dit-- 

tracking thought — my friend ! the young, the 

gentle Anton io, that I murdered! [ fee him fall !— 

| ſee him bleed !—— The ſeul fits quivering on his i158, 

his eye-balls roll in death !-—| behold the gaping 

wound, the laſt convolſive panrgs, che pale and ſenſeleis 

corpſe extended on the ground! The dreacfu] ſcene is 

for ever new, and riſes before me with irſuiting horror. 


- 


uy. 


WE The viſionary rerrors haunt my rulitary reticats, and 
Sf damp the joy of ſociety. My Gays Are unacquainted with 
hs peace, my nights with reſt ; the Whole creation is an un- 
ou. diſtinguiſhed chaos; the flies have loſt their light, the 
er: fields their verdute; every charm is blotted from the 
1 10 face of nature; the ſvezteit oduurs no diore refreſh me; 
| T harmony, with its ſoothing tones, no more delights me; 
0 II ſicken at the moſt luxurious banquets; the richeſt : 
mY wines bave loſt their flavour; beauty no more invites, 
ww nor pleaſure with her ſofreſt eloquence allures me. 
* Thoſe fair gardens, where art and nature cembine t1 
rival all that has been favied of the vale of Tempe, or 

tis the Cyprian groves, theſe ſoft retreats, which were late 

he my price and delight, now yield a gloomy proſpect, and 
„ {0 look Ike the ſeats of deſolation and deſpair ; for here the _ 

the | bloody fact was done; here I violated Nature's great 
8s 10 original law, deßed eternal jullice, and ſealed my own 
Pros 8 e ee e e 
b . You know with what frenzy 1 doted on the artful | 
der: Wi Marcella, She was the idol oi my thoughts; with her .- 
1 | ſpent my gay licentious hours, . :egardleſs of my honovr, F 


my country, or my friends: for her I contrived garders _ 

of pleaſure, opened cryſtal fountains, raiſed bowers per- 3 
fumed with every fragrant bleſſom, to entertain her: nor | 
once believed ſhe could be capable of ingratitude, till 


reca- 
3 


tien; 


n on. ont fatal night when I ſurpriſed her with the unhappy 

ntonio, „ „ = 
y the [ returned more early than uſual from an appointed —_ 
zerful | | | 1 


debauch; and not finding Marcella in her apartment, I 


zielne ran immediately into a private garden, where the ſome- 


ey umes took an evening walk. The moon ſhone clear; and = 
t 85 at the entrance of an arbour, I ſaw her litting with Anto- 9 
m un- 


aio, looſely reclining his hea in her lap. He roſe and 
e, Y came forward {ſmiling ; whether with an air of inſolt or 


"ui ,, e 


L 
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rai 'lerv, did not ſtay to conſider ; but fluſhed with wine 
and enraged with jealouſy, I drew my ſword, and ſtab. 
bed him through the heart; while Marcella in a ſw oon 
lay cold and ſenſeleſs at my feet, 
My rage was ſpent in a moment, my amorous flame 
_ extinguiſhed, and friendſhip, with all its force returned 
triumphant on my ſoul, I threw myſelf on the ground 
by the dying youth, ſupported and embraced him, melt. 
ed into tears, and called aloud on his pity to forgive me, 
My ſervants were alarmed ; and ruſhing into the garden, 
beheld the bloody ſcene- 
By this time Marcela was recovered from her {woon, 
and re proached my raſhneſs; aſſuring me ſhe had em. 
ployed all her art to perſuade him to comply with that 
iatal aſſignation. She frankly owned he had been long 
the object of her fondeſt defires, but that till then he had 
refufed any ſecret appointment Works her, from a ſenſe of 
friendſhip to me, and juſtice to his young and beautiful 
Wife, whom he ſincerely loved. 
This diſcovery diſtradted me. I curſed myſelf and her, 
and charged her to fly my fight for ever, leſt I ſhould 
double my guilt, and inure myſelf to murder. I was fo 
far flo endeavouring to eſcape the rigour of the lau, 
thai l challenged it, called aioud for rhe miniſters of jul. 
tice, witneiled againſt my own life, and avowed the bar- 
barous fact. But however I was cleared by a human ver- 
dict, | ſtand condemned by a higher and more "Toon 
| deciſion. My. con ſeience tells me, 


b door is ſhut; 
The Judge bas paſs'd my everlaſling Rodin; 
Which all created power can ne'er reverſe, 
My day's for ever gone, my ſan is ſet 
In final darkneſs, ne'er to riſe Again . Y 
My ſummer's ſpent, eternal wimer's come; 
The ſeaſon's paſt. e 5 
On me no ray of mercy e*er will ſhine, 
No ſmiling beam of hope will ever riſe; 
. Joftire divine, and ſelf-condemning. guilt, 
| Conſignen me over to eternal woe.“ 


What ent is there fer a leich who can make 
no reſtitucioa? The inj ut) 1 have done can never be can- 
| celled. It was e it was ne miſchief, N 
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brought on the wretched Antonio. T cut off his ſpace 
of trial, his probation-for immortal joys, and tore him 
from all his future hopes of ſalvation. | perhaps ſurpriſ- 
ed him with all his fins and unrepented follies on his 
head; his guilt might that inſtant be in its fulleſt magni- 
tude, while I, with a more than inſernal rage, ſeized the 
curſed moment, and ſent an immortal ſpirit to hell. He 
may now be loading me with execrations ; and ſounding 
revenge through the caverns of darkneſs, againſt a miſ- 
creant that barred the gates of bliſs, and opened his paſ- 
ſage to the dungeons of miſery and endleſs deſpair, | 
Theſe are the horrible images that haunt, and ſome- 
times drive me to the precipice of ruin. Laſt night, in a 
dead and ſilent hour, I took my ſword, and went ſoftly 
into my garden, reſolving to ſtab myſelf, (fo wild are the 
intervals of my grief) on the ſame place, where I mur- 
dered my friend. When | came near, I faw, or my fan- 
cy only made it real, a ghaſtly phantom refemvling the 
murdered Antonio, ſtanding on the very ſpot where l 
gave the fatal thruſt ; his countenance wan and doleful, 
his motionleſs eyes fixed full on mine, while his hand 
pointed to the well-imitated wound on his breaſt, 
The ſight withered my ſtrength, and the ſword drop- 
ped from my trembling hand; enilt made me a coward, 
and with a childiſh fear I haſtily retired to my chamber, 
calling one of my ſervants to attend me. So unlike am I 
grown to myſelf, I ſtart at a ſhadow, and ſhudder at the 
preſage of a dream; ain ſurrounded with ill omens, an 
tormented with more direful forebodings within. ; 
We talk of racks, of hiſh:g ſnakes, and gnawing 
worms; but all the emphaſis of human language cannot 
deſcribe the tortures of an accuſing conſcience. The 
united force of art and nature cannot yield the leaſt re- 
lief. The light of paradiſe could not cheer me ; the 
| ſongs of angels would but heighten my remorſe, and 
| augment the exquiſite anguith : the gloom of impenetra- 
ble night, and the ſound of eternal tempeſts, would 
ſooner ſoothe theſe unutterable agon ies. 
What privilege is my being? Why am curfed with 
' Immortality ? Oh thar my ſevere Judge, my omnipotent 
_ adverſary, would ſpeak me again into my primitive o- 
thing, and with one potent word finith my exiſtence! _ 
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Part 1, 
The beaſts are happy ; they come forth and keep 


Short watch on earth, and then lie down to ſleep, 


« Pain is for man; and, oh! how vall a'pain | 
For crimes that made the Godhead bleed in vain !” 
: | | Dr. Young, 


| a But why do I think it in vain for me? Am of all 
human race exempted? Am the only diftinguiſhed fin. 


ner excluded from the benefit of that infinite atonement ?} 


Am lon earth, or ſhut up in the infeinal priſon ? Oh 


ſtay, thou glimmering beam of hope, with one heaven! 
viſit cheer my benighted ſou]. An uncertain zf, a flatter. 
ing poſſibility, would be a momentaryheaven to me; it 
would be a redemption from hell, pardon to a reprobate 
ſpirit. And yet, | CN 
If T mutt periſh, proſtrate at thy feet 
The humble victim of thy wrath ſhall fall, 
 Imploring mercy ſtill; for mercy reigns  _ 
Triumphant in thy nature: 'tis thy boaſt ; 
The attribute that reigns on this ſide hell. 


My dear Clerimont, excuſe my freedom. It is natural 


for miſery to complain. Had I been acquainted with a 
perſon of more piety and generous compaſſicn than your- 
. felf, I had ſpared you the reading of this melancholy re- 
lation, to which your long ſtay at Venice has made you 


a ſtranger. _ 
Adieu, I know you will pity 8 Fs 
ö RR: The wretched CASSANDER, 


LETTER 1. 


75 Belinda from Sylvia, to inform her of the reaſons of her 


ſudden retreat into the country. 


MY dear Belinda, I am indeed got back again, 


To harmleſs plainwork, and to croaking rooks, 
Old faſhion'd halls, dull aunts, and godly books.” 


Mr. Pope. 


to a view of Nature in that fimplicity which you rally ſo 


agreeably. But it is here I have recovered my peace, and 


am again grown a reaſonable creature; to which thoſe. 
_ godly books that you ſeem to have ſuch a notion of, have 
very much contributed; particularly Biſhop es., 


'R, 


Her 
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7 1 ſee you ſmile, not in malice; but in good nature, at the 
ſober confeſſion, and want of delicacy in the choice of m- 
reading, It. diverts you, 1 know, that I ſhould let Dry- 
den and Otway lie ſtupidly by me, and impertinentl 
ſpend an hour in reading a ſermon ; that when I am fo 
be at eaſe in this world, it ſhould ever enter into m3 
head to think of another; and that, in the bloom of 
eighteen, I ſhould have ſuch a gloomy diſpoſition, as to 
think myſelf mortal. And, if you will forgive me, I 
will own, that I ſometimes read the Bible, in contempt 
of all modern refinements, and hope to form my lite en 
that antiquated ſcheme, Theſe are, I confeſs, my dear 
Belinda, a very unfaſhionable ſet of thoughts, and have 
nothing in them modiſh or polite. | | 
I believe you will be very inquiſitive to find whay has 


put theſe odd, theſe ſtrange unaccountable whimſies into 
my brain. 


It is love! (you ſtart 


you pity—you pray for me) ; ; 


but it is love, a tender hopeleſs paſſion, that has had this 


ſurpriſing effect! It is an abſolute deſpair of being happy 
in this world, that has put me on endeavours to ſecure 
the happineſ; of the next. Conld 1 have poſſeſſed the 
ide! of my foul, I had been at reſt, and bad lot the 
reliſh of ſoperior j- ys. 


But mine; with confuſion I own it, was a criminal af. 


fection, forbid by earth and heaven, My bliſs was pro- 


hibited by laws human and divine. This confeſſion will 
ſutpriſe you Yar could you know the ſeverity of my con- 
du, you would excuſe me. I have torn myſelf from the 


fight of the lovely youth for ever, though I could have 


loſt the light of the ſun with leis reluctance. My haſty 
retreat into the country was free and voluntary; and not 
as was thought, the effect of my father's command. I 
was fincere, Heaven is my witneſs, in my deſire to free 
myſelf from the criminal paſſion; and I thought the moſt 
certain way to conqueſt, was by flight. 

You know the tour my brother made to Paris brought | 
him acquainted with Monfieur le Compte de R. 


and when he came into England, my brother returned + 
wuh his family, I was in town, and waited on Madame 
la Comteſſe, who did me the honour to detain me ms 
time with her. : 

Monſieur le Comte was one of the handſomeſt and beſt 
bred men | in the world, and had as much of the Ergliſh 


e 


» 


A 


gravity as was agr 


_ herſelf not excepted. 


. . perverted to vice in a moment. 
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nor had I the leaſt ſuſpicion that there was any hazard in 


ſuch a harmleſs ſatisfaction, I had converſed in town 


with as much freedom as a virtuous education allowed; 


and kept an equal indifference, without the leaſt in. 
clination to love, or even pretending to hate any mortal 
man. 0 | | 


The Compte was perfectly well bred ; and my vanity 


made me interpret every little turn of gallantry, as the 
mark of ſome peculiar value and innocent friendſhip be 
had for me, Any other thought would have ſhocked my 
- . delicacy, and put me on my guard, againſt the puilty 


paſſion I found kindling in my own breaſt ; which, in. 


ſtead of oppoling I indulged, as gratitude, and a jul 


ſenſe of merit. 


N ” 


But I was ſoon ſenſible of the deluſion, and how eaſily" 


vice betrays an ung uarded mind, under the ſpecions dif. 


guiſe of virtue. I found this freedom of converſation 
would prove fatal to all the peace and innocence of my 


mind, which had now loſt its native calmneſs; and ! be. 
gan to experience all the fantaſtic effects of ſpleen, va. 
. Pours, Caprice ; in ſhort, an uneafineſs with myſelf, and 


every thing elſe in the world, the charming Comteſle 
But this ſet my guilt before me in its full aggravation, 
Envy and deceit had till now been ſtrapgers to my breaſtz 
which made me {tart at the monſtrous forms, Every new 


favour from Madame la Comieſſe reproached me with 


violating the truſt and confidence ſhe had in my truth and 


virtue, and for having a wiſh that the had been leſs beau- 
tiful and deſerving. The affection and intimacy with 

which ſhe treated me, gave me an horror for myſelf; 
\ -61d was again generous and ſincere, and, as I thought, 


peri*aly confirmed in virtue: till the charming Comte 
appeared ; when I found myſelf jealoas, unjult, and 


_ However, I diſguiſed my folly, from a ſecret delicacy 
in point of reputation, and an unaffected ſenſe of honour. 
I 1 am aſhamed to tell you I had a thought that needed 4 

- .. diſguiſe, though it was involuntary and unallowed. But 
1 was an ill diſſembler; and have ſome reaſon to believe 


the real diſpoſition of my heart was perceived by the 
RATA d 89s LI I HOGmte | 


| able my own temper ; which mace 
me find his converſation very grateful and entertaining; 


aw 


o 
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Comte; who, one evening, ſurprifed me reclined on the 
fide of a fountain, repeating theſe lines. N e 


Come, bleſs'd religion, with thy angel's face, 

Diſpel this gloom, and brighten all the place 

Drive this deſtructive paſſion from my breaſt, 
Compoſe my ſorrows, and reftore my reſt! 

Shew me the path the fainted virgins trod, 

Wean me from earth, and raiſe my ſoul to God! 

No more let guilty love my heart enffame! 


The Compte underſtood Engliſh perfectly well: but J 
recovered myſelf with as good a grace as I could, and put 
on more gaiety and aſſurance than was indeed natural to 
my diſpoſition ; and, to conceal my diſorder, left him 


with precipitancy, and returned to the Compteſſe; who 


was ein her apartment, reading the ſtory of Rhetea in 
the life of Cyrus, She aſked me, How I /iked it? The 
queſtion, T am *perſfuaded, was accidental; but with 
ſome confuſion, | anſwered, That I thought it well told. 
However, it awakened my remorſe, and gave me an ex- 


quitice ſenſe cf the injuſtice of my ſecret inclinations. 


From this moment | reſolved to go back into the coun- 


try, to conceal and conquer my folly. The tenderneſs 


and unaffected concern the Comteſſe expreſſed in parting - 


with me, confirmeq; my virtue, and gave me a ſecret con- 


fufion for the injuſtice of having wiſhed her leſs happy. 
The calmneſs and ſerenity of my ſoul ſeemed to be reſtor- 
ed; and I had left the place a conqueror, if the Compte 
had not led me to the coach, and by an accidental ſigh, 
and a ſort of ſerious air in his face, given my mind a 


ſofter turn, and convinced me of the vanity of human 


confidence, and that I had triumphed without a victory. 
But the retirement of the country, and ſerious reflec- 
tion, ſ60n freed me from the tumultuous effects of aguilty 


paſſion. The ſcene altered with infinite advantage, and 
all grew peaceful and ſerene. I am now Teconciled ro 
myſelf, and find an ineffable fatisfaQtian in the filent ap- 


probation of nfy oon conduct; a ſatisfaQtiog, Tuperior 
to all the empty applauſe of the crowd, I reflect 
with pleaſure on the happy.change. My ſoul ſeems now 
in its proper fituation ; and, conſcious of its dignity, 
looks above this world for its reſt arid happineſs. I am 
almoſt in a Rate of jnſenſibility with regard to mortal 
5 | 5 | things; 


4 


HRT TERS | Pani, 


things; and have fixed my views on thoſe infinite de. 
Tights which will be the certain rewards of virtue. 


38 


What i is there A to fill theſe vaſt deſires 2 
Should fancy all her dazzling ſcenes diſplay, 
Our wiſhes unconfin'd, would wander ſtill 
Bey ond the limits of theſe narrow ſkies, 

In ſearch of boundleſs and immortal Joys. 


Adieu, my dear Belinda. As long as [ leave you to 
the quiet poſſeſſion of the dear town, and its dear joys, 
you will not envy me all that a gay imagination can form 
of future pleaſures. t have truſted you with 
the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul, and know I can depend 
upon your fideliry. 1am | 


Tour unalterabl friend, 
| SYLVIA. 


{ See the equal 25 this por in Letter 5. Part 1 


LETTER i. 
7. Euſebius, from a Dei, 


W mall 1 606 reſt! The wide creation. dries it. | 


I have run through all the varieties of human folly, 


and ſearched every vanity below the ſun : I have tried 
| _ was to be found in madnefs ; women, wine, and 
- frolic bave divided my hours; and I am now trying what 
| ſatisfaction wiſdom and philoſophy can yield, - You have 


made me at laſt a convert to natural religion, and turned 


me into a ſort of a virtuous Heathen. Morality in its 

practice is no longer my averſion, I begin to think rea- 
ſon and immortality the higheſt advantages of humanity. 

That there is a God, all nature cries aloud through all 
her works; and while I am attending thoſe ſacred dic- 
| Wes. in n ſuch ee as e 1 often ngarers eik 
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Hate? 8 1 thou Re NEE} ! 
*Tis We 33 88 all thy various works we ſeek. 
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The fragrance of the ſpring, the ſpicy iſles ; 


And elegant dehires theſe ata aims, 
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Theſe ſecret languiſhments, theſe fierce deren, * 
Howe'er licentious, free and onconfin'd, | 
Purſue unſcen an object infinite. 

Through ev'ry fair diſguiſe the lade G O D. 

Allures our eager ſouls, That roſy bluſh; | 

Thoſe ſparkling eyes, and ſoft enchanting ſmiles, 
Receiv'd their charms from thee, beauty is thine 

In all its conq'ring powers. In thee + 


| We trace up pleaſure to its ſacred ſource. 


We meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 


* 9 
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And all Arabia breathes its ſweets from thee.” 

From harmony to harmony awe riſe, 

To that ſuperior ſtill which tun d the e 

Gave melody to Gabriel's s heavenly lyre, 

And every moving grace to Rolli's ſong. 
Whatever ſacred force in muſie lies, 

The dying ſtrain that calms the wilde# care, 

Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds : 


Th' inſpiring G OD dwells in the myſtic found, 


And charms and captivates the liſt'ning ſoul, 

Through all her ſoft capacities of joy. 
But what art thou, the ſecret ſpring of life, - 

Supreme in all perfections, though unknown? 


More lovely than the faireſt of thy works; 


For thou art {till beyond ſimilitude: | 1 3 33 TT, 
Still riſing with diſtinguiſh'd eminence. N 


In perfect beauty, and uarival'd glory. 


But what thoſe beauties, what thole : glories are 
Nor mortal eye has ſeen; nor boldeſt flight 


Of fancy in her gayeſt ſcenes concery'd, 148654 1 


Some ſoft celeſtial echoes from afar, | 

Some glimm'ring reys with a reflected light, 

Attract our ſouls, and kindle warm deſires, 

Impetuous wiſhes and aſpiring hopes, 

Which own no bounds, but infinitely free, 

Break through created limits with contewpt, 

And ſeek the great Original of bliſs. 2, 
But, oh! if Love—if Love's the boaſted name, THE 

And darling attribute, reveal thyſelf, - 


- Uafold the heavenly wonders of thy face, | 55 555 
And ſtand in open majeſty conſeſs' dd! 


| Why was | form'd with theſe aſpiring. EY % | 


7 That 


bde too beneficent to leave me in my pre ſent doubts, | while 
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That reaghy at nothing hort of GOD lim elf 7 

Tf *tis a bliſs impoſſible to man; 

Tf thou wilt never fill theſe vaſt deſires, "50 

Why were they rais'd.? This eminence of thought 
Is but my torment— Oh! recal again 

This glorious curſe, this thankleſs gift, my reaſon ? 
This immortality, my dread, my horror! 
Far rather had I flouriſh'd in a plant, 

And only reach'd a vegetable life, 

Open'd my bloſſoms. tothe riſing ſun, 1 
And dropp'd their beauties &'er the evening cloſe! 
Or had I mounted with the feather'd race 
In heights of air, or with my fellow brutes 

At freedom rang'd the trackleſs deſert o'er : 

Slept in a den, or ſtreteh'd my careleſs bulk. 


Jab 


7 


Secure in open fields, heedleſs of good we 
Or evil paſt, or preſent, or-to come; ©: £ ne 
Oh, envy'd lot to mine! if I muſt live. BY. | til 
Eternal years excluded from thy face. 
Be it in earth, or air, or in the deep, 1 ſu 
Where thou art adſent, every Place! 1s bell! ! 4 
a 
The geld. and ke pen often witeles to: theſe ſolilo- ret 
quies, while I fly-from man, to converſe with .the great te! 
Spirit of nature; for you have at laſt convinced me of a 
divine preſence, with Whoſe immenſity I am ſurrounded, I. 
To this conſcious Mind ſometimes.addref; myſelf, Wich 101 
pleaſure I grow acquainted with this propitious Being, 
and adore him as the ſpring of my exiſtence, I ſeem to WC 


find ſome new capacities of happineſs awake in my 1. ul, 
J languiſh for ſome unknown: joys, ſome yet unexperi- | 
enced pleaſures ; and grow confident that the power who W. 
raiſed theſe deſiies, will at la gratify them. 2 | 

That filence, that ſelf-refleftion.and retirement, that 
__ was lately my horror, is now; become my delight; While 
Tam attending the diQates of reaſon, and fincerely endea- 
vouring to know the will of that divine Mind, who mult 


1 am ſincerely ſeeking the beavenly illumination. 
Thbus far, my dear Euſebius, your arguments have had cer 
| ſucceſs, I have the: higheſt obligations to you, for not ger 


by ſuffering me to degtade myſelf into the trank of animals, un 
and for, e me to neee the Legit of, 28 1. 
A 4 665 | able « 
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able creature. In that dapacity, am | 


Your moſt obliged humble 8 5 
PRILANS DER? 


LETTER v. | 


+ rom Were, giving an account if ber 5 


e paſſton fer CE GTA 


n OI : 
N O W mall I DOTY ? What langunge © can paint hs 
11 confuſion of my thoughts? which could you be ſen- 
ſible of, it would be ſome apology for the fatal ſecret [ 
would diſcover. I am yet but a modeſt finner ; and can 
neither excuſe, nor dare diſguiſe my guilt from one, who 
till now has ſhared all the ſecrets of my foul. © 

Oh, think what I would ſay ! Imagine what it is 1 find 
ſach reluctance to diſcover, and which I muſt diſcover, 
though it coſt me all your eſteem ! your eſteem, which 
has been my pride and happineſs. But even that I will 


reſign, rather than ſuffer you to injure your own Charac- 


ter, by a continuance of that friendſhip I have forfeited, 
Tam not that modeſt innocent perſon you believe me, 

There is no diſguiſing my infamy, not recovering my 

loſt honour, ö 
I know you are ſurpriſed ; you hardly credit me: yeu 


would fain believe I had belied myſelf; and what I have 


told you is the effect of ſpleen, melancholy, any thing 
bat truth. Would to Heaven that it was all frenzy, and 


wild imagination! that 1 were innocently unhappy ! | that . 
Tad loſt my reaſon, and kept my virtue! * _ 


. 
3 IS x 
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Oh, heavenly virtue! thine's a mere dame, 
And ſtill my ſoul pays homage to thy name. 


ve chaſte and holy thoughts that once | poſſeſſed 1 
ſoul, return again! Return, ye ſmiling ſcenes of inno- 
cence and peace! Ye ſecret conſolations of religion! ye 
gentle whiſzers of conſcience ! ſpeak peace og to 1 n 5 
unquiet breaſt! i 

1 have not yet begun my fatal tory — Loh, 105 


E it never r be told! . be loſt in N obli. | 


vion : 


25 
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vion! 
heart. 


But that is ee ! it is is regillered in my 


In what ok cavern all I hide my VET _— ; 
Wer e ſeek retredt, —noyr innocence is fled? | - 


If my penitence had obtained pardon from Heaven, the q 
Fublic would ſpeak my infamy aloud. How am ! fallen! 
- from what height of reputation to the loweſt contempt ? 
This, to a mind, that ſtill retains the niceſt ſenſe of ho. 
nour, is an affliction inſupportable. I have no refuge 
from the inſults of the world but ſolitude; and ticker 
= the thoughts of my guilt aud infamy purſue me. The 
country ſhades, the ſcars of tranquility and pense. fad 
me no re lie . 


Alone through: uofreqvented fades I rove, 
And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove. 85 
But at my fight each verdant proſpect wears 
A gloomy view; and every plant appears \ 
To. berd-its.top, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears, J 
What joy can lin theſe receſſes find ? mf 
What beauteous ſcenes can pleaſe a guilty mind 2} 
In vain the ſun his morning- pride diſplays; ; 
. ] turn my eyes, and ſicken at his rays. 
1 The ſilver mcon, and ſparkling ſtars by night, 
—_—_ Torment me doo with their officious light, | 


by © SAO and ork Ck to 8 me, and join with the 
9 convictions of my on reaſon, Which ſally apgroves the 
* rules 1 have violated. To har bas my ris reduced 
1 me? Where ſhall | ſeek for peace, when l am at vari- 

ance with myſelf, and my practice is inconſiſtent with 

thoſe heaven:y precepts to which my mind aſſents ? 

| would tell you the ſtory of my ruin. but every cir- 

cumſtance fills. me with. confufion, You know m 52 ſedu- 
cer, and what a train of artifices he has emplcyed to com- 

plete it. Von, Madam, gave me many, gentle ad movi. 
tions: but el was too ſecufe in my own. reſolution, and 
rhat diſguiſe of honour, which, the falſe Sebaſtian, always 
| - ' avowed, and never with. more aſſurance, than, when his 
Y flattery beirazed me into this infamy. 
Time and place, the evening gloom, and verdant. made, 
19 55 circunaltance conſpired & to. my undoing. The v hiſ- 


# 0g | is 


* 
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y pering gales, the falling fountains, the green retreats, 
| and flowery ſcenes, heightened the ſoft temptation. All 
nature ſeemed to ſoothe the tender paſſion, and gave my 
charming ſeducer new advantages. His form, his aſpeQ, 
acquired unuſual grates, and his language was all en- 


: chantment. 
75 — And oh! his charming tongue 
1 Was hut too well acquainted with my weakneſs, 
0. % He talk'd of love, and all my melting heart 
ge WW Diſſolv'd within my bieaſt.“— „ 
be Whither is my imagination wandering? Ye powers 
id of chaſtity aſſiſt me! blot this guilty ſcene for ever from 
my-ſoal ! Let the remembrance of theſe criminal delights 
no more return! let them be Joſt in darkneſs and obli- 
vion ! Let me be entertained with more pure and laſting 
5 joys, in ſome humble retreat, far from the noiſe and 
\ thoughtleſs amefemeats of the world !- I aſk not princely 
bowers, of artful walks; let me paſs my hours in fome 
J unfrequented ſhade, where the images of vanity and ſin 
may never enter! Oh, celeflial life! how do theſe peace- 
ful ſcenes ſoothe and flatter my ſoul! through what in- 
chanting paths does my imagination firay ! Ve vain gran- 
deurs of the world, adieu. Adieu, ye idle amuſzments, 
and fantaſtic pleaſures, What ſhadows do you now ap- | 
pear ! how unſubſtantial to theſe ſerious proſpects f 
8 bliſs! Let me dwell unmoleſted here | Let me loſe tbe 
the remembrance of this buſy world, and hear no more of ita 
the diſtracting follies ! Here let me attend the happy period, 
ced that ſhall untie the band of life; and then, © 
th Leet ſome fair ſpirit, form'd alone for love, 
| That's happy in its full enjoyment, 
— 85 Lune the celeſtial lute, and gently ſing 
gu- A 72quiem to my foul, call out my life 
m. By the ſweet powers of heav'nly barmony ; 
= While on a roly couch | ret my head, 
and And in the languiſhments of love divine _ 
avs Relign my breath, and wake in endleſs joy. 
his Wh la the height of diſtraction, 1 ſubſcribe, _ 
l | | 2 | | RR,, 
ide, C | 01s 2 | Yours, &c<. 
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From E vander to a Libertines. 


You mult excuſe me, my Lord, if I ſhould not yield 
to the conviction of your raillery, nor damn myſelf 
in mere good manners and ceremony. I muſt confeſs, 
never was a bad cauſe defended with more wit and viva. 


City ; but I dare not venture on eternal miſery, in the 
gaiety of my heart, nor give up my hopes of ſalvation for 


Rl. PELLET OL, TE OW 1 | 
Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for being ſerious in 


things, which, to my apprehenſion, are the greatell 


-- realities, though, to your politer imagination, they may 


appear but dreams and chimeras, Till I can Change my 
opinion, I ſhould act unreaſonably, to deſiſt from my 


© purſuit of what I think the nobleſt end of human actions, 


As for your objection againſt my ſcheme, that it is a 
happineſs future and uncertajn ; yours, my Lord, ba; 
the ſame diſadvantage. wk OFT 03 3: 


Is there any mortal that think himſelf happy in any 


Preſent enjoyment ? Some uneaſy circumſtance or other 
miggles itſelf with all ſublunary bliſs. It is ſome fur ure 
expectation that engages the mind. To-morrow's aflip. 


nation with a jovial friend or miſtreſs, depends on ſo pre- 
carious a thing 5s life; which thouſands, before another 
rifing ſun, mult reſign; and yours, perhaps, may be 
among the deſtined number; and in that very moment 
yours expectations periſh, and prove as viſtonary as the 
celeitial pleaſures ard divine entertainments that you 


turn into ridi eule a 


On your ſcheme, it is but a breath betwixt a man, a 


reaſonable being, the lord of the creation; and a clad of 
earth, a ſhadow, a mere nothing. If the machine ſhould 


; bright expectations ſhould prove a fiction. As ſoon asTreach 


4 


keep a proper ſituation to drink, to fing, to laugh, and 


dance; a thouſand other chances may ſtart up to diſap— 
point the promiſed joy; which if you reach, fruition it- 


felf will deceive your hopes, and leave you nothing but 


anxiety and remorſe. | 


This is what can never happen to me, though all my 


, the 


— 


Re 


Let. 6. Mor at AD Ex TATA. 85 


the fatal period, I (hall be paſt reflection. My gaudy hopes 
and being will end at once, and leave me for ever inſen- 
fible of my loſs. In the mean time, as long as the dream 
of life laſts, the very proſpect of boundlef; and immortal 
pleaſures muit give the mind a greater ſatisfaction in 


| mere ſpeculation, than all thoſe fleeting im perfect enjoy- 


ments, whoſe fallacy you every moment diſcover. 

Let my plan of happineſs be ever fo vifionary, it is no- 
ble; let it be invented by the craft of prieſts of politi- 
cians, it is ſuper1or to all the luxury by which the great- 
eſt libertine ever propoſed te gratify his defires. 

Riches and grandeur, wine and mirth, muſic and beau- 


ty, are the height of your wiſhes : bat all theſe either 
| fatigue the mind with anxiety, or languiſh and ſleep on 


the "ſenſes. You. have often owned to me, that a ſeries 
of theſe enjodyments has left you nothing but vanity 
and vexation ; and have, in your reaſonable intervals, 
confeſſed, that theſe are no more than ſpecious names, 
and ſhadows of Tome original geod, TIRE the mind, through 


| every diſguiſe, purſues, 


This is the ſupreme excellence after which my ſoul 
aſpires. If it is imaginary, the mind mult yet be en- 
larged, by graſping at the enjoyment of infinite happi- 
nels, For J dare confeſs, my end is the ſame with yours: 
it is pleafure we both purſue ; and as at preſent it con- 
liſts chiefly in expectation, mine mud ſurpaſs yours by. 
the proportion of its object. 

You have ſet your night for the opera, to hear Fauſti- 


na ſing ; I expect the period, when the curtain of morta- 


lity ſhall be drawn, and the ſcenes of eternal glories 


open, and angels ſolace me with celeſtial harmony. * 
| The flowery ſpring returas to love, and your ſoft re- 


tirement in one of the faireſt ſeats in England entertains 
vou; while my imagination wanders through the hea- 
venly paradiſe, and recreates itſelft by blissful ſtreams 
among the trees of life. 

You attend the happy period, that, after long impa- 
tence, ſhall give the charming Zephalinda ta your vows; 
wbile a diviner flame animates my ic al, in the ſearch of 


infinite perſect on. 


But tell me whence this wondrous flame 52754 | 
Ye angels, who behold the face of God! 
1 call the worms my brerhren, and confels, 


G3 
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©» you with my privileges, ſince I have no defign in it but 
___ what is abſtractly difintereſted and charitable. A place cf 
ruſt or honour emplays your thoughts, and calls for your 
perpetval attendance; and when you think yourſelf 


Corruption is my father; yet high as yours 
My withes riſe ; the ſame divine ambition, 
The ſame bright object kindles my deſires. 
Oi lovelier than the faireſt of thy works, 
205 Nothing below thyſelf, great as thou art, 
Exalted and ſupreme—nothing below _ 
Thyſelf can ever fix my reſtleſs Thought. 
. "Theſe faculties were made alone for thee, 
Or I had never raid a wiſh fo high, 
Neceſſitx of nature leads me on; 
My reaſon has no theme, my life no end, 
Love, the ſuperior paſſion of my ſoul, 
| Finds nothing equal to its dignity. 
Give all the ſun goes round to thoſe that ſeek 
A happineſs beneath the ſov'reign good: 
One gentle lock, one heavenly ſmile of thine, 
Has blotted every charm from nature's face, 
And faded all the glory of the world. 
-Why doſt chou bid meliften to the voice 
Of nature, in her juſt melodious reund ? 
Why doſt thou bid me trace the flow'ry fields, 
The ſpring's gay verdure, or with wond ring ops 
Survey the circle of the firmament ? 
Wbat is there lovely on the ſpacious earth, 


Or in th? ethereal round, compar'd to thee ? 


Compar'd to thee, the ſtars can boaſt no light ; 
The ſun itſelf, in modeſt clouds conceal'd, 
Pays homage to the great eternal ſpring, 
Of ſacred life, and uncreated light. 


W hate'er at utmoſt ſtretch the mind of man 


Can form, in its unbounded range of thought, 
Of bright, or fair, or juſtly regular, 

When fancy launches out to worlds unknown 
And pain's beyond created beauty-fair. 

Still theu art feirer and more perfect ſtill. 


Il know, mx Lord, you will pardon this pcetical ex- 


cutſion, fince I have been led to it by your example, 
1 need not make an apology for continuing to inſult 


ſecure of the gaudy trifle, your pretenfions mzy be loi 
ve a S Don ice, But my R un high- 
| | er 


— * 
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er than any dignity this world can boaſt, It is a celeſtial 
crown and kingdom that fires my ambition; [am in pur- 
ſuit of infinite honours, and graſp the glories of immor- 
o . | i 
You ſee, my Lord, in every reſpect, in love and glo- 
ry, 1 have the advantage of you. Suppoſe my pretenſions 
as viſionary as you wiil, nothing can be more exalted 


than ſuch a notion of happineſs It is endleſs and com 


plete, unclouded: with pain or ſorrow ; whereas you can 
never boaſt of being perfectly at eaſe, nor to taſte plea- 


ſure unmingled with many mortifying evils. In your 


gayeſt lights, you cannot flatter yourſelf with ſuch views, 


But this proſpect is all peaceful and ſerene ; not a mo- 
ment's anxiety thall riſe, to break the ſeries of eternal joy. 


Whatever holy cheat laid the plan, it is no diſhonour to 
be thus deluded. Let poets, prieſts, or politicians, be 
the inventors, a thouſand times bleſſed be the happy ge- 


nius that provided this relief to ſoften the chagrin of 


mortal life; when, tired and ſick of all mortal vanities, 


the mind repoſes itſelf in fragrant bowers, ſports on flow- 


ery lawns, and wanders through Elyſian groves ; when 
the raptured fancy drinks at the fountains of life, and 
bathes in rivers of immortal pleaſvre ! Me 


Death, the gloomy period of all your hopes, in the 
height of your luxury, and molt jovial entertainments, 


inſults your imagination with his horrid aſpect. But this 
ghatly phantom, this univerſal terror, brightens into a 


imile; and in an angel's form, beckons me away to end- 


leſs reſt, That untried gulf, that you expect will at once 


ſwallow up your joys and your exiſtence, appears to me 


a paſſige to undecaying life and pleafure. 


And let it till be granted, that my expectation of fu-* 


ture bliſs proves a fiction, and Chriſtianity a mere delu- 


fion ; | ſhall he inſenſible of remorſe-or ſhame for my 


credulity ; and ſhall lie down as gloricufly with the clods 
of the vallev, and ſleep as ſweetly in my primitive duſt as 


your Lordſhip. 


Bot, oh! ſhould the objects of the Chriſtian faith 


prove true, what a wild hazard do you run! What limits « 


will your confaſicn find! Your ſhame will be as laſting 


es your miſery, You will reproach yourſelf for ever, and 


plus. terrible, faiſons tant que nous voudrons les braves. 
%% ITE, OP 


——/1] a rien plus reel que cela, ni de 


be expoſed to the deriſion of the wretched ſociety to which 
vou are joined. 
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| «© Thers is nothing more real than that, nothing more 


«© terrible, let us put on ever ſo many llout airs,” 

I have, you find, obeved your commands, and ſent 
you my thoughts on this ſubject; ; to convince your Lord. 
ſhip how much Lam, 

Tour devoted humble fran. 
| Evax DER. 
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LETTER VII. 


From Herminius to his iter, atyeatetias her with the haphy 


Mert of his paſfron or Cleora. 
ay dear fifter, 


I. is with great pleaſure I obey your command, in let- 


ting you know the diſpoſition of my keart to the 


charming Cleora, To one whoſe thoughts were leſs re- 


fined than yours, my diſcourſe would be incredible ; but 
you are a ſort of Platonic, and may perbaps approve the 
effects of a generous paion, and give credit to the refor- 
mation it has made in my life. 

You will forgive me, Madam, for beiag once in the 
right, when 1 have diſſented from you, ſince it is the on- 


ly inſtance I have to boaſt of. Had I been governed by 


your advice, and fled the fair Cleora, inſtead of con- 


verſing with her, 1 might have been an unreformed liber- 


tine. But ſhe ſet virtue in my view with its moſt charm- 
ing advantages: I ſaw an angel in her form, and heard 
.celeſtial muſic in her voice. She was the meſſenger of the 
ſkies to convert me; I owned the credentials, and vield- 
ed to the heavenly inſpiration. 

You know, my dear fifter, that her dawning beauty 
had * an impreſſion on my heart before I went to 
trave 


«« I watch'd the early glories of her eyes, | 
- 6 As men for day- break etch the eaſtern kies.”? 


left Kosten with the daes hopes of finding her 


| 2 at my return, and with a full intention to make my 


addreſſes to her. While 1 ſtaid at Rome, that imp erial 
ſeat of vice, the only looſe amour I had was with a beau» 


- tiful Italian, who ſomething reſembled the matchleſs Cleo- 
ra, who was ſtill the mifireſs of my reaſonable affeQions. 


But 


Dryden. | 
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But how great was the angu:ſh of my ſoul, when, after | 


all my gay expectations, the firſt news that ſurpriſed me 
at my.return was, that ſhe was juſt married to Philaret ! 
the man that of all the world I would not have hated or 
injured ; a man that had every amiable quality, and was 
the pride and joy of all his acquaintance; nor could [ 


forget ſome former obligations his popular intereſt had 
laid on me, In this exigence I reſolved to diſpenſe with 
the ceremony of paying my compliments to him, that L 


might avoid the fight of his lovely bride ; nor did 1 fre- 
quent any public place where | was likely to meet her. 

But at laſt the fatal interview came; and in the draw- 
ing room, ſpaikling as an angel, I ſaw the lovely creature, 
From this moment I became an apoſltate to virtue; and, 


ſecretly renouncing all the ties of truth and honcur, re- 


ſolved, with great deliberation, to be a villain, This 
noble deſign was the ſubject of my retired contemplations. 
With what wild, what impious ſoliloquies, have 1 whiſ. 
pered to the groves and ſtreams, wiſhing the laws of Hea- 
yen cancelled, and the ſtate of nature, in the fiction of a 
golden age, real: theſe ſenſeleſs lines have often expreſe 


ſed my infamous raptures.“ 


O Hecle plus heureux mille fois pour les Pommes, 
Qu le fiecle dur ou nous ſommes J LR 
Non | parceque la terre en cet " parfait bo 
Donnoit tous les fruits ſans culture, 
Aue les fleuwes etoient de lait, 8 
* Bae le miel dans. nos bois couloit ſur la werdure ; 
Mais parcegue ] honneur, ce lyran des nos ames, 
_ - Cette trompeuſe idole, et ce phantome wain, 
M' await ſur les caurs une pouvoir ſouvrain, 


Et ne © oppoſot pas aux amoureuſes flammes. 


* Oh ppy age ! athouſand times more hleC? 
Than the hard itate by ino tals now pofſ 2d ! 
Not becauſe bountœous Nature then did yield 
Her fruits ſpontaneous to the ſoil untill'd; 
Nor that the rivers flow'd with milky waves, 
Nor that the trees dropt honey from their leaves; 
Bat becauſe Honour, phantom of controu}, _ 
Faiſe airy idol, tyrant of the foul, + 
Then to our am'rous flames no bounds conſigu'd, 


Then knew no fore gu power ver the mind, 


of 


Such were my. ſecret extravagances, the entertainments 


ö 
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| : Part l. 
of my ſolitary walks; but in the height of my folly, 
Heaven did not entirely abandon mm. 
| I took all favourable opportunities to'follow and con. 
_ verſe with the fair Cleora; a favour ſhe never refuſed 
me; if ſhe had, I ſhould have entertained more hopes, 
than from the manner in which ſhe treated me. I at. 
tended her coach, her chair, haunted her at public places, 
ogled, ſtated, ſighed, and practiſed all the modern fop. 
pertes of love; which 'ſhe never thoaght-it worth her 
while toobſerve : and, to my great mortification, I found 
I neither pleaſed nor moleſted her. All my dumb ele. 
quence and mute addreſs was loſt on her; ſlie minded it 
no more, nor perhaps ſo much, as ſhe would the frolicy 
of a monkey. I might give myſelf what poſtures and airs 
IT thought moſt becoming, and act the indolent, or lan. 
guiſhing lover, without interruption : ſhe looked as if 
- The ſhad no manner of apprehenſion what I was doing, or 
what I intended. My breath had been as well employ. 
ed, in talking of darts and flames, to the plants and 
trees; the Jargon was ſo perfectly unintelligible to her, 
that ſhe either anſwered nothing to the purpoſe, or turn- 
ed the diſcourſe to ſome grave moral ſubject. ES 
And as ſhe had the fineſt turn of wit, and the moſt 
graceful manner of ſpeaking in the world, every thing 
ſhe ſaid made an impreſſion on my ſoul'; every vice on 
Which ſhe ſet a mark of infamy, though ever ſo modiſh, 
loſt its credit with me: and every virtue, though ever ſo 
ſevere ſeemed practicable with her applauſe. ' 
The manner in which ſhe treated my paſſion, fet me in 
a very ridiculous light to myſelf. "The vanity appeared 
© vunpardonabie, that inſpired me with the hopes of rival- 
ing the happy man, to whom, in the ſight of Heaven, 
with her vows, ſhe had fincerely given her eſteem and 
tendereſt affection. Whatever regard was due to ſuch di- 
- ſtinguiſhed merit as.Philaret's, ſhe gave him. Nothing 
could be more ſoft and engaging than her whole behav:- 
our to him. Her modeſly was unaffected, truth and jul- 
tice appeared in all her actions. In the gayeſt bloom of 
pouch, and triumph of beauty, the praQtiſed the (trifteſt 
rules of piety. This, joined to the moſt gentle diſpoli- 
tion, and a genius turned to every thing that is beauti- 
ful and polite, makes her one of the brighteſt characters 


„%% ᷣ(T::;:!!!:ĩ˙ d EE ODEON. 
A thouſand times bleſſed be the heavenly Power 2 
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kept me back from the ruin 1 courted ; and, by the ex- 
ample and converſation of the lovely woman, made me a 

ptoſel yte to Anus, and guided me to a rational and laſt- 
A happineſo! 

e my deat ſiſter, this forennare event ſhall not en- 
courage, me to contemn your advice on any future ocea - 
(ion; and in this inſtance I know you wall forgive, | 

| Madam, | 
7 our 0 ebedicat bumble ſervant, 


HERMINIUS, 


LETTER vil. 


1 2 to Carts; relating the ftery of his love 4% 


Almeda. 


157 glad to fad you ſo entirely ſatisfied, ſo oon el 
ly bleſſed, amidſt the noiſe. and amuſements of the 
town. 1 congratulate your enjoyment; of aſſemblies, 
operas, and, maſquerades. But all your doaſted pleaſures, 
| canvot raiſe my envy at preſent, nor tempt me back from 
the country. 
My mind is in ſuch a fantaſtic diſpofition, that I ind 
more ſatisfaction in talking to trees, ſtreams, and echoes, 
than to reaſonable creatures. I converſe frequently with. : 
a row.of. willows, that grow on the banks of a neighbour- 
ing river, and have often called them to witneſs ts $f they 
neither bear nor underſtand. The ſtreams are often 
ſwelled with my tears, without ever riſing to a deluge; 
and the rocks melted at my complaints without loſing, one. 
atom of their bulk. | 
But while I laugh at myſelf, I ſhall eafily forgive you, 
if you ſhould take the. ſame liberty, and enter into the 
ndicule of m character. You are a lover yourſelf of the 
modern jaial kind, quite the reverſe of the ſolemn anti- 
quated form of Paſtor F do, Don Quixote, and your bum: 5 
ble ſervant, | 5 
All this raillery is forced, and only uſed in policy, 5 
that I may tell my Rary with a good grac to a man of 
your gaiety. _ 
You. know how the young Elvira was left to my father's 
care 50 ber mother 3. and, by. aSonices between both our 


parents. | 5 


— 


2 © 1 Red * 5 FP 1 . oF 3." 
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parents, was, from her childhood, deſigned 1 wife for 
me. But eicher ber beauty nor vaſt fortune have had 
the leaſt influence on me to make any addreſſes to her. [ 


have converſed with her with great indifference, and 


thought T had reaſon to believe ſhe had the ſame for me. 
But my father; in order to make good his engagements, 
when he was en his death bed, defired me 'to premiſe 
him with the greateſt ſolemnity, to marry” her. As he 


had been the beſt of parents, I promiſed him, dee 
ahy reluctance, on condition Elvira did not refuſe m 


of which I had ſome ſecret hopes. However, as J then 
had no other inclination, I was in no manner of care he. 


ther ſhe accepted or refuſed me. | | 
But when I was laſt in town, and walking in the Mall, 


Tas one of the moſt agreeable women I ever ſaw. She 
was tall, and exactly ſhaped ; her eyes large and fine ; 

with ſomething ſoft and penſive in her air; ſomething 
of thought, of wir, of fignificancy, which ] canndt 


expreſs. Whether I then met my fellow-mind, that had 
been paired for me by deſtiny ; or whether in ſome pre- 


exiſtent ſtate we had been acquainted, I know not; but 
J flattered myſelf ſhe obſerved me without contempt. | 
ſpent my time in following, or endeavouring to meet 


her; and at laſt had made myſelf ſo remarkable, that ſhe 


ſeemed to think herſelf obliged to avoid me. As far as 
T'could, without being ridiculous by my curiofity, M in- 


quired after her; but left the walks uninformed who ſhe 


was. I was in a day or two forced to go into the coun- 


try; where | was detained for fome months, endeavour— 
1 ing in vain to forget the fair ſtranger I had ſeen, 


In this temper I was taking a ſolitary ramble from my 


own ſeat, till I came to the entrance of a wood, that was 


i 


E to her” 5, which was only dependent; ſhe acted with great 


s park, Here 1 found, ſurpriſ- 


near the Earl of 


ing as a heavenly viſion, _ lovely form that had charm- 


ed me, Hitting with a Milton i in her hand ; which ſhe was 
reading with ſuch attention, that I ſpoke to her before 
ſhe ſaw me. She immediately withdrew into the park: 


but ! followed her, and told her, the happineſs of my 
life depended on her attention; which in the moſt model 
manner ſhe at laſt granted, and heard the ſoft relation, 
That little ſucceſs gave me ſuch hopes,” that I puiſied 
the affair on every opportunity I could prevail with ber 


to give me. For, as my fortune and rank were ſuper or 


_ Caution ; 5 
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caution; and convinced me, that ſhe poſſeſſed all that 
true grandeur of mind that conſcious virtve inſfires. 
Her wit, the elegance of her behaviour, with a thoulmd q 
-aces that attended her whole conduct, ſecured her con- 
queſt, and confined all my hopes of earthly happineſs to 
the poſſeſſion of the Charming maid. Nor did | fear the 
leaſt obſtacle to my wiſh's; for I had told her my en- 
gagement to my father, and the full certainty I had (as 


indeed | thought) of Elvira's refuſal; which I now went 
to aſk, with a perfect aſſurance that 1 ſhould receive it. 


Her coldneſs did not ſeems to have the air of affectation, 
| but rather the effect of a ſecret averſion. I looked on my- 
ſelf to be a fort of incumbrance entailed on her by her 
F anceſtors, of which ſhe would be joy fully freed ; and, in 
the gaiety of my heart, made her an offer of my perſon, 
ſuch as 1t was, without the leaft expectation of being ac- 
cepted ; as I was, to my uaſpeakable confuſion. She 
perceived my difappe intment with a modeſt, but tender 
concern; and put me into a diſorder that 1 could not 
calily recover. 

I knew my love to the beau: ifal Almeda was a ſecret to 
every body but ourſelves: and if it had been known, I 


would do Elvira the juſtice to confeſs, there was a ſweet- 


reſs in her temper, almoſt incapable of malice, Howe- 
ver, I durit not diſcorer the affair without Almeda's con- 
ſent: to whom 1 went, in the height of my diſtreſs, to 
let her know the diſappointment. She grew pale at the 
relation, ſunk into my arms, and only ſpoke with tears; 
bat ſoon left me, without letting me know her reſolu- 
Wes till within a fe W hours 1 received the incloſed. 


0% Be, amour. 


6 1 Beg you to forget, and; never think of ſeeing me a- 

+ gain; nor let any thing tempt you to violate your 
engagement to a dying father. It would be barbaroug 
in you to abandon the fair Eiviia, who was an orphan 
© cat on the protection of your family, Do nct enter- 
** tain one anxious thought tor me: I was, the care cf 
“ Providence when i Was unknown to you, and that 
„will be my refuge in all future diſtreſs.— Adieu for 
ever. 1 | 5 
ALutna,” _ 
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1 amJuſt going to diſcover our mutual paſſion to Elvi. 
ra, and to ſhow her this letter, in hopes that com paſſion 
vill prevail with her to refuſe me; and cannot but flat. 
ter myſelf with ſucceſs, from the gentleneſs of her diſpe- 
Aticn, lam, in all the changes of fortune, 
4 | My dear Carlos, 
Sincerely yeurs, 
BELLAMOu. 


{ See the ſequel of this fory in Letter 17. Part, II.] 


LE TT ER Ix. 


Do Philario, from the Duke of . Written on his 
5 death bed. N 


NEfcre you receive this, my final ſtate will be deter- 

mined by the Judge of all the earth : in a few dars 
zt moſt, perhaps in a few hours, the inevitable ſentence 
will be paſſed, that ſhall raiſe me to the heights of happi- 


neſs, or fink me to the depths of miſery. While you read 


theſe lines, I ſhall either be groaning under the agonies 
of abſolute deſpair, or triumphing in fulneſs of joy. 

It is 1mpoſſible for me to expreſs the preſent diſpoſition 
of my ſoul, the vaſt uncertainty | am ſtruggling with. 
No words can paint the force and vivacity of my appre- 
benſions. Every doubt wears the face of horror ;, and 
would perſectly overwheim me, but for ſome faint beams 
of hope, which dart acroſs the tremendous gloom, What 
tongue can utter the anguiſh of a ſu] ſuſpended between 
the extremes of infinite joy, or eternal miſ-ry ! I am 
throwing my laſt ſtake for eternity, and tremble and 

ſhudder for the important event. | : | 

(500d God i how have I employed myſelf ! what in- 
chaatment has held- me ! in what delirium has my life 


4 been paſſed ! what have I been doing! while the ſun in 


its race, and the ſtars in their courſes, have lent their 
beams, perhaps only to light me to perdition. - 


I never waked till now. I have but juſt commenced the 
dignity of a rational being. Till chis inſtant 1 had a 


wrong apprehenſion of every thing in nature: I have pur- 
{ved thadows, entertained myſelf with dreams; | have 


been 
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been creates vp duſt, and ſporting myſelf with the 


wind, I look back on my paſt life ; and, but for ſome 
memorials of infamy and vuilt, it is all a 'blanl* a per- 
fe& vacancy. I might bave grazed with the beaſts of the 
feld, or ſung with the winged inhabitants in the woods, 
to much better purpoie, than any for which I have lived. 

And ch ! but for fome faint hope, a thouſand times more 


bleſſed had I been to have ſlept with the clods of the val- 


ley, and never heard-the almighty Fiat, nor waked into 
life at bis command! 


I never had a juſt apprebenſion of the folemnity of . 


part J am to act, tl now. I have often met death inſult- 
ing on the hoſtile plain, and with a ſtupid boalt, defied 
his terrors. With a courage as brutal as that of the war- 
like horſe, 1 bave ruſhed into the battle, laughed at the 
glittering ſpear, and rejoiceꝗ at the ſ. und of the trumpet; 
nor had a thought of any ſtate beyond the grave, nor the 


great tribunal, to which I'muit have been [umMogtss: 2 


Where all my ſecret volt had been reveal d. 
Nor the minuteſt circumſtance conceal? d. 


It is this which arms Death with all iir Wie elſe I 


could ttill mock at fear, and ſmile in the face of the gloo- 
my monarch. It is not giving up my breath, it is not 


being forever inſenfible, is the thought at which I ſürink;. 
it is che terrible hereafter, the fomething beyond . 
grave, at which I recoit. Tboſe great realities, which, in 
the hours of mirth and vanity, ! have (reared as phan- 
toms, as the idle dreams of ivperſtitious brains; theſe 
ſtart forth, and dare me now in their molt terrible de- 


15 mos Kriton My awakened conſcience feels 9 of 


that eternal vengeance i have often defied. 


To what heights of madneſs is it polible for human na. 5 


ture to reach? What e is it to jeſt with 
death ? to laugh at damnation! to port with eternal 
chzins, and recreate a jovial fancy with the ſcenes cf in- 


fernal miſery! i 


Were there no impiety in this kind of reds it would. 
be as ill bred as to entertain a dying friend with the ſigbt 


of an Harlequin, or the rehearſal of a farce. Eveiy ching 


in nature ſeems to reproach . this levity | in human cres- 
tures. The whole creation but man is ſerious; man, 
who-bas the hg reaſon to be fo, While he has affairs 


H 2. | | of 
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of.initte con ſequence depend ing on his ſhort uncertain 
duration. A condemned wretch may with as good a 
grace go dancing tochis execution, as the greateſt part of 
mankind go on with ſuch a thoughtleſs gaiety to their 
SAVES: © 5 

Oh, my Philario, with what horror do I recall thoſe 
hours of vaniiy we have waſted together. 

Return, ye loſt negleted moments! how ſhould | 
prize you above the eaſtern treaſures! Let me dwell with 
hermits ; let me reſt on the cold earth; let me converſe 
in cottages; may | but once more Rad a candidate for 
an immortal crown, and hare my en for celeltial 
happineſs. 

Ye vayn Stande ur of a court! ye Gun digg titles, and 
perithing riches ! what do ye now fignity f what conſo- 
lation, what relief can ye give me? 

I have had a ſplendid paſſage to the grav e. I die in 
ſtate, and languiſh under a gilded canopy ; | am expiring 
on ſoft and downy pillows, and am teſpectfully attended 
by my ſervants and phy ſicians: my dependents ſigh, my 
filters weep; my father bends beneath a load of years and 
grief; my lovely wife, pale and filent, conceals her in- 
ward angviſh; my friend, the generous Pylades, who 
was as my own foul, ſuppreſſes his ſighs, and leaves me 
to hide his ſecret grief. 

But oh ! which of theſe will anſwer wy fomiiors at 
the high tribunal ? which of them will bail me from the 
arreit of death? who will deſcend into the daik prifon of 
the grave for me? 

Here they all leave me, after having paid a few idle 
ceremonies to the breathleſs clay ; which perhaps may 
lie repoſed in Rate, while my ſoul, my only confcious 
part, may ſtand trembling before my Judge, My af- 
flicted friends, it is very probable, with great ſolewnity, 
will lay the feaſeleſs corpſe in a ſtately monument, in— 
ſeribed with 


| Here lies the great“ — ö 
But could the pale carcaſe ſpeak, it would ſoon reply, 


Feialſe marble, where ? 


9 25 pur poor and ſores cult lies here.” 
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While ſome flattering panepyric is pronounced at my in- 
terment, I may perhaps be hearing my Juſt condemna- 
tion at a ſuperior tribunal ; where an unerring verdict 
may ſentence me to everlaſting infamy. But I caſt my- 
ſelf on his abſolute mescy, through the infinite merits of 
the Redeemer of loſt mankind, Adieu, my dear Phila- 
rio, till we meet in the worldlof (pirits. 


LE Ly TE R X, 


From 8 to Amaſi ia, avho had ſeduced” him into 4 


criminal love for Her. 


Too lovely Amada ! whither have you led my heed 

leſs ſteps ? into what paths of deſtruction have 5 
ſeduced me ? | have done an action which will never bes 

the reflection of reafon ; an action that will ſtamp an 
endleſs ſtain on my charader, and w. th Which my con- 
ſcience loudly reproaches me. 

I have fianed again all the ties of honour and grati- 
tude, The generous man | have wronged, was Me guard- 
dian of my childhood, and the guide of my yet unex pe 
rienced youth. I am entering into the world under his 
conduct and protection: he has been more than a father 
to me; never was a truſt diſcharged with greater tender— 
neſs and fidelity. May e return it in a thgufand 
bleſſings on his head Should he ever leave an orphan 
like me expoſ?d, may it meet the ſame juſtice and huma- 
nity I have found. from him. But, oh! may it never 
make ſuch a return! Let ſuch vill ainy never ſtain his \ / 
noble race, nor leave a blemiſh on his name. 

Theſe thoughts bring back to my memory all his gen- 
tle treatment; awake my young affections, and melt me 
into childiſh tears. —0, could they waſh et my guilt, 
and reſtore me back to virtue! 


— % Yet I'Ht look up. 
. My fault i is * But, oh! what form of Fraver 
De Can ſerve my turn! 4.29 
| | | Sbalęſpeare. ; 


Curſe on the maxiineaf the world, and that improprie- Th 
ty of language, that would diſcuiſe the baſeſt of crimes, 
H 3 5 with 
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E Such were the motives that governed me, till the fatal 


=Y Till then J had been a ftravger to hots ; and, thought- 


5 


* R 
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with the names of een and gallantry ! Let me be 
fbgular, let we be unpolite, let me be unfaſhional! 
good, if I can but keep my peace, and juſtify myſelf tg 
my own conſcience Let me inviolably obſerve the rule. 
ot truth and juſtice, be fearleſs, and: open to the inſpec. 
tion of God, and may everlaſting reproach reſt on all the 
modiſh appellations and refinements that would ſoften the 
horror of a baſe and treacherovs, action! 

Theſe were the principles in which the injured Alta. 
mont inſtructed me, and confirmed by his own great ex. 
ample. My mind had been elevated by the rehearſal of 
heroic actions, and a love to the public intereſt ; by a 
philo ſo hic foritinde, and the command of my paſſions, 


day came that made you a bride to the deluded Alta. 
mont; from which unhappy peiiod I may date my apo. 
tacy from virtue. You taught me ſofter maxims, and 
perverted the noble ardour of my ſoul, into looſe and in- 
famous deſigns; while you careſſed me with an open 


freedom, which my early years, and your huſband's af. 
fection for me tco eaſily excuſed. 


leſs of danger, left myſelf unguarded to all vour charms; 
ignorant whither the growing pation led, nor thought 
the pleaſure criminal which I took in your converſaticn, 
But I was ſoon foftened into ſin, and unwarily took in 


dane deadly poiſon, while you indulyed the guilty inclica- Wi fi 
E tion, and ſoothed me into ruis, | gL 
| What infernal deluſion perverted your judgment, when | 

you preferred me to the man to whem you had given your an 

vous ? The vaineſt of all yeur ſex might have limited vi 

her ambition with ſuch a conquei. If the moſt agreeable de 
perſon, the beſt temper, joined with unblemiſhed equity ſa 

to man, and piety to God, ever claimed eſteem, be fy 

might jJuſily challenge it from all that knew him. | | CC 

But he had a right io jour affe dtion by a thouſand ten- B 


der engagements, and by his entire confidence in your fi- 
delity ; not from any credulity of temper, but from bis 
own innate konovr, and a ſcul incapable of treachery or 
diſtruſt With an artifige s hich only hell could teach, you 
have ſecured the elteem of a man, who in all things elſe 


x» .; acts with the greateſi judgment and penetraticn. 


* wos. bane: tits! ie? 1 faw: 13 $5984, that oy _ 
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e back to truth and honour. In your crime I ceiue | 
y own guilt, and abborred the monſtrous part "had been 
0 acting. While he, my guardian, my protector, had been 
0 fatiguing bimſelf with _ and journies, to ſecure me 
. from wrongs and injuſtice ; I, in his own houſe, proved 
2 a traitor to his honour, and invaded the moſt 0 d rights 
e of his affe ction.— O that he would appear to my view an 
enemy, avillain, any thing but a friend and benefactor! 
. Theſe titles confound and pierce wy loul with the moſt 
6 exquiſite torments. | 
f he fever, from which I am juſt dete was not 
a half ſo threatening to my life, as the expreſſions of his 
. kindneſs; when, with the tenderneſs of a father, and the. 
i benignity of a friend, he watched my languiſhing inter- 
. vals, and diſcovered the moſt affectionate concern for my 
j life. How exquiſite was my remorſe! Nothing but the 
d dread of eternal vengeance cculd have kept me from put- 
. tipg an end to that life for which he ſhewed ſuch an un- 
n feigned concern. | 
x | My crime ſtood in all its aggravations before me. The 
| ſecret 5 of my guilt was worſe than death or infamy ; 
1 I abhorred the diſguiſe of virtue, by which I deceived 
; him. No conſideration but his happineſs, could have 
it reltrained me from confeſſing my villainy, and giving 
. myſelf up to his juſt reproaches and vengeance. [ could 
n have ſmiled on Death, and welcomed the fatal ſtroke 
from his hand, could that have been an expiation for my 
93 uile, | 
n , Avi | had my peace to make with . and found 
r another ſort. of expiation neceſſary to ſecure me from di- 
d vige vengeance ; io that as much as Las tired with life, 
e death was no refuge; nor could | fly to the grave as a 
F: ſanQuary, Vet, as ſoon as evef my health permits, I am 
e fully determined to make myſelf an exile from my native 
| ” try, and fly the fight of my injured friend for ever. 
1 1 
* 
is here ſhall I 500 refuge 'E 
pr No e nation will receive a quilt 
u 80 muck tranſcend! ing theirs, but drive me out! 
ſe The wildeſt beatts will hunt me from their dens, 
| And ines of Prey molelt me 1n the grave. 
e 
K 1 care, not ſee you, Madam, to take a lak e 


Fou 
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You have beauty, and I am R and, after theſ: 
convictions, ſhould the dangerous flame again kindle; | 
muſt fin away all hopes of forgiveneſs from God or man, 
Make what reparation you can to the beſt of huſbang,, 
by your future conduct. It is the laſt advice you will 
receive from 


The unhappy CeLavon, 
LE TT ER XI. 
To vm Lord — from a uten. 


My Lord, 


OUR commands are very obliging, i in giving me at 
opportunity to be impertinent, by entering into a 
l of my ſolitary amuſe ments, in this abſolute retreat 

from all the polite and agreeable part of ſociety. It i; 
well I have your gracious indulgence to talk of myſelf, 
and be the hero of my own romance : for, without va- 
nity, I meet nothing here more conſiderable ; nor is it 
without juſtice that I claim the N of perſonating 
the ſuperior part in the drama. 

Indeed I was never more ſenſible of my own digrity, 

Abſtract from buſineſs or diverſion, my mind now retires 


within itſelf; where it finds trenfores till now undiſco- 


vered, capacities formed for infinite objects, deſites that 
firetch themſelves beyond the limits of this wide res ion, 
in ſearch of the great Original of life and pleaſure. I find 
new powers exerting their energy, ſome latent exerciſes, 
which till now I have been a ſtranger to. I have indeed 
heard from the men who teach ſuch holy fables, (as ! 
then thought them), that the ſoul was immortal, and ca. 
Pable of celeſtial joys. But I rather wiſhed than believed 
theſe tranſporting truths; and put them on a level with 
the poets roſy bowers, their myrtle ſhades, and ſoft E'y- 
ſian fields. But now I am convinced of their evidence, 
and triumph in the privileges of my own being. I rejoice 
to think, that the moment I begun to exiſt, I entered on 
„ an eral fate, and commenced a duration that ſhall 
ran parallel to that of the eng, and felt. exiſtent 
Mind. 5 
This proſpect ani mates me with a divine 1 and 
calls a repronch on all created glory. The ge? Va- 

niſhes ; 


53 


| inchantment diſſolved, 
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niſhes ; its charms and ſoft allurements are no more: a 
veil is caſt on all mortal beauty, the ſpell is broken, the 

You ſmile, | know, and take this for an imaginary 
triumph, a ſort of cowardly inſult, in the abſence of an 
enemy. You will tell me, this contempt of grandeur 


| appears with an ill grace, in one that bas the poſſeſſion of 
| a ſplendid polt in the government, But this, my Lord, 
is what has given me a juſt opinion of the world, and of 
| myſelf. A conſtant ſeries of ſucceſs and proſperity has 
| convinced me, that the whole creation cannot make me 
| blefled. My ambitious deiigns have never been diſap- 
pointed: in love, by a ſtrange caprice of. the ſex, I have 


been always fortunate, But whatever pleaſures I pur- 
ſued, the enjoyment always undeceived or diiguſted me. 
Sometimes 1 was too wile, and ſometimes too capricious 
to be pleaſed. %%% NY 5 
Why am I not at reſt ? Why cannot theſe objects ſatis- 
fy, or at leaſt delude me with a dream of happineſs? 
Why muſt 1 fo exactly balance the weight of evil, that 
mingles with every good? Had I theſe reflecting powers 
to make me thus nicely miſerable? I am reaſoning away 
all the ſatisfaction of human life, and growing wile to 
deſperation. I cannot fo much as amuſe myſelf with an 
airy hope. I have tried all. the vanities below the ſun, 
and there is no novelty left to flatter me; | know the 
utmoſt that beauty and greatneſs can give, and am cured 
of love and ambition by experimental evidence. 5 
What a paradiſe, what laſting joys, did | promiſe my- 
ſelf in tne poſſeſſion of the admired Aſpaſia! The yield. 
ing beauty, by granting my deſires, loſt my eſteem ; her 
charms vaniſhed, her wit was impertinence, and her ar- 
tifizee diſguſted me. This put a period to my gallantries, 
The women were no longer angels, but mere eiring mor- 
tals; with whom | converſed on a level, without any 
temptation to idolatry. Balls and aſſemblies, dan- 
eng and dreſs, were no longer the ſubjects of my 
eriovs application, nur the ſupreme defign of my be- 
ing. | no longer intereſted myſelf in the ſucceſs of any 
modiſh entertainment, With great moderation I heard 
the grand controverſy, Who ſung beſt, Cuzzoni or Fay- 
kina ? and I left the imporiant truth to be decided by 
more capable judges. I yielded an implicit aſſent to 
very well. dreſſed critic, who affirmed Mrs, — was the 


* 


= W 
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beſt actreſs of Polly in the Beggar's O pera ; and never 


and ir 
| betrayed any intemperate zeal, or breach of charity, il" 15 
againſt thoſe who diſſented. ] knew every beau and fine mW 
Jady in Great Britain had a right to judge for themſelves, WI ”* | 
and that being too poſitive, might endanger the public of 15 
peace. | 
But theſe ſoft follies were only diſcarded for ſpecicis 225 
vanitie:, Diſtinction and power, titles and equipage, laber 
now emplo ed my thoughts ; ambition took full peſſeſſin mel 
of my ſoul. —I reached the envied height, and made my. _ 
ſelf gloriouſly miſerable. The period from whence I re. 1 
folved to date my happineſs, began with diſtruſt and any. 3 
iety. Inſtead of friends, I found myſelf ſurrounded with « 
flatterers, and mercenary dependents. Impatient and fa. F 
tigued with the crowd, I ſometimes withdrew to my apart. . [ 
ment, and in folitary grandeur, tried what joys the con-. U 
templation on my quality and titles could give. TE 
* The Moft Noble ! ——T he Right Honourable ! — « | 
© Ye potent words! (I cried), where is your energy — 4 \ 
We mighty ſounds, that once fired my ſoul ! where i; N 
** your accuſtomed force? Have ye no pleaſing magic vu ., » 
_« ſtill the tempeſt within? Ye boaſted names ct Wt >, 1 
* truſt and power! why can ye no longer recreate my ſpi- Wilt .. : 
« rits, nor ſolace my moments of leiſure and retirement! . 
- © Is there nothing in the glittering coronet, this popu . 
lar toy, to divert me? While J am ſurrounded with 5 
( the pageantries of ſtate, and ſee ſo many badges of my 5 
cen dignity, why does not my mind elate itſelf, and F 
* brighten into ecſtaſy ?? One would think it impeſ. 5 
ſible to be ſplenetic, with thoſe fine panegrrics, and ede. 1 
gant dedications lying before me. Here 1 find myſelf2 E 
hero, a wit, a hand ſome man, a virtuoſo; ang, to {un 5 
up all, an univerſal bleſſing to mankind. This darling . 
theme, this catalogue of my own good qualities, one 1 
would imagine, ſhould gladden my heart, and give me 5 
-} ſome vivacity ; and yet really, my Lord, as agreeable 25 Þ 
| the ſubject of my own merit is, it would hardly have 1 
kept me awake, if the vexations of ſtate had not done it. . 
= My late indiſpoſition bas given me a jult excuſe t0 ö 
withdraw from public affairs. I have found a romantic 
retreat, ſurrounded with a charming variety of woods, R 


open lawns, and flowery vales, in their uncultivated beau— 
ty. Here I rove unattended and free, with no circun- 
ſtance of grandeur, but the conſciouſneſs of a reaſonable 


on all his works, 


on my own legs, and move from place to place with a 
ſpontaneous motion, without the aſſiſtance of a painted 
machine, the Prudence of my coachman, and the vigour 
of my horſes. 


[ have tried what delights were to be found i in madneſs 


and folly, and am now in purſuit of what wiſdom and 
philoſphy can yield, In the fair creation I trace an Al- 


mighty Power, and ſ-e the immenſe Divinity impreſſed 
Inſpired with a charming enthuſiaſm, | 


] addreſs the great Spirit of nature, in theſe ſoloquies. 


Ve woods and wilds, receive me to your ſhade ! 
© Theſe (till retreats my contemplation aid; 
© From mortals flying to your chaſte abode, 
« Let me attend th” inſtructive voice of God! 
« He ſpeaks in all. and is in all things found 
« [ hear him, | perceive him all around: 
4% In Nature's lovely and unblemiſh'd face, 
© With joy his ſacred linea ments I trace. 
„O glorious Being? O ſupremely fair ! 
te How free, how perfect thy produttions are | 
% Forgive me, while with curious eyes I view 
% Thy works, and boldly thus thy ſteps purſue. 
„% The ulent valley, and the lonely grove, 
« T haunt ; buioh! tis thee [ ſ:ek and love. 
« *Tis not the chant of birds, nor whiſp'ring breeze, 


| © Rut thy ſoft voice I ſeek among the trees. 


* Invoking thee, by ſilver ſtreams I waik, 
« To thee in ſolitary ſhades I talk. 3 
I ſpeak thy dear lov'd name, nor ſpeak in vain; 

« Kind echoes long the pleaſing ſound retain. 
Reviving ſweets the op'ning flowers diſcloſe, 

% Fiagrant the violet, and the budding roſe ; 

But all their balmy ſweets from thee they fleal, 
And ſomething of ti.ce to my ſenſe reveal. 

Fair look the ſtars, and fair the morning ray, os 
« When firit the fields their painted ſcenes dilplay; 3 
Glorious the ſan in its meridian height | | 
And yet, compar'd to thee, how taint the light! 
„ Ador'd Artificer.! what kill divine! 
What wonders in the wide creation ſhine! 
Order and majeſty adorn the whole, N 
Beauiy and life, and on th? en ſoul. 
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and immortal being. J have the joy to find I can "Rand 
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6 Whatever grace or harmony? 8 exdreſs'd 
% On all thy works, the God is there confeſs'd. 
But oh! from all thy works, how ſmall a part, 
«© To human minds, is known of what thou art! 
& Fancy gives o'er its flight in ſearch of thee ; 
«© Our thoughts are loſt in thy immenſity,”? 


- The thoughts are my own; but I am modeſt enough 
to confeſs the cadence and rhyme are borrowed ; and, 
as you are a patron of the muſes, [ believed the harmony 
would pleaſe you. But vou are, certainly overjoy. 
ae .d to find the rapture is finiſhed ; and that, after this 

elevation, I am compoſed enough to ſubſcribe myſelf, , 
355 our Lordſbip s- " 

| "II: devoted 
humble fervant, 
PHILANDER, 


L E T T E R WII. 
To „pril from a phyfec fcian, giving him an account it of hit 


falling in love avith a fair frranger, $12, 


| my dear Myriillo, | 

Tt HE engagement I am under to attend the Earl of 
| in his illneſs, will detain me longer in the 
country than 1 deſigned; nor is this the only motive that 
has kept me here. e 

T'can conceal nothing of importance, without a breach 
of that confidence I have in you ; nor can I deny my1-lf 
the pleaſure of telling the tender ſtory of my care. 
Vou will be ſurpriſed that the perſon who converſed in 
the Mall, the Playhouſe, and Opera, with ſuch indiffer- 


ence, ſhauld turn lover in the country. But it is a 


ſeerious truth, and will not admit of raillery. All my 
earthly happin: ſs is in ſuſpenſe, and depends on che ſuc- 

_ ceſs of this paſſion. 
Nor will you cenſure me, when I tell you, that my 
| Conqueror is the lovely ſtranger that. appeared 'in public 
laaſt winter with the Ducheſs of- I did not ſce 


het then; and if | had, buſineſs or diverſion might have 
guarded me from the ſoft ſurpriſe : but all nature, every 
___ alluring circumſiance, conſpired N to eng: domes and in- 
cChant me. 


The 


LE 
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The evening was fair, and with Mr. Thompſon' s ex- 
cellent poem on Summer in my band, I took a Walk, and 
read by intervals, till all my ſoul was compoſed and bar- 
monious. 


« Theſe are the haunts of meditation, theſe 

« The ſcenes where ancient bards th' inſpiring breath. 
« Reftatic felt; and from the world retir'd. 

« Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 


„ On heavenly errand bent—to ſave the fall 


« Of virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice, 
« To hint pure thoughts, and warn the favour'd ſoul 
« Por future trials fated to prepare.” 


In this viſionary temper I had wandered about a mile 
's gardens and park, till I entered 


From the Earl of 
a winding valley, green and flowery as che Elyſian fields. 

A filver ſtream ran murmuring along the middle, and 
willows in equal order adorned the banks. It was not 


perfect nature; ſomething of art appeared, but in ine 
moſt agreeable negligence. There were many little moſ- 


ly ſeats raiſed along the fides of the river; but what 
pleaſed me moit was a grotto, which looked like the re- 


ticement of ſome ſyivan deity, I entered, and loſt myſelf 


in a pleaſing contemplation, till the fight of the moſt 


charming object I ever beheld ſurpriſed me. She ſeemed 


« Fairer than fam'd of old, or fabled ſince 
« Of fairy damſels, met in foreſt wide 
„By errant knight.” 


Her ſhape and features were perfectly regular; her 


complexion clear as the light. — --But 1 might as well 
paint virtue or harmony, as deſcribe the graces of her 


mien and aſpect; in which there was nething of that gay 
and thoughtleſs vivacity that moſt-of her ſex think ſo ; 


coming; but ſomething ſo ſerious and compoſed, ſome- 
thing that expreſſed a mind within coiſcious of its own _ 
dignity and heavenly original. She advanced till ſhe 
came near the arbour that concealed me; and then, ſeat- 
ing herſelf on the bank of the river, in a penſive poſture, 
leaning her cheek on her hand, white as the new fallen 
ſnow, with a foft and graceful. accent, ſhe repeated the 
following lines ent of Si r Richard Blackmore' s tine poem 155 


= 5 2 Thy 


on the creation. 


— | Milios. | 
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Thy force alone,.. Religion, death difarms 
Breaks all his darts, and every viper charms, 

© Soften'd by thee, the griſly form appears, 

% No more the hcrrid object of our fears, 

We undiſmay'd this awful pow'r obey, 

That guides us thro? the ſafe, tho? gloomy Way. 
Which leads to life Yon 


I heard her with a very render. concern ; becauſe therg 
appeared ſomething in her complexion too delicate for a 


ſtate of confirmed health, which.,was perhaps what led. 


her to ſuch a ſerious thought.” While ſhe was going on, 
a ſpruce footman came to tell her ſupper was ready, and 
her father waited for her. She roſe immediately, and 
followed the man at ſome diſtance, When they were 
gone, my curioſity ventured ſome paces forward; and, at 
the end of the walk, I perceived a pretty romantic pile 
of building, where he entered. But the evening grey 
duſky, and I haſted back to the Earl's ſeat; and, retiring 
to my apartment, paſſed my time in writing this ad ven- 
ture ; of which you ſhall hear the ſequel in my next. 
But l am grown a lover in one fatal momeat: "0, in 
this deplorable circumſtance, am 
| 2 our wy bumble Ke, | 
Leanver. 


L E T T E R XIII. 
To the 5 1 the death of bis vine. 


M* laſt informed you in what a ſerious paſſion 1 was 
_ engaged; but the tragedy is now finiſhed, and Iam 
paſt the poſſibility of being happy in this world. | 

A few days after my laſt adventure, there came a meſ- 


ſenger from a neighbouring gentleman, for me to attend 


one of the family who was ill. I followed the ſervant, 
found to my ſurpriſe, it was the houſe where all my hopes 
were confined, I was immediately conducted to the 

apartment of my patient, who proved the lovely womaii 
I had ſeen in my laſt ramble.. She was fitting in a chair, 
pale and negligent, but perfectly graceful. in the height 
of her diſorder, _ 

No words can oxprob my FW when: 1 found the ſymp- 
N 2 108 
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joms' of her digemper fatal. Indeed the diſtraction of my 
11 was ſo remarkable, that ſhe could not but obſerve 
it; and, perceiving her own danger i in my concern, ſhe 


aſked me, without the leaſt emotion, If | was Cargriſed 


to -find her mortal ?” but ſhe defired me, ** ſince 3t 
„ was a truth of which ſhe was entirely convinced, to 
« ſpeak my opinion without the leaſt flattery or cavtion.” 


. This true greatneſs of mind confirmed my eſteem, be 
heightened my concern for her life. But | was in the laſt 


exigence what to reply. | durit not flatter her in the com- 


mon ſtrain” of my profeſſion ; nor could J imitate that 
inſenſibility Which the young heroine acted, in an event 


on which the future happineſs of my life depended. 
I was aſhamed to weep : but While forrow kept me f- 


| lent, the dying beauty told me, ſome intervals of diſor- 


der ſhe lately felt, had made the darkneſs of the grave, 


and the ſolemnity cf a death bed, familiar ſcenes tn ker 


imagination. Waiting for my laſt hour (added the) 


« without conſternation, I find this mortal Hructure fink- 


ing into the duſt; but methinks I find the nobler pow- 
« ers of my ſoul kindling i into life and immortality,” © 


What are the laurels and trophie s of conquerors com- 


pared to this ſcene of triumph! wich now 1 could have 
envied, But my charmiag patient deſired ſhe might try 
to reſt; and I retired, reſolvi ag not to go ſrom the houſe 


till! law the event. She lay as Lif ſhe Dept till the morn -. 


ing; when I was haftily called, and found ber paſt all 


hopes, but of a f2w hours life. Her ſenſes were perfect, 


3 
and a ſort of languiſuing beauty adorned her face, charm- 


ing beyond all the vivacity of health. 
Theſe were ſome of her laſt words, uttered with 88 


but pleaſing accent, the ſound of which 3 ſhall never forpe:, 4 
«© O Death! how baſt thou diſguiſed thy rerrors, and 
put on an angel's form-to approach me 1 What we = 
come, what tranſpotting tidings haſt thou brougbt 
„me! I come, thou kind meſſenger of liberty and 


* happineſs ; I obey chy gentle invitation. 


When mall the curtain fall, and theſe bleſs'd eyes 
Meet all the dazzling wonders of the ſkis 2. 

Oh, rend the hated veil, and take Away 

The dull partition of his brittle clay! 
Come, heav'nly day, which ne'er ſhall ſee a cloud! 
7 Come, checring liuiles, from the bright face of God. 


- 
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1 ſee, meckinks, the glimmeriag of celeſtial light, 
and bleſs the dawning of everlaſting day. The hz. 
„ dows are flying, and the heavens opening their inm;,f 
« plories before me. In a few moments I ſhall enter the 
% bliſsful habitations, the dazzling receſſes of the Mog 
% High; whom I ſha'l behold in fall perſection, exalted 
„in majeſty, and complete in beauty. My hopes are un- 
% bounded. I ſet no limits to my expectations; for in 
* his preſence is fulneſs of joy, and at his right hand arg 
« pleaſures for evermore. 

«© With theſe tranſporting ſcenes before me, what glo- 
* rious mortal could excite my envy? What ſcenes of 
*© pleaſure could the whole creation diſplay to tempt me 
*© back? The dark dominions of death which I am paſling 
« through, not a captive but a conqueror, through 


© the ſtrength of my victorious Redeemer, Who bas 


led in triumph all the powers of darkneſs. Millions of 
ages of happineſs are before me; the proſpect ſtretches 
* to an unmeaſurable length; my ſoul preſſes forward, 
and calls eternity itſelf her own.” 
At theſe words, cloſing her eyes, with a ſmile ſhe re · 
her breath, and left me, 
Your r me unhappy friend, 
\LEanDER, 


LETTER XIV. 


** 


Fr rom Myrtilla to e giwing an account of the fatal 
event of ber brother's 7. ion ber. 


dear Sas, 


Hope my laſt . prepared you "foe the melancholy 


. tidings which this brings you of my. brother's death, 
I know the relation will heighten your grief, and renew 
my own ſorrow ; but reaſon ſignifies nothing, and proves 
but an empty name, in the tranfport of ſuch a tender pet 
_ Jion as now poſleſſes all my foul. | 
After the fatal time that my father had extorted a pro- 
miſe from my brother, and charged him on his bleſſing 
never to ſee you more, 1 perceived an alteration in the 
Paten of his temper, with a viſible decay of his health ; 


ut 1 could hardly perſuade myſelf love was the cauſe ; 


iwagining the ſoft paſſion, 1n_a youth of eighteen, was | 


* 


— 


eaſily drrvried from one row obje® to another, 


b, 
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| was l in this by his obliging and ſubmiſſive 
behaviour to my father, whoſe conduct in this affair was 
indeed arbitrary and ſevere; nor could I foibear making 
jome ſecret reproaches-on ſuch a rigorous impeſition, where 
there could be no obj ction made but your to fortune. 
However, filial affection was certainly my brother's go- 
verning principle; and he ſtil] found ſome plauſible ex- 3 
cuſes for that ſevere command, which cut off the bright- _— 


| eſt hopes he had of any earthly happineſs, His piety al- 


ways filenced my reſentments, and pleaded my father's. 
abſolute right to diſpoſe of him. 

But as much as he endeavoured to diſguiſe his paſſion 
from me, the incloſed will convince yuu of the inward 
anguiſh of his mind, which he gave me the day before 
he 854. and charged me rot to read it till his eyes were 
cloſed in dea. 

My father, in the utmoſt diſtreſs, locked © on the expi- 
ring youth; but durfſt not examine into a ſecret, Which 
would have given him the extremeſt regret to diſcover. 
My brother perceived his con ncern, ani gave him all the 
conſolation he could, by owning bis paternal care of his 
principles and ations ; and ;etgrned him the moſt pathe- 
tic acknowledgments, for the reſtraint his aathority had 
put on ſome of his youthful ſollies. My father obſerved 
the kind intention of this d. ſcourle, which lil added to- 
the anguiſh of his-ſoul. | 

© Be ſatisfied, wy dear ſather, (ſaid 1 dving youth), 
85 bs. ſatisfied with the determination of Heaven. [| 
might have dragged out a long lnglorious life, loaded 
wich infamy and guilt.” 

Then, taking me by the hand. with a heavenly (in! le 
on his face, he aid, „Adieu, my dear ſiſter; I am ra- 
„ther falling into a gentle lleep, than dying. I feel no 
„pain, and all within is peaceful and calm.“ And then 
cloling his eyes, with a ſoft voice he repeated theſe words, | 


The angels call, they call me from above, 
And bid me haſten to the r:a!ms of love. | 
My ſoul with tranſport hears the bappy doom; 2 
T come, ye gentle meſſenpers, 1 come: | | N 
Earth flies, with all the charms it has in ſtore, | 3 
* Kaan and gay tepptations are no more. IS 
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While beav'n appears, and tho propitious ſkies 
* Unveil their in moſt glories io my eyes, . 
Jo mortals and their hopes I bid adieu, 
And aſk no more the rifing ſun to view; 
For ob ! the light himſelf, with rays divine, 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day 1 15 mine. 


After this moving ſtory, whether I ought in prudence 
to let you ſee the incloſed, I cannot determine; but it is 
Bot in my power to keep it a ſecret from my moſt faith. 
Tul friend. It will ſhew my brother's beight of virtue, 
in nein a paſſion fo tender and fatal. 
1 am unaiterably yours, 
MxkTILLA. 


This is the letter he gave me ſealed the day before he 


died, witha charge not to open it till after he was dead. 


„„ Myreilla 
« My dear 7 7 os 


=. W Hatever care I have taken bitherta to coneeal my 


folly, I now confeſs it, that the fatal effect may 
warn you from giving up youfſelf to the government 


4 of an immoderate paſſion. It was this haſtened my car- 
ly deſtiny, and cut off ail the no ble ends of life. 


My love to che bead iful Hermione was ſuch an in- 
chantment. that all the motives of reaſon and religion 
could not free me from it. The improvements of art 
and nature, the love of my country, and the public 
 weliare, had no ſhare in my thonghts. My piety was 
enervated, and tne important end of my being neglett- 
% Ed. 1 lived; and moved, and ated with no other de- 
* fign, but pleaſe the caprice of my fair tyyant : 
„ Till my fatber, with the higheſt reaſon, endeavour- 
ed to reſcue me from the inglorious ſlavery. | was 


"yp convinced cf the kindneſs of his intention, and how 


much he conſulten my honour and advantage, in put- 


ting me under a ſolemn obligation, never to fee the 
object of my dotage more. 


»With the utmoſt violence to my tender ealivation 


I kept my promiſe, and fell a vict m to the ties of f- 


6 hal pieiy and truth. What regard I paid to thoſe ſa- 
a6 cred names, Renten was my witnels, and how fincere- 


66 Iy 


Let. 15. | Monat i 


% ly I trove to conquer the unhappy paſſion that poſſeſ- 
<« {ed me. Aided by a power divine, Lat laſt recovered - 
« my reaſon ; but my health hourly declined, and death _ 
« is now advancing to releaſe me from all the remainders 
« of error and folly. The ſoft affections of my foul will 
« be perfectly refined into a noble and ſeraphie ar- 


r 
8 e 


N 
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and EnTERTAINING. | 


« dour. I am going to the fruition of immortal beauty, 


« and unmingled pleaſure ; I ſhall gaze on the bright © 
« Original of all that is excellent and lovely; I ſhall 
« hear the voice of uncreated harmony, ſpeaking peace 


« and unutterable ecſtaſy to my foul, _ | 
« Adieu, my dear Myrtilla, my much loved ſiſter ! 


« May angels watch your ſteps, and keep you in the 


« paths of virtue! Make it your ſtudy to ſoften your fa- 
« ther's cares, and add no ſorrow to his hoary age. I 


10 fear he will carry his per for me to the | pon - but 


« oh! let him never know the exceſs of my folly. 


„charge you not to ſhow him a word of this letter, 
« nor once reflect on his well-meant ſeverity. Farewell, 


* til] we meet in the bliſsful realms of love,” 


„ 


2 Bo | 3 8 . . | 
"HE inſtances of Heathen virtue that you have col- 


lected, have ſomething in them, I confeſs, noble 
and ſurpriſing ; and your eloquence has ſet them in their 


full luſtre and magnitude. But there is a name, the 


Chriſtian boaſt and hope, chat darkens all human glory; 


and which, with a ſort of pious in ſult, may be oppopſed 


to the moſt accomp!:ſhed of your heroes. 


| The poem | have incloled on this lofty ſubject, is a 
paraphraſe on Mr. C:awſhaw's hymn to the name of 
JESUS ; and there is liule alteration of any thing but + 
the language. e ry Wl e 


— 


2 1 „ 
„ 
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" 4 Hymn "the Nam of rs 


Wake, my ſoul! my glory, riſe and ſing! 


by "P Awake, and all thy ſacred ardour bring! 35 | 
While for unuſual flight J ſpread a tow'ripg wing: 
* Awake, my lute ! proud of the glorious theme, A 


Let each harmonious ſtring 
\Tremble with rapt rous Joy, and ſpeak the mighty name! 
Aſſiſt me, ev'ry gentle ſound, 
= - Which ſtudious art has found; 
=: - - that ſpeak with filver ſtrings, 
. . Or ſwell with tuneful breath, 
And lend the coward wings, 
To meet tht face of death: 
Y IT ' You that in the rural ſtrain, | 
1 Echo through the peaceful plain, 
3 " Delight the groves and charm the guiltleſs ain; 
With you that various joys afford, 
Touch'd by a ſkilful hang, 
Which can the power of harmony Demmin, 
And dance with graceful art along the tuneful chord: - 
Vou that with vocal mulic pleaſe the ear, : 
Your choiceſt ſtrains prepare; | D. 
The ſprings which move our inmoſt thoughts you kno, 
And can their fierceſt rage controul, 
While from your lips torrents of pleaſures flow, 
5 And overwhelm the foul. x | 
Let all that nature graceful calls, or ſweet, . A 
In the glorious concert meet! | 
_—* Purling ſtreams, and falling floods, 
_ Sighing winds, and whiſpering woods! 
3 Let ev'ry bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note; 
While hills and valleys catch the ſacred oaks, 
3 everlaſting echoes the bleſs'd ſound retain! 
With Jes us we begin: his charming name 
+ _ Shall fill the ſpacious ſong, - - . 
I And yield an endleſs theme. M5 , 
To ev'ry note the joyful word we'll place; ; 5 
_=_ Qur ſoft preludium this alone ſhall graze, 
And ev'ry cadence artfully prolong. * 
Ne ſmiles already nature wears, 


* 


All 
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All blooming looks and . 
The brighten'd ſun crown'd with freſh beam appers, 
And darts a clearer ray. 
' Tranſporting name! 
Whoſe accents to the ranſom'd world proclaim 
Salvation and immeaſurable grace, 
peace and good-will to all the human race 
A purchas'd heav'n, an open'd paradiſe, 
Unbounded j Joys, and never-ending bliſs. 
Stupendous love! 
Can man for this ungrateful prove ? 
Jesvs, the Saviour! what rebellious knee 
Would not a ready homage pay to thee ? 
The martyrs glorious train, , 
Thy noble votarties of old, | 
In records of immortal fame inroll'd, . 
Wore on their breaſts injcrib?d, thy "gh name. 
By this, With ſacred fortitude inſpir'd, 
With heavenly zeal and tranſport fir'd, 
ey ran upon the pointed ſpear, 
And leap'd into the flame; 
Nor death could in a ſhape appear, 
But what with open arms they met, 
Deſpiling all 2 rage could do, or proudeſt tyrants 
threat. 
Not hell itſelf their conſtaney could make: 
Its deepeſt ſtratagems they brake, 
It wildeſt fury trampled down, 
And ſeiz'd with conqu'ring hands the everlaſting crown, 
Jesus the fignal for the fight they choſe, 
And gave a glorious onſet to their foes. 
In vain the pow'rs of earth and hell oppoſe. 
Jesus, our conqu'ring chief!“ they cry'd; 


: Jesus ! aloud the ſounding ſkies reply'd. 


Exalted name! 
From thee the burning ſeraphs catch har flame, | 
Jes us the God! 'tis they alone can tell, 
What treaſures in that title dwell, 
You happy ſpirits that feel its emphaſis, 
By this you ſtand conſirm'd in bliſs, 
And know what boundleſs joys are ay 
In this important word, _ 5 
The glorious ſubject only . TW e 
The eee notes of your immortal lates, Th WW 
122 : ; | en 1 ng 37 | 


| * Y 


| Complete ws bold * and Os the advent'rous ſong, 
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Ws 910 that no force of words can tell, 


Then; join the cles; „ Foy 
You- bright muſicians of the ſkies, 

And with a well proportion'd fire he 

Inſtruct us how to riſe. BY 


Let your bleſs'd harps the imperfect day orolong:” 


Lady Jane Grey to Lerd wh tte . 


In theſe ſad lines I take my laſt farewell. 
Could I with leſs reluQance part from thee, 
_ Approaching death had no ſurpriſe for me; 


That ſolemn proſpect ſhould my thoughts employ, . 74 
And baniſh ev'ry tender ſcene of joy. 
But thou doſt ſtil] return upon my ſoul ; FT? 
What force the ſoft temptation can controul ? T; 
I meet thee ſtill in thy reſiſtleſs charms, T. 
Sich on thy breaſt, and languiſh in thy arms. * 
Ob, Guilford ! 'tis no wretched love of love of life, A 
That fills my thoughts with this uneaſy ſtrife, B. 
The flattering blandiſhments of youthful Fears, : A 
A'promis'd kingdom, nor my country's tears, | 
For thee alone I'd live, for thee alone 7 
I took the fatal proffer of a crown. T 
No fond ambition ſtain'd my yuiltleſs mind, A 
Laſpir'd with paſſions of a gentler kind. | T 
With thee I would have choſe ſome calm retreat, FE A 
Far from the dull formalities of ſtate. _ : 8 
Ho careleſs, bow ſerene my fleeting hours F 
Had paſs'd in ſhady walks, and fragrant bow'rs! 0 
Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooth „ Y 
Or near ſome cryſtal fountain, while it « * 
Deen irs flow'ry verge, with thee reclin'd, / 
My voice I to the melting lute had join'd; : \ 
And ſoothe thy ſoul with gentle ſtrains of love, / 


1 - This laſt, (has co e to gg 1 e 


Anſwer'd by all the muſic of the grove. 
Where rove my thoughts! —Afſiſt me, grace Aivinel 


Forgive 


2 
4 pp 
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Forgive Als frailty of my tender years, | 
This guilty fondneſs, and theſe female tears. | 
vet Heav'n my witneſs ſtands, I would not buy 
Ev'n Guilford's life, with one ifiglorious lie; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all theſe ample ſkies 
Contain, the form of ſacred truth diſguiſe, ' 
4 Be Rome, be hell, in their revengeſul pride, 4 
Their flames, their racks, and tort'ring arts 1 4 
A thouſand glorious witneſſes have ſtood we! 
For this great cauſe, and ſeal'd it with their blood, 
Thou conq'ring Leader of a ſhining train train 
Of martyrs for thy teſtimony ſlain ! 
In thy victorious name I dare engage 
The utmoſt force of perſecuting rage. 
To men, to angels, be my ſoul unveil'd, 
Nor any part of heav'nly truth conceal'd ! 
The glorious cauſe that animates my breaſt, 
| My lips with holy triumph ſhall atteſt ; 
Atteſt it with my laſt expiring breath, 
And ſmile in all the ſolemn pomp of death. 
But darker ſcenes before my fancy riſe, 
And nature, vanquiſh'd, links i in the ſurpriſe, 
To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, 'tis decreed, 
That thou to Rome muſt tirit a victim bleed. 
How ſhall thy wretched wife that ſtroke ſurvive! 
An hour beyond will be an age to live. „ 
But, Guilford, keep thy ſacred truth unſtain'd, e Od oth 
And half my immortality | is gain'd, DN on 
Ye virgin ſaints, that, in your early bloom, 
From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom; 
That dy'd the honour of the Chriſtian faith, 
And boldly trod the ſame illuſtrious e 15 
To animate the youthful ſuff ' rer's breaſt; 
Appear in all your heav'nly glories dreſt; 5 + 
Shew him your ſparkling crowns, the bright reward : 
For ſuch diſtinguiſh'd conſtancy prepar'd ; 
Open ycur roſy bow'rs, ye bliſsful ſeats, 
Your gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, 
Where gentle gales ambroſial odours blow, 
And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 
With ſmiling viſions recreate his ſfovl, 
And ey 'ry Aang anxious thought controul.. 
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LETTER XVI. 
Tord Guilford Dudley to Lady Jane Gray. 


AY ev'ry watchful angel guard thy life ! 
My lovely princeſs, and my charming wife! 


M 


For thee I importune the ſkies with pray'rs, 


And waſte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 
Were I from all the world but thee confin'd, 

I'd call my ſtars propitious ill, and kind; 
Theſe priſon-walls would prove a ſafe retreat, 
From all the reſtleſs factions of the great. 
Sink, curs'd Ambition, to thy native hell! 
And with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell ! 

Were 1, my fair, again poſſe ſs'd of thee, | 
What toys were kingdoms, and their crowns, to me! 
Inglorious in ſome bliſsfal ſhades 1'd prove 

| The filent joys of unmoleſted love. 

Why was thy birth deriv/d from ancient kings ? 
Our mis ry from this fatal greatneſs ſprings, 
Indulgent love a gentler lot deſign'd, 

Nor form'd for pablic cares thy guiltleſs mind ; 
Thy thoughts were all employ'd on ſofter themes 
Tender and innocent as infants dreams : £ 
And yet—But Heaven the title diſallows, 


A crown, methought, look*d glorious on thy brows. | 


In ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, 
The brighteſt rays of majeſty were ſeen ; 
Imperial beauty ſparkled in thy eyes: 

I gaz'd with ecſtaſy, and new ſurprize; 3 
A thouſand times I preſs'd thy lovely hand, 


Ep And cry'd. *Twas form'd a ſceptre to comniatd. 


But theſe gay ſcenes for ever take their flight, 
Like ſome fantaſtic viſion of the night. 

Oh! could my death the angry queen appeaſe, 
Could that alone a raging faction pleaſe; | 
VUnterrify'd I'd meet the public ſtorm, _ 
And challenge death in ev'ry dreadful: form. 


pe But, oh ! what horrors rife thy tender life !— 
| my lov'd, my beautequs wife! 


What would 1 ſpeak ? m 


What counſel can thy wretched huſband give r 
On N 9 11 fain would have n,  < -- 
r „ eigire 


- 


Forgive my ſtagg'ring faith, my coward heart ; 
My better thoughts diſcleim this ſhamefu! part, 
What courſe can my diſtraQting paſſions take, 
When thou, when truth, when heav'n itſelf's at ſake? 
To endlef> darkneſs would 1. drag thee down, 
And poorly rob thee of a martyT's crown, _ 
May Heav*n forbid ! I' be thy joyful-guide, 
Nor ” ſhall che fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide. N 

O Death ! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now ? 


— 


Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow ? 


Thou haſt an angel's heavinly form and air; 
Pleaſures and graces in thy train appear, 


| Ten thouſand kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſe ; 
| Oh, come, my fair! they call us to the ſkies. 
Beauties, like thee, in Nature's early pride, 


Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have dy'd;, 
With their's, with all th* illuſtricus names of old, 
The Britiſh g'ory, thine ſhall be inroll d. 
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mute. 


Cannot ſay you have turned me into an ce; IT have 
too much madeſty to compliment you or myſelf with 
ſuch miracles : but you have certainly given an elevation 


to my mind which 1 never before experienced. And, 
without .any Cefign but doing you juitice, I may own, 


that, from a ſavage, I am become human: and, from a 


libertine, regular and conũſtent! from a lover, you have 


metamorphoſed me iuto a reaſonable creature. Howei er 


odd this confeſſion appears, this is making you a greater 


compliment than ſweariag you bave made me a lunatic, 


and a madman. It is more glorious for you to be valued. 
by a man in his right ſenſes, than to be ſtared at by one 
quite out of his wits. My being more ande does 


not argue that you are leſs amiable : 


% For inward greatneſs, unaffected wiſlom, * 
And ſauctity of ane improve your charms.““ 
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You have convinced me that virtue is more than 
empty name, that it is the moſt ſacred reality, I ſee, | 
acknowledge the biight divinity. She inſults my infide. 
Iity by a thouſand modern inſtances of her power, 
Among the youthful and mature, the gentle and ſevere, 
ſhe boaſts her votaries. Virtue retires no more to cot. 
tages and cells ;butſecure of public triumph and applauſe, 
ſhe makes the Briiſh court her imperial reſidence. 


Tube goddeſs all her glorious ſelf appears, 
When Carolinz's royal form-ſhe wears; 
Wich ev'ry conqu”ring charm ſhe ſtands reveal'd, 
While ſubje@ hearts their glad allegiance yield, 


Long may this propitious queen be the joy and boat 


of a great and happy nation! You find I am grown pub. 
lic-ſpirited. It is you that have given this generous at. 


dour to my ſoul, and kindled the ſincereſt zeal for the ho” 


nour of my king and country, I grow impatient to draw 
my ſword in their defence, and would commence the he. 
10. Nor will J diſſemble the truth, but freely own to 
you, that, in my fiate of infidelity, my bravery was all 
affected, and often diſguiſed under the moſt laviſh ter. 


I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegyric I am wri- 
ting rather than yours. Indeed my character cannot be 
in better hands. I have certainly done myſelf jultice, 
and been punctual in the recital of my good qualities; 
and, with great modeſty, have thought fit to propoſe my- 
ſelf as an example of the reformation of manners. 
Fou will conclude Jam in a diſpoſition to write a mo- 
ral eſſay, rather than a love-letter ; which was really my 
prime intention; but you have ridiculed all my figures of 
Thetoric on that ſubject, ſothat I am forced to change my 
ſtyle. in my own defence, But I hope Jam intelligible, 
in aſſuring you J am, without reſerve, Ts 
| 5 dem. ES. 
Tour moſt devoted 
_ end bumbli ſervant, 
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LETTER: L 


| Madan, 


T is certainly better for yourſelf, and more for the ſe- 
1 curity of mankind, that you ſhould live 1 in ſome ru- 

> ral abode, than appear in the world. Such perſons | 
as you are fatal to the public tranquillity, and do miſ- 
chief without ever deſigning it. But I muſt own, when 
belles and beaus retire to country-ſhades for the ſake of 
heavenly contemplation, the world will be well reformed. 


A hermit's life might be tolerable, while the ſerious - 


hours are divided between Hyde-park and the Opera ; 
but a more diſtant retreat in the full pride of your charms: 
and youth, would be very extraordinary. To be con- 
vinced, by ſo early experience, that mankind are amuſed 
only with dreams and fantaſtic appearances, mult proceed 
from a ſuperior degree of virtue and good ſenſe. After a 
thouſand convictions of the vanity of their purſuits, how 
ſew Rao the W of cheſe fe / lines ! 


= Sweet ſolitude ! : when life's gay hours are pail, 

Howe'er we range, in thee we fix at laſt; 
Toſs'd thro? tem peſluous ſeas, (the voyage o'er), 
Pale we look back and bleſs the friendly ſhore. 

Our own ſtrit judges, our paſt life we ſcan, 

And aſk, if virtue has enlarg'd the ſpan, 
« If bright the proſpect, we the grave defy, EE 
oy ral "ore ages, and-conteated die. Tickell. 
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Noth ng is, perhaps, more terrible to.the i imaginatig 
than abſolute ſolitude : yet I muſt own ſuch a retreat 3 
diſengages the mind from theſe intereſts and paff on 
which mankind generally purſue, appears to me the moj 
certain way to happineſs. Quietly to withdraw from ch: 
crowd, and leave the gay and ambitious to divide the ho. 
nours and pleaſures of the world, without being a rival 
or competitor in any of theſe advantages, wuk leave 
perſon in perfe and unenvied repoſe. 
Without any apology, I am going to talk to my ſelf; 
and what follows may be properly called a digreſſion. 
Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy world, and 
hear no more of its diſtracting tumults ! Ye vain gran. 
deurs of the earih ! ye periſhing riches, and fantaſtic 
| pleaſures : what ae ycur proudeſt boaſts? Can you yen 
9 uncecaying delights, joys bect ming the dignity cf reaſon, 
. and the capacities of an immortal mind? Aﬀe the happy 
ſpirits above, at what price. they value their enjoy ments! 
aſk them, if the whole creation ſhould purchaſe one mo. 
ment's interval of their bliſs? No ;—cne beam of celeſ. 
tial light obſcures the glory, ard caſts a reprozch on all 
me beauty this world can boaſt. 
> This is talking in buſkins you will think. And, i in- 


me 

deed, I may reſign crons and ſceptres, and give up the 255 

| grandeurs of the world, with as much imaginary triumph, Wi 
as a hero might fight battles, and onde armies, 10.2 | 

dream. 6! 

Ja the height of this romantic inſult b, ＋ a1. 0 

Madam, | | | 

Tour meft obliged | | 

Ae. 8 

| | | 0 

„%% — IS : 

| Madam, | 3 | ] 

1 Am certainly dead and W according t to your no- | 

cions of life; interred in the ſilence and obſcurity of a | 


country retreat, far from the dear town, and all its joys; 
which in your gay appretenſions, cannot properly be cal- 

lied living. But for me, (who aſk nothing but eaſe and 
| ' _ liberty, in order to be happy), | am willing to inform 
Pos, Lam in a Bat e of engen and capable of the en- 
— 3; 1 ertainment 


* 


ens. 


tertainment your wit would have given me, if you had 


as W been ſo obliging as to have filled the blank paper you 
Ton ent. Nothing could be more nicely malicious; noris it 
mol poſſible for you to imagine how the ſight of ſo much clean 
epaper tormented me, How many ſparkling things could 
% WS you have writ, and not exhauſted your ſtock, nor got the 
va vapours by over: ſtudying yourſelf! But | hope you will 
„e make me ſome reparation by the length of your next. I 
E will not iaſiſt on your writing ſenſe or reaſon, if that will 
t: be any privilege to you. But though Aan fene from you 
_ i would be a great novelty, it would coſt you ſo much pains 
and to write it, that] am afraid you would ſend me a ſhorter 
2fe epiitle than your laſt, lam, _ 
ie | Madam, | | 
eld Tour n obedient, &c. 
» CET TEA 
TY, fadam, | Bd 
10. 1 Have neglected writing fo long, that I am alinoRt a+ 
el. 1 ſhamed to own T am ill alive. F ought to have die! 
all in pure civility ; which would have been the only ſuffici- 
| ent excuſe for my ſilence. Bur really, Madam, it coſts 
in. me more pains toindite an epiitle to vou than it would to 
he write a book to ſome fort of readers: and 1 cannot he! p. 
b, WH viſhing I had more wit, or you a great deal leſs. 
2 Your prohibition of Lilliput paper will drive me to 
great extremities; and, what I moſt fear, will often 
gp a ſevere exerciſ: to the patience of my gentle fea- 
der. I am reduced to a neceſſity of talking of this world, 
or the next. For the zexft, you are ſo happy at preſent, 
that you may not be alway: diſpoſed to think of ſo ſolemn 
a ſubj-Q z and for 7515, I am entirely ignorant. My 
converſation 5 is confined to whiſpering trees, and mur- 
muring brooks ; and I cannot give you the leaſt intelli- : 
gence of what paſſes among mortals, | 
My fate, Madam, is jult the reverſe of yours. You _ 
had a great many things in your head, but wanted pa- 
. per: I have clean paper enough, but noming at all in 
> my head: it is a vacuum, a diſmal empuneſls ; and un- 
Tefs I fill the blank paper, with the curious flouriſh of a 
. true lover” ; Knot, I mult . w_ 
| 3 : Madam, | 
5 . Your mot PEE 
. humble ſervant. 
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LETTER: lv. 


. adam, 


H E ſy lvan ſcenes never appeared more beautiful, 
(nat even in Mr. Pope's paſtoral-), than in thoſe 
ſoft Ines you incloſed. | hope you will find all the joys 
that peace and innccence can give in your charming re- 
treat. Your deſcripticn bas led my imagination thro ugh 
A thouiand erchanting ſcents. I wiſh you may long en. 
joy thoſe fine walks you are contriving : not that I wiſh 
you may ſee as many returning ſprings as the ſair damſel; 
before the deluge; when an inſu'ting beau: 'y might take 
fifty years deliberation to anſ.ver a billet doux, and act che 
tyrant five hundred years in the full pride of her charms, 
But you ſhew no ambition at all of this nature; and I an 
perſuaded it is no en der of mortification to you, that 
your conqueſts are Nimited to a ſhorter date, 
Jam going, Madam, to pot jon in mind again that 
you are mortal. I fancy ycu open my letters with az 


much pravily as you would a funeral ſermon, and read 


them with the ſame ſeriouſneſs, But you. ſeem pleaſed 
with theſe ſubjscts: and, amidſt the trighteſt advantages 
of youth and fgrrune, are a reaſonable creature, as weil 
as a fine lady. Thcſe fort of reſlections from me are not 
the varours 
know all half-wicted people are. But, in the ayeſt diſ- 
poſition, Deaih would have a diſmal view, a wear ten 
thouſand horrors, if an mas; beyond it did not 
brighten the ſcene. 
Without t. is proſpect it would not be worth the oth 
to begin a genervus friendſhip. When we have ſeen a 
few more feriing ſuns, (for riſing ſuns ſ-me people never 
_ fee), when a few more flying hcurs are paſt, with life to 
reſign the moſt exaltled of human ſatisfactions, would 

keightrn all the berrots of the grave. 
1 might, with leſs trouble, recommend ſome good 
bock to your peruſal, ard keep this divinity for my owt 

wie. Ycu will be overjo; ed that Lam come to a a conclu- 
ion; and am, 

Madam, 


2 ours, Kc. 


I am p etly free from the ſpleen, as you? 


LETTER 


Let 


* 


te, 


„ —— — 


* 
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LET T-B RY 
Madam, 
TY UR reflections on 's death have ſomething | 

l, in them ſo juſt and doceunble, that I am recompen- 
ſe ſed for his 1-{s, whatever damage the reſt of the world 
5 ſuffers by it. 

e. it pleaſes me to find you ſo often returning to a ſubje& 
1 that molt people take ſo much pains to avoid, If immor- 
n. tality is the pride and happineſs of human nature, why 
1 ſhould it not be mentioned with the ſame gaiety with 
ly which we talk of other agreeable things? The other 
de world is at leaſt a greater novelty than this; vor is it 
ie WE fuch a glorious round of action, to eat, to drink, and 
8, ſleep, that people ſhould have an averſion to think, if not 
m to try, what variety cfenjoyments a future life will give 
at them But to forget this, is the deiign of all the thonght- 
0 eſs amuſements the wit of man can invent. What Men- 
at fieur Paſcal ſays is perfect juſt. 

a3 IL origine de toutes les occupations tumultuaries des bommes, 
id „ de tout ce gun appelle divertifſement ou paſſe tems. n'eſt 
d en effet que diy laifſer paſſer le tems ſans le ſentir, ou le plutot 
es fans te ſentir foi meme, et d' eviter en perdant cette partie de 
4 la vie de degout interriew. L'ame eft jettre dns le corps 
it urg. faire un ce jour de pei de duree. Alle Jai que cen eſt 
us 8 qu un paſſage aun Voyage eternel, et gu elle nd que le ' pete de 
1 tems que dure la vie pour 5'y preparer. Mais ce peu l incom- 
n mode ff fort, et  embarraſſe fi etrungement, qu elli ne Senge 2 
t le perdre. Cu lui eft unt peine inſupportat'e a hre et de 
penſer a fot, Ainſi tout ſon foin eft de d oublier jor meme, et de 
e {aiffer chuler le tems ff court et ſi precieux ſans reflexion, en 
a s F occupant des choſes qui Pempechent diy penſer* > 
er l will ſtop here, or you will certainty think lam go- 
0 ing to tranſcribe the whole book, to ſave you the Hu- 
d ble of throwing away your money on a moral eſſay and 

perhaps, Madam, you may not be in ſo grave a numour 

d 2 when you wrote jaſt; for al human things ate change- 
fi wle, and have ſomecimes good, and ſometimes evil diſ- 
= „ Sep bpoſitions; 

3 This is 3 ground af all the tummy. tary buſineſs of all 
the trifling diverſ::ns amonyſt tien; in which ow! general aim 
is to make the time paſs off our h. nds v.ithout f. eli 8 Nor 

5 rather without fecling gurſeives, and by gelung yd of this 


tha}! ho ton of Bios to avoid in waid cult the fouk is ſent 
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oſitions; and in what circumſtance this will find yoy, 


is an uncertainty to, Madam 2 
Your moſt obedient, | nor 
and moſt humble ſervant, Loa 
N fox | 
LEFT ER VI. 
Madam, 

Y O U will find, to your grief, I have not hired ths 

| carrier to loſe the large paper you ſent me; but! 

have certainly more com paſſion for you than to fii} it, 
One would think you intended I ſhould write a Weſtern | 
Journal, and give you a full and true relation of all the N 
ghoſts and appariitons that are ſeen in the county ef Wit 
— for theſe are the only remarkable events Which a. 

happen Kas 5 an 

| Theſe are the regions of ſleep and repoſe, not of ac. my 


tion. For my own part, 1 neither hope nor fear, con. 
trive nor deſign any thing, that relates to this mortal 
life; but am as much at reſt as the people that are fleep- 
ing in their ſepulchres. I am in ſome doubt whether | 
belong to the ſociety of the living or the dead, and am 
ready to aſk myſelf, 


Is this exiſtence real, or a dream ? 


I cannot perſuade myſelf to wiſh you any thing bu! 


juſt what you are, a mere earthly creature. It would 
be too great a diſadvanage to find you in a rank of be. © 
"ings ſuperior to mortals. | am ſo ſenſible of the diſtance * 


at preſent, that | cannot wiſh you in a greater elevation. Wi 
If] aſked any thing, perhaps it would be to ſet you on 4 
an equality, that! might have an opportunity to convince 
you ow figcere and diſintereſted my arc & „ 


| ore 

by BY 
into the body to be the ſ.journer of a few days. She knows Wi a 
that this js but a ſtop, till ſhe may embark for eternity ; and b 
that a ſmall ſpace is allowed her to prepa'e for the voynge: ; 
And yet this moment which remains, does fo. itrangely a to 
preſs and perplex her, thet ſhe only iiudies how to loſe it. an 
She feels an v:tolerable bur den, in being obliged to live with fa 
herſelf, and think of herſelf; and therefore her principal care 
is, to torget he:ſelf, and to let this ſhort and precious mo- * 


ment pals away w ithout reflection, by amuſing berfelf wt 
things which ag the notice of its een ; 


7 # 


nt, 


0 end of this fine epilile ; and am going to ſubſcriby 


By your account, L. B—— lives a very inactive 


and inglorious life. Though he has been ſo long as four 
months in the world, he bas bad fo few adventures, that 
I can but juſt ſtretch my invention to compaſe half a ſong 


Thou pretty, ſmiling, guiltleſs thing ! 
Of thee what can the: muſes ſing ? 
Unleſs they ſpeak. in prophecy, 
How great a heio thou ſhalt be; 
Thy cauntry's patron, and the grace 
Of s long illuſtrious race. 


With verſe and proſe, reflections gay and ſericus, ſume 


wich a meaning, and others without any meaning at all, 
Jam at lat, o your unſpeakable ſatis faction, come ta 


LETTER VI. 
| Madam, NY ys 


Our concern for Lord —, is the moſt melancholy 


circumſtance in the account you have given me of 


his daath. The toil, the long fatigue is paſt, and all to 
come is reſt and endleſs joy. The happy ſpirit is for ever 
| wandering now, 5 ES 1 85 | 


ure bounleſs realms of blifs, 
Where pleaſure bloſſoms with eternal ſpring, 


You expreſs yourſelf with fo much good ſenfe and true 
| greatneis of miad on this occaſion, that nothing could ſet 
your character in a more agreeable light. The death of 
| your friends ſeems to reconcile your thoughts to the un- 
| known regions. | ET 


With regard to yourſelf, it might be no diſadvantage 


to quit the world e early. To die in the pride of lite, 


and all the ſplendour of youthful virtue, has fomething 


far more glorious, than to languiſh out the dregs of life 


in the exerciſe of no virtue but patience. 


let. 7. 23 To CLEOR A. | lag 


Yeu fiad, Madam, I am perſuading yau to die with 
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great compoſure. I ſuppoſe you think yourſelf obliged 
to me for reſigning my friends to their deſtiny with fo 
much calmneſs and ſubmiſſion; but really it is in mere 
Charity to you: for if you grow wiſe ſo ſoon, I cannot 
imagine how you will fill up the tedious round of three. 
ſcore years and ten, if Heaven, for the happineſs of man- 
kind, ſhould continue your life to that date. 
How many people would ſuſpend their part in the joy; 
of paradiſe, till the heavens. are no more, for the moſ 
trifling of thoſe amuſements which you deſpiſe | But 
while you think ſo juſtly of this world, and the next, [ 
muſt confeſs, the manner of life to which your quality 
confines you, excites-my compaſſion. Indeed, you may 
diſpenſe with me for practiſing this height of charity, 
While you are the object of almoſt every body” s envy, 
But be as happy as the worl}d-can make you, it is all but 
 fleeping and dreaming; and as Mr. Law ſays,” being 
*© amuſed with a vain ſucceſſion of ſhadows.” 

This quotation, you may imagine, is to ſhew my great 
reading. When I am writing to you, I would indeed 
ſhine with 2289 advantage; ; but the height of my ambi- 
| tion is being, 

Madam, 
Tours, Kc. | 


LETTER VII. 


- A 


I Find it 1s generally a very ſel motive that makes me 
write to you, my deſign being to extort an anſwer, If 
you had but ſo much diſintereſted charity, as to write 
without expecting a reply, I ſhould certainly receive the 
favour with the utmoſt gratitude and modeſty. However, 
it is well that you indulge my talent of impertinencs, and 
never ſtrictly inſiſt on common ſenſe. | 
At preſent I cannot entertain myſelf, much leſs you, 
The creation ſeems to want variety ; ; and | am as much 
inclined to cry for more words, as Alexander the Great 
was; only my uneaſineſs is for the ſake of novelty : for 
I have little ambition, not enough to leave you in an er- 
ror, though to my advantage. 


I would not maliciouſly leſſen myſelf, nor Jetraft from 


wp own good qualities, which certainly appear to my 


view 


\ 1 — 
g £ 


— 


Let. 8. 1 8 


view in their full magnitude; yet ſuch is the- force of 
truth, that I muſt confeſs you have given me a ſort of 
imaginary character, and J am an heroine of your own 
making ; as great minds always ſuppoſe they find in 
others the ſame virtues they really poſſeſs themſelves, 


To CLEOR A. | 107 


My letter is of a convenient length; and you will now 
| gladly diſmiſs Om 2 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 


LETTERS 


LETTERS ro ras AUTHOR, 


By another Hand. 


LET TIER . 


I Was ſo far from thinking your letter the effect of the 
II ſpleen, that I was perſuaded it was written in one of 
© © your gayeſt intervals. Toa mind turned like yours, 
the thoughts of death mult be all ſerene and agreeable. ! 
fancy vou will be pleaſed wich theſe lines, which Mon- 


fieur Menard ordered to be written over his cloſet door“. 


Las deſperer & de me plaindre, 
Del amour des grands et du fart ; 
. $ et ici que j* attends Ia mort, 
Sans la defirer, ou la craindre. 


 C*eft bien le charactere, le plus beau, le plus raregu'on 
peut avoir : ** This character is the beſt, fineſt, and molt 
rare that we can poſſibly have,” But the eternal hur- 
Ty that attends an exalted'ſtation, needs a higher pitch of 
virtue to keep the mind in a proper temper to meet our 
diſſolution, than is generally attained; and. dying 1a 
pomp, gives a thouſand terrors to the fatal period. 


Had I been born ſome humble villager, 
And in a peaceful cottage paſs'd my days, 
Far from the guilty pageantry of courts, 
In innccence my life had calmly paſs'd, 
And with a ſmile I might reſign my breath. 
® Weary'd with hoping and bewailing, 
| For love of fortune and the great; 
No wiſh or fear of death prevailing, 
Its coming patiently I Wait. 


W. 


)f 


d, 
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The world has, I think, as few charms for me, as fer 
moſt people of my age ; but I muſt own, I feel a ſort of 
reluance to part with every thing below, and a dread 
to enter on thoſe unknown regions, from whence none 
return to tell us what they find, | 

Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind, and the roaring of 
2 fall of water, I have at preſent a ſolemn and agreeable _ 
concert ; and cannot help add:elling . with ING. to 


the. winter. 


«© To thee my gently 8 bead [ bend, 
« Thy figh my ſiſter, and thy tear my friend 1 
« On thee { muſe, and in thy haſPning ſun 
«« See life expiring, ere 'tis well begun; 
Thy ſick' aing ray, and venerable gloom, 
19 Shew life's laſt ſcene the ſolitary tomb.“ 
| Adieu. | 


LETTER i: 


VV Hither ſhall I direct for you ? Are yeu nitl an inhe- 
bitant of the earth, or aſcended to the ethereal re- 
gions ? Am I addrefiing a mortal, or an immortal ſpirit ? | 


In what language muſt I ſpeak ? If you are fill in this 


world, IJ am determined to 'moleſt vou; and I bope this 
letter will find you in the midſt of ſome agreeable reverie,, 
and chaſe the gandy viſion from your fancy, + + 

I cannot praiſe your virtue in becoming arecluſe, and 


petting the victory by a cowardly flight, I would have 


you raiſe your character, by venturing into this wicked 


town, and by deſpiling the world in the midſl of i Its daz - 


zling temptations. 
To read a treatiſe of devotion inſtead of a new play, 
and preſerve your ſerious temper, ſurrounded with vani- 


E ty and diverſions, weuld be a more heroical part, tban 


enjoying an inglorious tranquillity among purling ſeams: ; 


and flowery meadows, 


Beſides, here would be the addition of mortification 1 to ; 
heighten your virtue: for you would fcarce find the cry. | 
ing of /mall coal as harmonious a ſound, as the warbling 


of nightingales ; nor the ſmell of /ea that imoke, as fra- 
_ grant as the breath of opening violets and prim ond : 
| 8 5 9 : Þ | 8 
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110 Pars l. 
But my compariſons are ſo much to the advantage of 
the country, that I am afraid you will ſuſpect my advice 
to be the effect of envy ; and | had as good throw off a 
Liſguiſe, and own, that at preſent my way of living is 2 
(cries of impertinence; and were it to continue, 


Far rather would I in ſome humble cell, 

Diſtant from all that's gay, for ever dwell, + 
Thau waſte my flying hours, and thus divide 
My time, *twixt folly, calumny, and pride 
Still trafling, thus debaſe the gift of ſenſe, 

And hve the ſlave of dull impettinence. 


I have not yet had the curioſity to fee the new opera. 
The weather is fo hot, that | think ſhady groves and cry. 

ital ſtreams more refreſhing than a crewded theatre. In. 
deed the town was never more diſagreeable to me than 
now. I wiſh I knew whether it proceeds from being more 
wiſe, or more dull; I am afraid of the latter: for as to 
ad increaſe of wiſdom, I cannot ſay J am ſenſible of it in 
any other inſtance; 5 
The greateſt happineſs, perhaps, that can be attained 
in this world, is only infipid indolence, and not any real 


pleaſure. How different docs it prove from thoſe gay vi- 
_ Hons that youth forms to itſelf, when it firtt launches out 


jato the flattering ccean ! How ſoon do tempeſts of trou- 
dle and confuſion rife, while nothing is ſo common as the 
dtfirecof long life; and yet how ſmall a part of mankind 


would care to trace back their lives again in the ſame ſteps 
they did before! though, perhaps, the only variety would 


be, to change one folly for another, to quit the playhouſe 
for Ombre, or the gentle ſtrains of the opera for the ſeli- 
dus contzmplation of their own dear perſons in a louking- 

R F am yours, & c. 


Err ir 


5 Js you not to write any more on Lilliput paper. I am 


almoſt. afraid to open your letter, for fear of finding. 


after a reſpectful margin, Madam at the top, and your 
name at the bottom, and trackleſs waſtes of blank paper 


between, for me to fill up at my leiſure. 


CLEORA. 
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Let'g. ® 


You will be farpriſed to nd, as at a time w.. 
of health is declining, I ſhouid be planting trees, and la, 
ce ing out walks, as if I thought I had two or three hun- 


4 dred years to enjoy them. I need not aſſure you I have 
po ſuch expectations; but it gives me an innocent delight 
to form theſe ſy lvan ſcenes in an irregular manner, and 
with a ſecret art to imitate nature in her negligent ap- 
pearance. 

J have no giants in yew; nor t, gers or birds 1 in holly ; 3 
but inſtead of them, firs and pines, that grow jull as na- 
ture deſigned them; and ſo intermixed with woodbines,- 
ſyringas, and other flowery ſhrubs, that in a few months 
they will be a perfect wilderneſs of ſweets. 

The ſatisfaction I take in this undertaking, makes ms 
often fancy J am not ſincere in my thoughts of ſoon lea- 
ving it. I am as buſy in my garden, and as much ſurfeit- 
ed with the grande mande, as ever Diocleſian was. 

Sento gualche flupidita che me impediſcedi goddere una vi- 
ta nella corte plena di ſplendore e ceremonia tanta, che quella 
chi fi trova nella campag na ſenza gloria et ſenza turbenza®. 

Every plant that flouriſhes gives me a pleaſure, and 
every drooping tree infects me with languiſhing. I watch. 
1 among my flowers, as a celebrated beauty . 

do grey hairs or Wripkles. 

] have two or three ſheep that perplex me as much as- 
le Berger Extravagant's fleck did him.: and were | to in- 
dulge my raral gelight , and return no more to the noiſy 


town, 1 ſhould fall into the mott ſoothing and d agreeable 
madneſs imaginable 


Come, AmaryVis, - come, and with me e ſhare, 
The blooming wood bines, and the fragrant ait; 
Together o'er the flowr'y walks well rove, if 
Or fit beneath the ſhelter of the prove: _ "8 
While flocks vpon the hills around us blear, 
And echoes to the ſtreams their voice repeat. 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade, 
By nature torm'd, there ruſhes a calcage ; ; 


1 bros 


91 feel 0 me a kind of ſtu :diry; wit: ch hinders me to 
enjoy that happineſs at a comt taken up with ſplendour and 
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Upon it its banks you undiſtarb'd may lie, 
ad hile contemplation wafts 5 to the ſky. 
b cue 


Ln . 


gt 

Port: ſeem at preſent more bobily employed i in prepa. N 
ring for the King's birth-day, than for their own on 
laſt; and appear to be in greater anxiety ſor a ſeat in the hi 
dancing room, than for a ſeat in paradiſe, 4 

I was laſt night with A barge of wube fol. WF co 
lawed us. Put in the midſt of this gaiety, your letter 10 
was not the only thing that put me in mind of mortality, ca 
I had ſuch a violent pain in my head, that neither the th 
wit of the company, the ſoftneſs of the muſic, nor the rr 
beauty of the eyening, could give me any ſincere delight. 

"If pleaſure be the lot of man, it muſt be in ſomething be. 
vond the grave; for, on this Tide, conſtant ex perienet 
Wor us, all ls vanity. 

But this confeſſion hes hardly any influence on human 
conduct; for people in a high rank muſt often act Aga! in! 
their: ;caſon, to avoid being thought unfaſhionable ; and, 

'for fear of deiog thought mad by the modiſh world, mul 
| aft in a manner which they are ſenſible is being truly ſo, 
to keep in vopue with their poliie cotemporaries. 
| cannot for bear thinking with myſelf; that if a being 
; endued wich realon, and capacity of jadging, (an inha. 
Þitant of another planet, and an utter ſtranger 10 cur na- 1 
ture, ) could take a view of our actions, he would be ata fin 
Joſs What to imagine we were ; and had he no informer Ml bo 
but were to judge by our conduct, he would certainly Wi H. 
either imagine that we were a ſpecies who were inſu:ed Ge 
always to live in the woild we now inkabit; or elſe, that all 
enjoying ourſelves here as long as we could, we were to his 
be inſenfible for ever, without the leaſt expeRtation apo. 
future judgment, puniſhment, or reward. ga: 

You would hardly make an apology for defiring me to tre 

write to you, if c knew how much 8 the in- pls 
Jung ON gives to, x lo 
abies an „ ſo 
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"LETTER v. 


18 news of my Lord 's death has been ſo great 

- a ſhock to me, that I want all your arguments a- 
gainſt long life, to reconcile me to the ſhortneſs of his, 
at the latter end of ſeventy years. I have much ado to 
think that he did not die co young, fince he nad firength 
enough to endure the moſt exquiſie torments, I loved 
him molt fincerely as a relation, and eſteemed him as 
a moſt valuable and faithful friend My thouzhts are 

_ continually employed about him; and I grieve for my own. 
loſs, and rejoice at his gain in the ſame moment; and 
cannot forbear following him with my fpeculations to 

| the manſions of eternal peace, and enquiring, with Mr, 

| Tickell, in his vertes on the death of Mr. Addifon, 
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In what new region to the juſt aſſign'd? 
What new employments pleaſe th' unoody'd mind? 
A winged virtue, through the echercal ſky, | 
From world to world unweary'd does he fly? 
Or curious trace the long laborious maze 
Of Heaven's decrees, wnere wond'ring angels gaze? 
Does he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tell 
How Michael battled, and the dragon fell? 
Or, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glov 
In hymns of love **” un 


£6 


cannot help fancying, how his ſoul is charmed to 
ind itſelf at liberty, and no longer chained to an infirm 
body, which continually clogged it ia all its operations, 
How is he tranſported to be admitted to the preſence of 
God his Saviour | And with what delight (if we may be 
allowed to conjecture that he remembers her) will he ſee 
re to his wife, for whom he has ſhed ſo many tears, in all the 
co! a WF pomp of celeſtial glory! With what pleaſure will he 
gaze upon the ſkies, while they unfold their ſparkling 
ie to BF treaſures ! and with what joy and wonder obſerve the 
e in- planets in their courſes, and look into all the deep phi- 
| loſophy of heaven! With what attention liſten to the 
TY ſong of angels, While they tune their golden lyres to the 
RA. Praiſe of God and of the Lamb! And how will his heart 
overflow with gratitude to his Saviour, while he refle&s_ 
ER FRET „ i 
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| 4 what he ſuffered to purchaſe theſe pleaſures for 'T 
im 3 | A 
When I conſider the advantages of his change, I blame V 

my grief; and yet who can forbear to lament the belt of F; 
friends, the honeſtelt of men, and the moſt 2greeable 1 
companion that ever was; eſpecially in an age like this, "X'S 
where ſo little honour, friendſhip, and fincerity, are to U 
de found? Bat Jam not going to write a ſatire upon | 
mankind, and therefore will ſay no more, but that F 
Ly I am faithfully yours, mY 
| LEORA, 

co 

„ | | wo 
VF an 

„ pu 

0b Clorinda. | ca 

| OU aſk me, my dear Clorinda, what is the reaſon of {0 
the deep melancholy you obſerve in me ? and are in 


amazed to ſee how little reliſh ] have for the things which 
amuſe other people of my age and quality. Your parti- 
ality for me makes you fancy that my indifference is the 
reſult of a good underſtanding ; and that the force of my 
judgment has been able to ſubdue my paſſions. But, 
alas ! how are you miltaken ! My melancholy proceeds 
from the irregularity of my affections: love, vanity, dil. 


__ ruſt, and repentance, conſpire to rack me; and, 


When I look back on all my former days, 

The only comfort the review affords, 

1s, that they're paſt. — | 

For through their coutſe I cannot recolleQ 

One free from ſorrow, guilt, or diſappointment ; 
Vet heedleſs ftill through the ſame paths I ſtray, 
And raſhly venture on the dang'rous road; 

With open eyes, like one aſleep, I walk, | 
And drink the cup, although | know *tis poiſon'd. 
Why am [I thus led captive by my will, 

While reaſon, faithful guide, for ever warns. 
My drowſy foul to thun impending danger? 
Phis night may be my laſt; I ne'er again. 

May fee the dawning of another morn : 

Shall 1 forego the joys of heav'n, to ſoothe 
A wayward fancy, or deſtruQive paſſion ? 

Ab, no! let ev'ry faculty vane” = 


To 


— 
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Jo break the yoke ! reaſon, reſume thy 17 · 
And calm theſe wild diſorders of my breaſt ! 
Whiſper thy ſacred diftates to my heart, 

And bend it to th? obſervance of thy laws! 
Inſpire my ſoul with ev'ry heav'nly thought, 

And ſhew me wiſdom's paths! direct my lte ps, | 

Nor leave me thus benighted ! 


There is not in nature a greater contradiction than my 
thovghts and actions; and it is impoſſible for me to ac- 
count why they ere ſo. I purſue the pleaſures of the 
world, at the ſame time that | know them to be fleeting 


and worthleſs. 1 diſtract myſelf about the opinion of the 


public, though I deſpiſe the injuſtice of its cenſures. I 


cannot forbear repining at my unhappy circumſtances, in 


ſuffering myſelf to be tormented with the ingratitude of 
ſome whom I thought my friends ; nor weeping while I 
IVY a hopeleſs paſhoa ** 1 Know that. 


% 


Quickly will my 1105 of life be run, 
And with it all my joys and ſorrows gone, 
Then I no more ſhall fee] Love's cruel fire, 
But cold and peaceful to the grave retire ; 
No more ſhall weep for the licentious wrongs. 
ik rs raſh, or ſcourge of fland*rous tongues. 


hed vet not even this reflection can arm me with patience. 


am uneaſy with my faults, without cortecting; and in. 
love with my duty without practiſing it. I act contrary | 
to my higheſt reaſon, and turn rebel to the anthority of 


my own judgment. 
After this account of me, you a not © wonder Ga I 


| retire as much as | can from noiſe and hurry ; though no 
ſhade is gloomy enough to hide my folly from my eyes, 


nor any retreat calm enough to lui my paſſions. Howe- 


ver, I do nct yet deſpair of conquering theſe vexations, - 
by the aſſiſtance of religion, and the grace of that God, 
who will always be found by thoſe who ſeek him, in an 
humble ſenſe of their own unworthineſs, and a firm re- 


liance upon his mercy. 


I am never in fo whimſical a fituation of mind, in the. 
midſt of all my abſyrdities, as to forget that J am, by a 


thouſand 


, 
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. thoufand obligations, 
Your faithful friend, 
| and obliged ſeruant, a 
. IAIS. 


LETTER VII. 


T; 0 1 


My dear 1 


* will be extremely afflicted, though ne not ſurpriſed, 
to hear, that after lavguiſhing ſo many months, the 
unhappy eee yeſterday expired i in my arms. The 


day before her death, the ordered every body but me to 


leave the room; and defired me to fit down by her bed- 
ſide. Then, taking me by the hand, the 1 to me in 
the following manner. 

I ſee my faithful Emilia, that you are Ginking 1 under 
the affliction which you ſuffer, to find, that a few hours 
will deprive you, not only of a fincere and tender friend 


but of a perion whom your. partiality inclines you to be- 


lieve has ſome merit. I cannot leave you under this mif- 
take, and go out of the world with the guilt of deceiv- 


ing you. It is not poſſible for me to let you waſte your 


tears for a wretch who is unworthy of them. Yet let 
what J have ſuffered for my crimes, induce you to com- 
paoaſſion, and my hard fate warn vou to guard againſt the 
firit glimmerings of a guilty paſſion: for that has been 
my ruin. You know I was married extremely young, and 
upon the faſhionable unhappy views of eſtate and titles. 
Howerer, my huſband's merit, (which, to my eternal con- 
fuſion, I muſt ever acknowledge), jained to his fondneſs 
for me, gained ſo far upon my heartz that, if I had net 
all the paſſion that attends love, IL bad all the tenderneſs 
of anexalted friendſhip for him. In this calm ſlate 1 paſſed 
the firſt ſix years of our marriage; and had ſeveral ch1l- 
dren by him. But then his public employment obliged 
him to inquire for a perſon ro aſſrſt him in the diſcharge 
of his office. He had a young man recommended to him 


for that purpoſe ;- whom he took into his houſe, - He bad 


ten thouſand good qualities, He was juſt three and 
twenty, and perfectly beautiful; at leaſt, to me he ap- 
peared ſo. But why ſhould I deſeribe him to you, or 
| Arive to o coe the ies,” while IT own the s 
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You 180 > hs deſtroyer of my peace and his own. It is * 
the wretched Alonzo, He had not been long in the fa- 
mily before I began to have an affection for him, that 


. frighted me. His name affected me. I could not hear 


him mentioned without trembling; or ſee him unexpect- 
edſy, without becoming as pale as aſhes ; and, in a few 
months, I ound my heart was entirely given up to him. 

What eloquence can expreſs my grief at this diſcovery !_ 


My vows, my huſband's merit, my family, my fame, 


now r to me in their full force, and joined to 
tack me. aſſed my nights in tears; and roſe more 
weary than 11 ay down. I fiew to relipions books for ſuc- 
cour, but in vain ; IJ had neglected the danger tllit was 
ir-e.rievable, I wandered ia my houſe and gardens more 
like a guilty ghoſt than a living creature. And to add 
5 my diſtreſs, I obſerved an unuſual melancholy i in, the 
ce of my dear Alonzo. He was always in my way, a- 
ag and penſive. One evening, as I was landing, juſt 
without the door, in the court before my chouſe, obſerv- 
ing the moon and ſtars, which were ſliaing in their full 


ſplendour, and withing myfelf a above thoſe glittering lu- 


minaries, that 1 might be no longer ſabj<& to that cri- 
minal paſſion which rendered my life a burden, I chanced 


to put my hands behind me. I had not loud long in that 


poſture, before I thought I felt ſumething gently | touch 
my hand; and, locking round, I found it to be Alonzo © 
who, ſeeing me about to leave him, took one of my 
hands, and holding it between his, preſſed it to his. 
bolom, with an air of tenderneſs which pierced my 
very ſoul, However, I was enough miſtreſs of myſelf 
to alk him, what behaviour of mine had encouraged 
him to hope, that 1 would endure ſo unaccountable 
an inſolence? He told me, that what he did was not the 


effect of hope, but of abſolute deſpair ; that his miſery 


was grown to ſuch a height, that it was incapable of re- 


ceiving any aggravation ; and that though he loved me 


to diſtraction, he did not even entertain a wiſh, that I 
ſ104!d return a paſſion ſo much below me; and chat if I 
could forgive the frenzy that had brought him to make 


this declaration, he would for the future obſerve an eter- 
nal ſilence. At theſe words he burſt into tears; and I 


left him with the utmoſt precipitation, to conceal a ten- 
derneſs, which neither the obligations of my duty, or any 
other reflection, were firong enough to ſuppreſs. 1 was 

| | | _ . now 


oe: ED. | . f 
E R S Part 


now ſunk to the depth of miſery. I had liſtened to the 
declaration of a love forbidden by all the laws of Heaven WW _. 
and earth, and contrary to every principle of virtue which laſt te 
my education had inſtilled int my ſqul. I knew ng yieldir 
what method to take to fret myfelf and Alonzo from { and af 
unhappy a fituation. Sometimes I reſolved to feign ſome he had 
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cauſe of diſlike, and prevail with my hufband to diſcharge our Ii 
him. When I bad fummoned all wy aids of virtue, mo. ve hac 
deſty, and pride, and fancied myſelf able to make the plied « 
dreadful propoſal, my paſſion brought back his idea ty at . 
my heart, with all the charms of his mind and perſon, fon, | 


this et 
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my 4 
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and repreſented him not only ruined in his peace, but in 
his fortune, by my ſeverity. Several months paſſed in 
_ this ſlate of anxiety, and hereligiouſly obſerved his word, 
nor ever once mentioned his paſſion ; but at laſt the dif. 
order of his mind threw him into a fever, and his life was 
deſpaired of. Judge what I endured upon this occaſion, 
However, conſcious modeſty hindered me from going 
near him in his illneſs, which laſted almoſt a fortnigbt. 
But at laſt his youth, and the ſtrength of his contiitution,. 
overcame his diſeaſe, and he was able to get up the fairs 
that led to my apartment, and was at the door of it juſt 
2s I went to call ſome of the ſervants. At that moment 
every good angel left me, and I could not forbear expreſ- 
ling my joy to find him able to leave his bed. Alas!“ ſaid 

be, © why do you wiſh my miſery pralonged ? Death 1s 

* my only road to peace, ſince I am hated by you.” 

Theſe words, joined with the paleneſs of his looks, diſ- 

. armed all my reſolutions; and | told him a ſecret which 
l ought rather to have died than have uttered. I owned 
my paſſion, and begged him to live for my ſake, if not 
for his own. He was amazed and overjoyed at this con- 
| feſſion, and ſoon recoveres his health. We now went on 
in a thoughtleſs road of pleaſure, and indulged our mu- 
tual paſſion, till at laſt he preſſed me to give him the molt 

. - Buvilty proofs of it; and ſtrengthened his intreaties with 
; all the arguments that ſo good an underſtanding, aſſiſted by 
the powers of hell, could inſpire. But as paſſionately as 
I loved him, he could not, with all his eloguenee, eraſe 


* 
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the ſentiments of innate virtue, and convictions of reli- : 
+ Fee) from my ſoul. J was not enough abandoned, but to * 
look on advltery as a point of horror not to be outlived: 3 


1 * and though 1 allowed him liberties, which I am now 
convinced were guilty, yet I always kept myſelf from the 
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laſt ſte ps of vice; and was ſo happy, that inſtead of my 


yielding to his arguments, he was convinced by mine, 
ind aſked pardon of God and me for the criminal deſign 
he had purſued, We now reſolved, by the ſtriftneſs of 
our lives, to make what amends we could for the errors 
we had fallen into; and for theſe laſt three years have ap- 


plied ourſelves ſeriouſly to the ſecuring of our ſalvation. 


But we have never been able to conquer our unhappy paſ- 


fon, though we have ſuppreſſed the effects of it; It is 


this eternal contradiction, joined to the remorſe I feel for 


my ingratitude to the beit of huſbands, which has brought 
nme into the condition you ſee. Happy, if, by loſing my 
life, I could atone for my injuſtice! Ho gentle would 


my agonies appear, if, by their exceſs, I could hope, 


] ſure it could entitle me io mercy hereafter. Here ſhe 
fell into a ſyoon ; but quickly revived, and lived till 


her huſband and children, and took leave of them with 
great tenderneſs; and then lying dowa as if ſhe would 


ſlcep, expired in a few minutes. They are in vaſt afflic-®” 


tion for her. But no words can paint the deſpair of A- 


Adieu, my dear Almira! my tears flow ſo faſt, that I 
an write no more. 5 | N 
| LEMILIAs 


LETTER Vil. 


By the ame band. 


h EE end a Ems 
Hs at laſt taken the only means left me, to free my- 
ſelf from your importunities, and the weakneſs of my 
wn heart, which argued but too much on your fide. I 
Pound my fame, and every other conſideration, too light, 
When weighed in the balance againſt your love: but-tbe 
rorce of religion has turned the ſcale, and made me re- 
Ae to ſpend the remainder of wy weeping days in a 
h T 3 con vent. 
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that they would be accepted as part of my puniſhment ! 
Whatever I could ſuffer here would be joyful to me, were 


next day. About an hour before ſhe died, ſhe ſent for _—_ 
lonzo. He has neither ſpoke nor ate ſince her death; 


land ſeems ſo perfectly ſtupified, that l fear his ſenſes are 
Wore Tor ever. 5 


* 120 
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convent. It is in that bale retreat that 1 hope to find the 
peace which ] loſt in the world. You cannot be forty for 
this reſolution, when you conſider of it. For not all ths 
polite maxims of the preſent age are ſufficient to diſcoyn. 
tenance virtue, or bring vice into reputation; or cud 
they prevail in this world, would they be admitted x 
God's tribunal. Your Lordſhip may call this bigotry, 
or any other nane, which the levity of your fancy, or 
| modiſh principles, can inſpire you wich; but a day will 
come, in which you will find it ſacred truth ; and you 
will be glad, that, by ſhutting myfelf for ever from Your 
fight, I hindered you from the guilt you have purſued, 
and put it out of your power to ruin me. It would be no 
very pleaſing reflection on your death-bed, that you had 
ſeduced a ſoul from the paths of peace and virtue ; ; and, 
to give yourſelf a faſhionable liberty, had entailed miſe. 
ry and infamy on a family who have ſerved you with zeal 
and affection. What has my aged father left undone 0 
ſapport your intereſt in the country ? With what tender. 
neſs did my mother educate your two young filters, who 
were commited to her care ? And, in return, ycu would 
bring their only daughter to the laſt degree of ſin and 
_ ſhame, This may be genteel, but ſure it is not noble. 
How falſe are your ſentiments of honour and juiiice! 
You thought it would be a refled ion on your character, 
to marry into a family ſo much below you in birth and 
fortune; but are not aſhamed to return a thouſand obli- 
gations (pardon me, my Lord; for great as you are, | 
muſt call them ſuch) with the highelt injury. And wo 
you have not ſucceeded in your guilt as to that, you 
robbed two ancient ſervants, nay, friends of yours, of 
the joy of their eyes, and delight of their age, their on. 
ly child ; who, by your licentious love, is "forced to {e- 
_ clude herſelf from them, and the whole world, for ever, 
I dread to think how they will ſupport his affliction. | left 
a letter on the table to acquaint my mother with my re- 
treat; but concealed the cauſe, for your fiſter's ſake ; 
ſince ſhe might perhaps reſolve to diſcharge herſelf from 
an office which ſhe has executed with ſo much care, and 
has produced her ſo cruel a requital. Let the ſorrow yon 
brought upon my parents content you, and do not car 
rnin into another family, Why ſhould you employ the 
| fineſt een and the moſt graceful, perſon, to 


| promote 


| 
x 
1 


. 


* 


power, and wealth, Which were given to you to diffuſe 


of ſpleadid miſchief! 
tainment of your idle hours; and where the time { ſpent 


your reformation, The tears which 1 have often poured 
out in vain, to diſſuade you from your puilty enterpriſe, 


fare will always be the tendereſt concern of 5 
1 SF 5 T he unhappy | 


Err IL. 
To Leouera. 


Hare been on the very borders of the grave, and have 

for ſeveral mouths gndured all the pains and languiſh- 
ments of a dangerous illreſs. But it has pleaſed 
God to reſtore me to ſo tolerable a meaſure of health, 


what pleaſere do ] fee! myſelf orce more at eaſe !_ 


they enjoy this b'ufling } and how ſeldom (when they are 
well) do they reflect on the inconvenience and faintneſs, 
the wearineſs and pains which attend a fick-bed? I ne. 
rer was ſenſible what I owed to God for my health, till 
| came to want it, While my blood flowed with an even 
uninterrupted courſe in its channels, and my arteries and 
linews were able to perform their ieveral functions, I 
overlooked that mercy which had contrived them for thoſe 
©; operations. But as ſoon as they were obſtruſted, I was 
om oF {nfible of their value, And while IU ſickened at the fipht 
nd of my food, I envied the peaſant, whoſe health enabled 
'OU him to earn his dinner with the ſweat of his brow ; and 
ile I, was in torment in a ſtately apartment, and reſt- 


the leſs on a bed of down, how joy fully would J have ex- 
5 changed conditions with the hind, who, in an humble 
Oe 


cottage, was {lceping cn ſheaves of ſtraw! How readily 
SEE. e on 
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promote the cauſe of hell? And why moſt the . 
happineſs all around you, only ſerve to make you capable 
Jam now in a ſandtuary, where I cannot be the enter- 
in liſtening to you, ſhail now be employed in praying for 


| ſhall be ſhed before God for your fins. For though you 
have uſed me with the utmoſt cruelty, your eternal wel- 
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that Jam no able to think and write again. And with 


How ungratefu! are the generality of mankind while 
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main with you but a ſenſe of ycur paſt conduct; and 


10. LAS TERS Part f 


: would 1 have parted with all the vanity of airy tile, 
all the advantages of 11-hes and grandeur, to purchaſe 
health! heaith which gives reliſh to every enjoy ment, and 
like the rays of light, diffuſes beauty upon every ol jeg 
When | was ell, the, beauty of the creation was effaced to 
me : | ſound no longer hai mony in the ſounds of muſic, 
ror joy while the fun poured his meridian glory; but 
turned my eyes from the intolerable luſtre, and wiſhed fur 
the ſhades of night to veil his radiance. I had no pleaſure 
in ſeeing every thing round me flouriſh, while 1 wither. 
ed and decayed The birds that waibled near my window, 
ſeemed to ſing my funeral dirge; and every fly that buzzed 
in my chamber, ſounded like an alarm tojudgment. When 
night came, I confidered that probably | might never ſee 
gay light again, till! the morning of the reſurreGicn 
dawned upon the earth. And when 1 was drowſy, and 
inclined to ſeep, I] imagined that I ſhould perhaps never i 
Wake, till 1 heaid the voice of the archangel, and the 
ic und of the laſt trumpet ; nor lift up my head, till] ſay 
the Son of man coming in the clouds, with power and 
5 Sh glory. This near proſpect of death and judgment 
gas pur the world, and all its gaudy vanities, into a juſt 
light, and has convinced me of the talfity of human com- 
forts. And | have reaſon to bleſs God, who has given 
me ſuch an opportunity of ſeeing things as they really 
are; and, by making me ſenſible of the {mall conlola- 
tion that all the earth can afford in the time of illness, 
and at the hour cf death, has diieded my eyes and hopes 
to heaven, and made me know the value of thoſe hovrs 


wich we.e too often waſted in guilt or folly. And be- 


lieve me, Leonora, you will ſome time or other be ſens. 
ble of this important truth You are not more ſecure of 
years to come, than | appeared to be before this illneſo; 
and will find the ſplenddur of a court, and all the fiatic- 
ries of life, miſerable comforters upon a lick bed. Tye 
Pleaſures of this world will withdraw, and nothing re- 


when you find yourſelf reacy to quit the ſtage, you will 

have no conccru about any thing, but how you have ad. 
V 5 „ 

lam flili very weak, though perfeQly at eaſe; aud! 

could be ſatisfied to remain o always, rather than hazard 

 beang again a flave to my paſions and pleaſures, | ny 
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To Lyſunder. 


Ca — a3 wo 
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12 you, ſome time fince, that my affairs would _ 
oblige me to paſs this ſummer at my eſtate in the weſt, 
have been at it theſe fix weeks. I brought no company 
hither but Cleomedon ; who is ſo fond of his flutes, 
that I ſeldom fee him, unleſs it be at meals; but then 
he is always ſprightly and cheerful. And, at other times 
| entertain myſelf either in the park or garcens ; which 


afford me ſo much amuſement that I rever find the day 
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I cannot forbear repeating to you an adventure which 38 
| met with a few days ago.—As | was riding over ſome _ _ 
of my farms, I came to the brow of an extreme high hill, 1 


from whence 1 had the proſpect of the moſt beautiful val- 
ley imaginable. It was full of woods, and watered with 
a large river: in ſome places it run very broad and 
ſtraight, in others it was more contracted, and flowed, in. 
a thouſand windings; ſometimes it was loit among the 
woods, and roſe again with freſh beauty as it run thro. 
the lowery lawns, ['was ſo charmed with rhe fight of 
this ſylvan ſcene, that l longed to be in it. But the dif- 
ficn}ty was how to get down the hill ; for that fide next 
the valley was almoſt perpendicular, and ſo rocky, and 
covered with wood, that it ſeemed unpaſſable. However, 
I diſmounted ; and, leading. my horle, found a narrow 
winding, by which | madea ſhift to get to the bot om oc 
the hill; at the foot of which was a delightful plain, 
bete and there interſperſ:d with ſpreading oaks, beech, 
and ſycamore trees. Here I had the pleaſure to oblerve 
the ſpring of the tiver that watered that beautiful valley. > 
It puſhes out of the fide of the rock; and, after falling 
from one cleft to another, a great height, runs even with 
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dl the graſs through the plains and woods, I now got on = 
ard horſeback again; and, following the courſe of the river 7 
im, about three or four furlongs, | came to a low houſe, be- 4 x 
ich hind which there was a plot of trees, and before a little no 
1 Ws 2 „ ü 
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and found ſome of them were opera-airs, but the greater 


modeſty greater than 1 ever faw. She who appeared 


ſhaped ; and might have paſſed for an inimitable beauty, 
had not the young creature who ſat by her ſhewed that ut 
Was poſible even to ſurpaſs her. Her hair was almoſt 
flaxen, and her ſkin could ſcarcely be equalled by any 


9 1 ” * 
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court, which had no other fence. than a laurel-hedpy 
breait high, There was a little wicket which ſtood open 
and the neatneſ; of the place tempted me to go in; which 
I did with the better aſſurance, becauſe I imagined, hy 
the appearance and ſize of the houſe, that it was not in. 
habited by any perſons of diſtin ion. Leroſſed the court 
without ſeeing any body; and came into a hall, the next. 
neis of which is not to be deſcribed, But I own I wx; 
furpriſed to ſ:e a harpſichord, upon which Jay ſome my. 
fic-books. I bad the curiofity to lobk into then; 


i, 


\ 


Part 


part hymns and anthems. There lay on the table two large wot 
| folios cf maps, and vpqn the gronnd I obſerved a pair of 4-5 
very fine globes. A furnitu e ſo different from what [ 10 
expected, made me uncertain wether I ſhould follow : the 
my curioiity, which led me to go up a ſtair-caſe that ne 
was at one end of the hall; or go back without diſturb. 55 
jag the owners of the houſe, who I now began to believe _ 
wefe of a different rank from what | at firſt imagined ; ad 
and yet it was inconceivable to me how any perſons of ＋ 
diſtinction mould be in ſuch a houſe, My curiofity at Mo 
laſt prevailed, and I went up., But when I came near 15 
the top, of the ſtairs; I heard a perſon reading with great Fo 
' zuitneſs, in a clear voice, which ſeemed to be a woman's, of 
+ ſtopped a litile to liſten to her; and at laſt, turning en 4 
my right hand, I obſerved a door which ſtood half open, N 
from whente I imagined the voice came. I drew near it 6 
without any none, and could ſee a grave well-looking 7 
woman of about fifty, who wes reading aloud to two ve— 1 
ry beautiful young ones, who were at work, embroider— } 
ing flowers on White filk. They were dreſſed alike in 7,” 
white ſatin waiſtcoats, and brown Juteſtring petticoats; 
and upon their heads fine laced caps, made like thoſe of q 
tbe common peaſants, They had an air of innocence and "A 


the elder of the two had dak hair, and the moſt bloom 
ing complexion imaginable. She was tall, and finely _ 


2 limite; ſhe had large blue- eyes, and her eye- 


rows and eye- laſhes. were a dark brown; ſhe had a ſweet- 


Wels in her eountzrance which would have diſarmed a ty- 
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ger of its rage. I had conſidered them but a few 'mo- 
ments, when ſhe, who ſeemed the elder of the two young 
women, looked up, and ſeemed ſurpriſed at the fight ot 


a firanger. However, ihe roſe with great civilitv, and 


ſaid, ** Madam, here is a pgenileman, who, I believe, 


« would ſpeak with you,” | then was ſo con founded, 
that I neither knew how to retire, or make an excuſe for 


ſo unaccountable a viſit. But the eldeſt of the ladies aſk- 


ed me to come in, with ſo benign and cheerful an aſpect, 


that it gave me courage to own the occaſion of my intru- 
fion, and aſk a thouſand pardons for it, To which the 
anſwered, ** That my curioſity was its own puniſhment, 
„ fince it had made me take ſo much pains to ſze what 


« was ſo little worth it, as her retirement.” I had now 


time to view the room they were in. It was bung, to 


| the top of the chairs, with fine Indian matting ; above 


which, all round the room, were ſhelves fi led with books ; 
and, upon looking into them, | fourd them to be an ad- 
miravle collection of hiſtory, divinity, and travels. There 
were a few books of the beſt philoſ:phy, and ſome plays. 


There were upon ſtands ſeveral baſons of flowers; and, 


in ſhort,” every thing was ſo elegant and charming, that 
began to fancy myſelf in an inchanted habitation, awd 


could not forbear expreſſing my defire to know how people 


of ſo extraordinary a genius came to live in ſo very retized 
a manner? Which the elder lady perceivitg, told me, 
that if I had patience, ſhe wculd give me a faithful ac- 


count of it. She {aid her huſband was the heir of a noble | 
family; that his name was Theanor, by whom the had- 
two daughters, which were the young women I {aw ; that 


her huſband died when the eldeit was betwixt eight and 
nine years old, and left great debts. In vain did ſhe ap- 
ply to his rich relations; they would not aſſiſt her: h 


that (he found herſelf obliged either to alter her way of 


living, or leave his debts unpaid; which, though the 
laws did not force her to fatisfv, ſhe thought herſelf 
bound to do by all the rules of juitice and honour, She 


therefore diſcharged all ter ſervants except two maids, | 


and an ancient clergyman, whom ſhe kept to inſtruct her 


daughters. With this ſmall family ſhe retired to this 


houſe, where ſhe ſaid the had lived upwards of fifteen 


years. She paid her huſband's debts in the firſt ſeven 3 


but had found ſo much peace in that ſolitude, that ſhe 


was loth to quit it, and had the pleaſure to find both hey 


M3. daughters 
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daughters i in the ſame mi ind. 1 could not forbear afin 
bow they amuſed themſe! ves in fo abſolute a retteat, ang 
in what manner :they” divided the day? In anſwer 9 
which ſhe told me, that indeed they ſeldom went abroad, 
and that when ſhe had given me an account of one day, 


ſhe told me their whole courſe of life for the laſt fifteen 
(ar * 
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daughters amuſe themſelves with their muſic or 3 


fairs of my family. About eleven o'clock we go into 
a room, where we prepare medicines for the poor, who 
cannot afford better help, and tbere have a preſs filled 


while we take care af their bodies, their ſculs may not 
are ed to dreſs for dinner. After dinner my de dogh. 


tens play on the harpficherd, and ſing, or ſometimes 
on y converſe till we have a mind to come up hither, 


+» 
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As ſoon as we riſe,” ſaid ſhe, „ We meet in a lit. 
tle chapel below ſtairs, where: the clergyman 1 men. 


tioned to you, reads prayers to us. and we ling a 
pſalm,. Alter this, we have our breakfaſt ; and my 


ing, as they like beſt, while I am buſied with the af 


with cloaths for them of all ſorts :; and in the drawer; 
under are Bibles, and other books of deyoticn ; that 


be entirely negleged. Here we foend our time, tin we 


v 


where one of us conſtantly reads, while the othe's 


work. In the evening we walk till ſupper ; after 
which we call our Hitle family, and end the day, 23 


ks begun it, in praiſiag Sed, and imploring bt; pro- 


1 tei her, was no longer ſurpriſed that they liked 


their way of living, fince it appeared to me to be ſuch 


as mull OR ſecure them from all kinds of diſcon. 
tent.“ 


They none of thery anfavred this and, upon Icok. 


9 


ing up, I ſaw the face of the eldeſt daughter covered with 
tears. TI expreſſed my concern at this ſudden altcration, 


and bezged to know the cccafion of it. Alas!” {aid 
her mother, “ this unhappy girl is more to be pitied than 
you imagine; and it is only cn her account that I fect. 
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misfortune was, that he was not only much below her 
in his fortune, but of a family which are notorious 


for his mother, who Was pelfectiy virtuous, had inſtil- 


ſorrow. About five years ago ſhe fel] deſperately in love 
wich a ycung man, who was equally ſo with her. Butthe 


for their wickedneſs; though he is fot ſo himſelf : 


„ led 
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I: 10 Jed into him all the principles of piety and morality, 
' « They had long had a mutual tenderneſs before J per- 
o WE « eeieed eit; bat when 1 did, and found how much Ro- 


1; « ſella's heart was fixed, it aftlited me fo, that ! fell 
„ © into a deep melancholy, which ended in a dangerous 
en „ ſickneſs, and I was given over by my phyſicians. I 

| «© then told Roſella the czuſe of my illneſs, and adviſed 
t. ber againſt a marriage, the apprehenſions of which had 


n. in all probability, coſt me my life She fell on her 
2 knees by my bed fide, and, bathing my hands with 


ber tears, begged | would endeavour to recover. ; for 

t. © for. if ſomebody was to be the victim of her unhappy 

f. We «© paſſion, ſhe was reſulved it ſhould be herſelf, fince 

to death would be leſs terrible to her than offending me. 

0 l rejoiced, and was ſurpriſed at her compliance, and 

-d WE bhoped her affections had not been fo firmly rooted as [ 

rs % © fince found, When I began to recover, ſhe begged 

at © leave to write to Alphonſo, Ffor that was the name of 

dt © her lover,) and give him an account of the promiſe 

e « the bad made, and the reaſons which forced her to it. . 

le received the news with inexpreſible grief, and the 8 

es WW © n2xt day left his father's houſe ; to which he has never 24 

r, © yet returned, nor has any. body beard of him, -1 have 15 

's WW © been ſo ach touched with my daughter's ſufferings, | bY 

er WF © and the patience with which ſhe endured them, wich- ** 

is cout ever upbraidiug me as the cauſe of them, that I g 

J- * how wih as ardently as ſhe- does, to ſee him return; iN 
| © thit | may have the pleaſure of rewarding her fi ja * 

d © piety, by giving her hand where ſhe long ago placed bo 

a WW © her heart.“ She could not end this relation without 3 

- WM fears, in which ber daughters accompanied her. 5 
| [ own 1 was moved with com paition at the ſtory of Ro- 1 

. | ſella; and cannot take my thoughts from the charming | my 

N i retireinent, or forget the beauty of Meliſſa, which was N 

. the name cf the younger daughter. il 

l I feid til it was dark, and then took my leave, ex, By 

n treraely Wen wich lo uncommon an adventure, j | 

| YE!” 0 = ny 
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; [dee ebe continuation of her ſtory in letter 12., Part II.] | 
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To Lady Sophia, from a young woman of quality, relating han 
bhbe occaſion of her leaving her father's houſe. ber, 


Ma. . 3 8 | 1555 

. HERE EVER I am, it will be a pleaſure to you, n; 
1 am perſuaded, to know I have found a retreat 

| entirely to my own ſatisfaction. The occaſion of þ& 
my flight and concealment you are partly acqua nted 8¹ 


with. I found my father inflexible in his reſolation of 6 
marrying me to a foreigner of great diſtinction, one of 5 
his own principles, a bigotted Papiſt. My mother, you 5 
know, was a strict Proteſtant; and, by her marriage ar- af] 

ticies, had ſecurec her own liberty, and that of educating 2 

her daughters in the ſame profeſſion, I was their only ww 

child, carefully inſtructed in thoſe ſacred truths, which, ha 
by the aſſiſtance of Heaven, I will never renounce, but wy 
rather give up my title to all the dazzling advantages the wh 
world can tempt me with, It is for this I am a voluntary = 


|  exye from my father's houſe ; who, after my mothe!'s 
= death, intrenched on my religious liberty, reſtrained me py 
= from the public worſhip, and forbid me reading my Bi- 
ble. Theſe ſeveiities, with the French match he was a 
treating for me, put me on the deiperate adventure of I 6 
privately quitting his family, and ſecuring my freedom in 

» fome humble diſguiſe. No perſon on earth was privy to 
CER * my 
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my defien, but a near relation of my mother's; a perſon 
of ſtrict honour and piety, who encouraged me to ſacri- 
kice every thing, rather than renounce my faith, or break 
my peace with Heaven and my own conſcience. 
| got the habit of a country-girl; and, with this gen- 
tleman' s afliſtance, was carried into one of the moſt fertile 
counties in England, till we came near a large farm- houſe, 
of which he had ſome knowledge, and there he left me to 
make my own fortune. I went on with cautious ſteps, 
| til! I came to the entrance of a ſquare court, ſurrounded 
with 3 of hawthorn in its full bloom. I met the 
E miſt:eſs of the family. She appeared young, and in a 
clean modeſt dreſs; was perfectly agreeable. There was 
| ſomething, in her aſpe ſo gentle and ſo beneficent, that 
I couid not help being mtereſted in her Wente from the 
firſt moment I ſaw her. | 
She was then dealing cut the remains of a plentiful 
table, to a company of indigent people; who, with lifted 
12 b bands and grateful hearts, implored Heaven to reward 
ber, in a thouſand blefliings: A very pretty boy and girl, 
| with ſparkling eyes, ard roſy cheeks, ſtood hanging on 
her apron ; who, to mimic/their mother, gave away all 
he little treaſure they had. in theif packets tothe beggars | 


* children; and then fell a crying, becauſe ſhe would not 

” ſuffer them to pull off their own ſhoes and a to 

4 give to ſome that were bare foctede 

7 As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her dependents, 1 offered | 

© my ſervice, and told het the ditireſſes to which 1 muſt be 

be expoſed, if ſhe refuſed me, She perceived my concern 

Ns was unaffected ; and ſeeing me young, with the bloom 

of health in my looks,) without any of that impertident 

15 caation expected), ſhe agreed to receive me into her ſer- 

I vice. She then happened to want a ſervant, rather to mY 
8 ſhare with her in the management of large family; than g 
to be employed in any domeſtic drudgery. I know not 91 
> why, but the ſeemed pleaſed with me; and I, with equal | { 
1 content, entered my new ſtation, {without any melansholy I 
os revizws of my paſt grandeur, the dignity of my birth, or oY 
i. the delicacy of my education. The glorious motive for N 
3 which I had refigned the ſplendid vanities of life, gave g 
of an unſpeakable alacrity to my mind, and filled it with 9 
. ws inefiable E000 that pings: =O Landes; virtue. 
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Be theſe celeſlial con ſolations mine; 0 
And | the world, with all its pomp, reſign. 


Il did not ſee my new maſter till the evening? when hp 
came home, with a train, not of beaux and powdered 
footmen, but of induitrious honeſt labourers ; ſome of hi 
own houſehold, and others hired by the day, whom he 
punCteally paid at the cloſe of it, repeating that rule gf 
the ſacred ſcripture, Thou ſhalt not fleep æuith the wages of 
an hireling, He is a very grave man, twice the age of his 
_ wiſe; a petſon of great prudence, and unblemiſhed ho. 
neſty; very hoſpitable to ſtrangers, as gentle and com. 
paſſionate to his ſervants, Country- buſineſs is his great 
delight, in the management of which Heaven has blef 
him with uninterrupted proſperity, and vaſt increaſe. 
The farm- houfe is indeed ſomewhat antique, but ſpa. 
cCious and pleaſant. A more agreeable ſituation cannot 
be imagined, nor a greater variety of ſylvan ſcenes de. 
ſcribed in poetry, unleſs Mr. Thompſon's Spring and 
Summer Seaſons could riſe in one inchanting proſret, 
The wide landſcape round is all my maſter's property; 
his ſnowy flocks are ranging on the hills, his grazing 
herds lowing through the plains: the mountains are 
crowned with the great Creator's bounty, and the valleys 
made vocal with his praiſes. . 
Theſe ſcenes of innocence and plenty bring back the 
patriarchal ages to my view, and give me a Dre ofpious 
. pleaſure. Methinks | ſee the plains of Mamre, covered 
with the wealthy Hebrew's flocks and herds ; or, ſhifting 
the ſcene for the fruitful fields of Haran, the beauteous 
Rachael following her fleecy charge ſeems to come in 
view. Boaz and his reapers appeared to my fancy, in the 
jovial month of harveſt, In that chearful ſeaſon, here 
was no wild riot, no rude intemperance ; nothing but 
harmleſs merriment appeared among any of my maller's 
domeſtics. As ſoon as they enter his ſervice, he gives 
them a Bible, and the Practice of Piety; with ſtrict or- 
ders, that they appear conſtantly on the Lord's day at the 
public worſhip, unleſs they have ſuch an excule as they 
dare C1ry ta the lait tribunal oe nn & 
It will not be incredible ty one of your piety, that! 
can make myſelf eaſy in a way of life ſo different from 
the gaieties of a court, to which I have been inured. 


: L "D am not only eaſy, but really happy. My midlreſs, "I 
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bas a ſweetneſs of temper not to be equalled, is fond of 

me; and leaves me, not to be idle, but, which is much 

better, to chuſe my own employment. You know my 

gatute is above the common height: and ſince I came 
pere, I am grown rather taller, and ſomewhat more 
plump; fo that a little buſineſs does me no manner of 
harm. 


have entirely pot off the fine lady, and all my court- 


Fairs, I have almoſt fergot Jam an earl's daughter; and 
Tmould ſtart at the ſound of Lady Frances. Inſtead of 
that, I am plain Reſalinda, without any other appella- 
tion, bur what tae gentle ſwains now and then give me, 
of a handſome laſs, or a proper damſel; with which I am 
E infiaitely better pleaſed, than when l was an angel, ora 
goddeſs, and impioufly addreſſed in the ſtrains of adora- 
tion. If ever] return tothe modiſh world, I muſt learn 
to dance again, having perfectly forgot to make my ho- 


rours.” I have made but one courteſy ſince I came here, 


and that was to a ſquire; who, becauſe it ſomething 
low, and not finiſhed in the twinkling of an eye, catch- 
| ed me by the hand, verily believing | was finking to the 


ground ina fainting fit. I am not turned Quaker; but 


| } have laid aſide all ceremony, and call every body in the 


village by their Chriſtian names, except my maſter and 


 mittreſs, and the parſon of the pariſh ; whom I cannot 


{> by without telling you, he is a man of exemplary 


| piety, of univerſal charity, and a great bleſſing to this 
place. | 81 | | 7 | 8 


My ſplendid diſtiaction of being the head ſervant, as 
it gives me a pretence to keep my diſtance, and to be as 
reſei ved as | think fit; ſo it frees me from any drudgery 


but what is my own choice; the worſt of which is, rub- 


bing a long oaken table, that graces the hall, and is kept 


as bright as a looking-glaſs. My Saturday's work is 
dreſſing four or five ſpacious chimnies with pionies, hol- 
| lyoaks, or brasches of bays. Some part of my time (and 
| that the moſt delightful) is ſpent in rambling the fields 
wich my- maſter's children, the pretty boy and girl I men- 
tioned, While they are following their little ſports, 1 
give up my thoughts to ſome innocent reverie, or pious | 
meditation: to this the view of the fair creation invites 


me. Here the preſent Deity ſeems to challenge a natu- 


ral homage, while he cheers me in the glory of the ſun, 


tefteſhes me in the fragrant breeze, is beauty in the 
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flowers of the field, and harmony in the nightingaly, 
voice. With a ſort of ecſtacy | repeated Milton's morn 
ing bymn, to which the Italian tranflation gives new life 
and mulic. F721 5 


Glorio/e opre tue tutte for queſle 
Padre del bene omni potente; E' tuo 
Queſto compeſto univerſal, cotanto 
A merwigla beliè; or gua'l ſarui 
Ogetto di flupor, tu e- 

Tneffavil * 


But I am not alwavs in the ſublime; I ſometimes de. 


ſcend to gather cowſlips and daiſies, or purſue ſome gau- 


dy butterfly, with my pretty.companions; or pleaſe my- 


ſeif with dreſſing up their fine flaxen hair with tufts of 


flowers. | 
Theſe, you will think, are very guiltleſs amuſements; 

and if I ſhould tell. you have an amour, altogether as 

guiltieſs, dear Lady Sophia, would you not believe me: 


1 ſuppoſe you will aſk me, if my charms have captivated 
the lord of the manor, or a juſtice of the quorum, or the 


high ſheriffof the county. Alas! my ambition ſleeps: | 
ſhould not aim at theſe glorious conqueſts, even in my 
beſt apparel ; and, in that, I muſt rell you, 1 am as fine 
as any ſhepherdeſs in an opera. But if you was to ſex the 
gentle youth. that | have the vanity to think fighs for me, 


You will believe him ſome poetica! form: he is ſo ele- 


gant,” ſo beautiful, that when he appears, the ſcene i, 


all Arcadia: and (except a certain perſon with au ſtar and 


garter) he is the handſomeſt youth that ever your eyes 
beheld. Nor will-you wonder, when I tell you, his de- 
ſcent is from a younger branch of the S——— family, a 


race remarkable for - heroes and beauties. By the extra- 


vagance of his anceſtors, : the-eſtate has been long ſank to 
about two or three hundred a year. This youth was 
left from his inſanty:to the care of a grandmother, and 
bred as: well as her narrow fortune would allow: ! but 
is eaſy to perceive, he owes nothing but to nature, 88 

I | 40 


2 * 


Theſe are thy glorious works, Parent of good! 
_ - Almighty, !.thine this nviver ſal frame. 
Thus wopdraus fair ; thyſelf hay wondrous then! 
Uuſpeskable. 7 
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Ehas given him every advantage, without the vices of a 
'* Wepolite education. He is about my own age, hardly turn- 
ed of nineteen. When I firſt ſaw him, be was fitting un- 
le der a ſhady beech, with an Engliſh Paſtor Fido in his 
hand; he appeared like another Adonis in the ſofteſt 
bloom of lite. I cannot deſcribe him better than in the 
following verse. writ by Lady B— on another ſub- 


Eject. 


? T His faultleſs ſhape ages with ev? ry grace i 
© © While beauty ſat triumphant in his face: 
His hair, the paleſt brown in ringlets flow'd, 
% And charms beyond the reach of art beſtow'd: 
« His forehead white as ſnow, his radiant eyes 
„% The bil ight celeſtial blue that paints the ſkies : 
| © A guiltleſs bluſh his blooming cheeks diſcloſe, 
The native tincture of an op'ning role: _ 
His aſpect open, artleſs, and ſerene, | 
KReveal'd the ſpotleſs mind that dwelt within, 


3 In this perfection of youthful charms, be has all that 

ed modeſty that riſes from a delicacy of thought, and a con- 

he kant fear of offending. I am ſo demure and reſerved, 
that he has not the leaft ſuſpicion of my partiality for 

him; nor dares diſcover his own for me, though he be- 


ne lieves his ſtation ſo ſuperior to mine. He looks and ſighs, 
he but is as ſilent as your great grandfather's buſto that 
„ ſtands on his monument. I am indeed a very great 


e- © rrude, and never gave him an opportunity to ſpeak on 
wis ſabject; but if 1 ſhould, the attempt would infallt- 
bh ſvffocate him. He lately brought me a baſket of 
© flowers from a little neat garden of his grandmother's ; 
F Yo: he ſtood ſo long in ſuſpenſe, with the baſket in his 


bands, that 1 feared the fragrant bloſſoms would have 
- | been withered before he could | come to a reſolution to let . 
. 5 


ne have them. | 
oþ 8 He would certainly have preſented them to the queen 
with more afſurance, and a better grace, had he been re- 
© ceived with thoſe propitious ſmiles, which never fail to 
5 encourage 38046 N and ſcatter every. human care. 
8 PE mnt fn RosarIx ba. 
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To Lady Sophia, from the ſame. 


OT bubbling fountains to the thirſty ſwain, were 

ever more welcome, dear Lady Sophia, than your 
letter to me. Nothing can be more ſolemn than the pro. 
feſſion of your friendſhip, ner. more agreeable than your 


raillery on my gailant. He may be, as you imagine, one 
of Count-Gabali's Sylphs, or ſome gentle ſpirit of the 
_ vale, propitious to virtuous lovers; or of the number of 


the ſylvan genii, with whom he ſeems to converſe more 


than with any thing of human race. I have ſeldom ſeen 


him, but either walking 1a ſome verdant incloſure under 
a hedpe-row of ſhady trees. or fitting with a flute in hi; 


hand, by ſome purling rivulet, mimicking the nightin. 
gale's penfive note; while the melting muſic glides along 


the fiream, and echoes through the flowery dale. In one 
of my rambles, with my little miſtreſs, J followed the 
coviſe of a pretty caicade, which fell from an eaſy de- 
ſcent, and led me to a natural bower of trees,” whoſ: 


branches mingling at the top, formed a lofty arch, and 
excluded the non day's ſultry beams. I entered the ſi. 


lent retreat, with as much veneration as if it had been ſa- 
cred to ſome inviſible power. But how great was my ſur- 


- priſe, when I fow the lovely youth reclin'd on a moſſyu 
bank, loſt in downy ſleep! The verdant couch was ca- 


nopied over with ivy, twining with houey- ſuckles. 


Never did any thing human appear ſo beautiful! A 


bluſh; like the roſy morning, painted his face, While 
ſmiles of peace and conſcious innocence ſeemed to bless 


the golden ſlumber. I gazed for a few moments with the 
ſame guiltleſs delight as an ethereal beirg would inſpire, 
and then ſoftly wichdre WP. | 


If he is, as you flatter me, ſome bright inhabitant of 


the air, the purity of my paſſion is very agreeable to a lo- 
ver of that kind. It is a harmleſs lambent flame, that 


plays about my heart, and gives me no manner of unea- 


ſineſs; it is ſuch a ſanctity of affection, as neither inter- 


rupts nor profanes my devotion; it has ſomething more 


than the tenderneſs of friendſhip, and leſs than the 


warmth and violeace. of paſſon; and ſeems, like the dic- 
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ates of guiltleſs nature, to ſoften the fatigues of my new 


ſtation. 
"Theſe refinements. Lady Sophia, will, I fear, be a 


little incredible to you, who are dazzled with the luitre 
of a duke's coronet, and have placed your affections. on 


mortal charms. 


am now come to the ſerious part of your letter. 1 
know that religion is the governing principle of your ac- 
tions; which makes m2 "the more furprifed, that you 
ſhould perſuade me to put myſelf to the hazard of a ſe- 
cond trial. Are you ſure that neither the flattery nor 
threatenings of my father will prevail with me to re- 
nounce the reformed religion, and perjure myſelf, by giy- 
ing my vows to a man my ſoul deteills? Dn vou think 
the ſparks of vanity and ambition extinguil 'thed in my 
breaſt ? that greatneſs and pleafurc have no charms ? or 
that the tender affection | have for my father will ever be 
effazed ? Oh! Lady Sophia, if vou knew the anguilh it 
colt me, to brgak through theſe ſoft, theſe powerful en- 
gage ments, you would not per ſoade me to quis this peace- 
ful retreat, and put the event on another trial. 

Vour care for me ſeems confined 10 this world, what- 
ever becomes of me in the next. Could you meet me 


again ſhining in the drawing room, or ſparkling in the 


ring, it would perhaps content you; though I never plit- 


tered among the ſtars, nor was admitted into the celeltial 


aſſemblies, If l loſt the mutic cf the ſpheres, 1 ſuppoſe 
your heart would beat reſt, could I once more hear the 
tranſporting ſound of atitle, ard be feſto ed to 
my loſt dignity. And yet the poſſeſſion of theſe privi- 
leges never put me in an ecſtaſy; nor can I help fancy- 
ing, Roſalinda has as muſical a found as Lady Frances. 
Ineper found » ſpell in thoſe Right [Ionourable {+ Uables 
for an aching head, or a heavy beart. My ladyſhip finds 
as great ſati: faction in ranking a ſer of deltt diſhes on a 
free- tone chimney piece, as ever | had in ditpoting my 
fine china on an Indian cabinet. 8 
A clean cambric cap, and a Holland gown, wrovght- 
with natural flowers, is the top of my finery ; in which 
I ike myſelf as well, and think I.look as bandſome; as 
when JI was dreſſed in brocades and jewels for a virth= | 
night. Indeed, that happy occaſion always gave an ala- 
crity to my thoughts, *and-carried me through the glori- 
ous $ toil with plowune. | But 1 have a mind as eaſy and 

| | N 2 innocent 


nA 


the ſordid purchaſe of eighty thouſand pounds; nor. 
ada advancement for a gilded coronet, to prefer the flattery 


+” have been witneſſes of my pious vows ; and ſhould I vio- 
late my faith, and turn apoſtate to heaven, thoſe minil- 
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Let. 
innocent now, as when burdened with thoſe coſtly ons. ftand 
ments: a red croſs-knot, a glaſs necklace, and floye, WF you 
in my boſom, are the only uſeleſs parts of my dreſs: ſlecti 
which is either the gift of nature, or honeſtly paid for; ineu 
in which I am a thouſand times more happy, than | term 
ſhou!d be in borrowed finery, at the expence of ſome in. befo 
duſtrious trader's ruin, and that of his whole family, with 

Vou find, Lady Sophia, I am very well at eaſe, and quit 
enjoy a perfect tranquillity, in this humble ſtation, I B 
was a principle truly rational and divine, that induce] torn 
me to give up all the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, ang 

the eaſe and delicacy to which I had been accuſtomed, the 
rather than baſely deny thoſe ſacred truths, to which my ſoft 
ſoul religiouſly aſſented, and whoſe divine articles ſome qua 
of my glorious anceſtors have ſealed with their bloed. wit 
In ſtead of looking back with regret on my paſt gran. (21 
deur, the refignation gives me a taſte of celeitial joy; th: per 
ſongs of angels could not ſoothe me with a ſofter harmony, apf 
than what reſuits from the ſecret approbation of my own hee 
reaſon ; and while all within is peaceful and ſerene, whe. tru 
ther J am in a palace or cottage, my happineſs is ſecure. tha 
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To Lady Sophia, from the ſame. 

OUR advice, dear Lady Sophia, is, without queſ- WE 

tion, well meant; but J dare not follow it. My We 

father is ſo far from relenting, that I have had intelli- F 

gence fince | came here, that he has ſworn by all that is 

holy, unleſs 1 will marry count Altamont, and embrace WF 
the Romiſh religion, he will ſeitle his whole eſtate on WF P. 
Some monaſtery at his deceaſe. EE ns =o 
This was what I expected; and I am ſure you will nat WF © 


| perſuade me to renounce heaven, and damn myſelf, for f 
would you conſiderately adviſe me, to hazard a celeſtial 
of miſlaken mortals to the approbation of angels, The) 


ters of light would bring in their awful 0 
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E land my accuſers at the laſt dreadful tribunal, And can 

E you in earneſt think it the effect of wiſdom and jult :e- 

gection, to dare the menaces of divine juſtice, rather than 

8 incur my father's unmerned reſentment ? Such I muſt 

term it, having ſound his affections entirely alienated 

before | Teft him. There is {ull evidence he was pleaſed. 
with my flight, and takes no thought of making any in- 

quiry about it. | 

un But Heaven can witneſs with what reluctance | have 


ce! torn myſelf from the fight of this annitural pareot ; what. | 
th, WW anguiſh, what pangs of affe tion it colt me! Pais was Fo 
ed, che moſt difficult part of my conqueſt, ae delicacy and : 
my MW foftneſs ro which I had been inured, the eclat of birth and 1 
me EB quality, reputation and eſteem of my friends, Irefigned. Fi 
WE with ſome degree of fortiiude, But here nature, with A 
an. {;:cious arguments, oppoſed, and had triumphed in my by 
the WE: perdition, unaſſiſted by the ſacred oracles. To them i a4 
ny, applied in this perplexity: and received aid from the FB 
wn 3 heavenly illumination, Here I found it by the eternal 4 1 
e. truth determined, — He that loves Frther or mother, mors 1 
: WM than me, is not worthy of me, | woritipped, and obeyed. = 
a, tte celeſtial dictates. . i : = 
This was no raſh inconfiderate action, but the effect of - 
& reaſon and deſign. After having counted tae colt, I found Ss 
the odds to be infinite: the damage was momentary, the- = 
= recompence unlimited and immenie. | = 
Dis finiſh'd now, the great decidinp part; 1 
\. WW The world's ſubdu'd, and Heav'n Ras all my heart.“ ml 
ly WW Earth's gaudy ſhews, and pomp of courts, adieu! IM 
1. Por ever now turn my eyes from you, | _- 
ce What can the world, what can the artifice of hell pro- 1 
n fpoſe, to tempt me to relinquiſh my choice? What could Il 
they lay in the balance againſt the ſovereign good? What "1 1 a 
x could they offer as an equivalent to the favour of the in- = 
r WW finite Divinity, whoſe ſmiles enligbten the realm of jay, A 16 
r. WT and fill the celeſtial inhabitants with ynutterable ecſtaſy! = 


— 2 3 om 


l WW —— Ak: thoſe happy ſpirits who know what the light of 
y his countenance imports, what ſhould buy one moment's 

y WH 1nterval of their bliſs, —Af ſome radiant cherub, amidſt 
his flaming raptures, at what price he values his enjoy- 
ment. — And when they have named the purchaſe, earih | 
| and hell may try to balance my glorious expectations. 
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Pleaſure would court in vain, and beauty ſmile, 

Glory in vain my wiſhes would begvile; 

The perſecutor's rage I would not fear! 

Let death in every horrid form appear, 

And with his keeneſt darts my breaſt aſſail ! 

When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring ſhall fail, 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall riſe, 

And unextinguiſh'd reach its native kies. 


A thouſand times bleſſed be. that propitious Power, 
who, from the plenitude of bliſs, and the higheſt exalt. 
ation of glory, deſcended to low mortality; and, by bis 
own great example and ſufferings, animated my breaf 
with this divine fortitude, and marked a way to victory 
and immortal honour. How ſincerely 1 have followed 
the heavenly illumination, my witneſs is within, and my 
record on high, 

My father, I know, is inexorable, and has cut me of 

from his paternal care, and all the privileges of my 
birth; but while I look forward to the bright recom. 
Pence prepared for ſuffering virtue, this loſs fits lighily 
on my ſou]. 
But friendſhip, with a ſtronger force, Asie me. Here 
my ſoul is in ſuſpenſe Dear Lady Sophia, huw ſhall 
] ſpeak my laſt adieu? I feel the pangs of ſeparation ; 
an anguiſh beyond all the emphaſis of human learning to 
utter. Adieu! we muſt meet no more, till the courſe 
of nature is diſſolved, and the ſun has meaſured his laſt 
radiant circle round the ſkies. 


| RosaLinDa, 


[See the Sequel of + ber ey in Lerter 1. Part III. +] 


LETTER IV. 
To Laurinda. 


IOIN WET me, * Laurinda, in zanbieg "HOES 
that! am once more retuined to the manſion ſeat oi 
my forefathers ; for had I ſtaid much longer in London, 
4 had certainly left my wits there. , Would you believe 
that my ſerious retired temper could find charms in a 
multi: ude, or LING heart be held captive in a bf plendid ack 
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cle of a blue garter ! that I, who have been uſed to view 
the ſtars which glittered over my head in a clear night, 
| ſhould be dazzled with the luſtre of an embroidered one! 
and vet all this has befallen me. I was the other day 
I making a viſit to Cleomira, when the duke of 3 
chariot, with three laced footmen behind it, ſtopped at 


is really a handſome man; but his charms were extreme- 
y increaſed by the pomp which ſurrounded him; the re- 
er, ſpectfal awe with which his attendants approached him, 
It. heightened the majeſty of his appearance. His legs were 


his W formed into the exacteſt ſymmetry, by the magniſicent 


at clocks of his ſtockings. The deference which was paid 


ry hin at his firſt coming into the room, taught me to look 
ed MW upon him as ſomething above the race of mortals which I 
ny had been uſed to converſe with, When I had time to 
E conſider his face, I found it received a much greater ad- 
of W dition from a fair wig loaded with powder, than it could 
ny have done from artleſs ringlets of the moſt lovely hair. 
n. After he had fat a little, he aſked Cleomira to go with 
l}; W him to his houſe, to ſee a fine ſet of hangings, which 
| were juſt come over from the gobelins. She excuſed her- 
re ſelf, as being obliged to ſtay and entertain me: but he 
ll WW akead me to be of the party: and as ſoon as Cleomira's 
coach was ready, we all went together. But it I was 
to W charmed with the fparkling chariot and embroidered coat, 
ſe WW 1 was inchanted with the houſe. The lofty roofs, the 
it T painted ftair-caſe, the gilded wainſcot, ſtruck me with a 


pleaſure J had never felt. However, it was an unquiet 


. „y, and I longed to be at home; for I thought myſelf 


down at my lodgings, I immediately ſet about packing up 
my things; and the very next morning, in the height of my 


3 ecſtaſy, left London, and all its pomp, behind me. But 
how are either my eyes or every object altered ſince 1 


have been abſent! The houſe uſed to appear a handſome 


ancient building, but now I find it only a Gothic heap 
of ſtone ; the cielings are ſo low that I am afraid of 


, | knocking my brains out; and the entry ſo narrow, that 
ik! ſhould meet any body, I ſhould certainly run back 
„ again, for fear of being ſqueezed againſt the wall in en- 


deavouring to paſs. I want to pull down the venerable 
f my anceſtors, becauſe they were not painted 

| in Italy. The bow-windows terrify me, and muſt. be 

„ 1 1 changed 


a pictures o 


- 


— 


the door. I was at the window, and ſaw him alight, He 


in a dangerous ſituation. As ſoon as Cleomira had ſet me 


2 — 7 
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changed into Venetian ones; for there is no bearing thy 
light which ſtrikes thiough ſo unfaſhionable a piece g 


architecture. The roſy daughters of the neighbouring SE WI! 
*ſquires are become, in my eyes, as kward figures, and I tal pr 
there is ſomething ſo ungenteel and coarſe in ſuch an e. the g. 
uberance of health, that I cannot bear to look at them. (ach ; 
The young men of the village appear downright bumy. an a 
kins; and I cannot perceive any beauty in the cheerſu whic! 
bloom of their countenances, or juſt proportion of het I 


ſhape, through the melancholy diſguiſe of unpowdered who! 
locks, and plain broad-cloth apparel. If they tall: ts 
me, I am amazed how a man has the aſſurance to open 7 
his mouth any where, who has not a right to ſpeak in the 
houſe of Peers, and can never comprehend how any thin 


worth communicating can enter into a head which was ed t 
never circled with a coronet. Sentences which are utter. on 
ed by plain Cleon, have no force; though perhamps the ac 
ſame words would have all the charms of eloquence, if thit 
pronounced by an earl. „„ 5 ſacr 
_. You ſee I am not very happy at preſent in the ſociety frag 
of my old acquaintance ; but I hope this delicacy will mg 
ſoon wear off, or I ſhall not be able to behave myſelf pa. flan 
tiently among a ſet of people, with whom I have former. the 
ly ſpent many happy hours. 3 | , 
Adieu, my dear Laurinda. My politeneſs will not leſ. "4 
ſen, but increaſe the value I ſet upon your friendſhip; 1 
fince | am ſure the beau-monde would approve me for 2 
. | Yours, &c. we 
, LaviNta, k 
KS TRE VT 
The ſequel of the ſtory of Sylvia, in the third leiter if 
_ the firſt part of Letters Moral and Entertaining. 77 
Belinda. 0 | 5 „ 5 
on To FER | | | | 656 
TE YouR ſuſpicions are too juſt, of the occaſion of my MW «© 
late ſickneſs, I have waited with great impatience 66 
for the ſatisfaQtion of diſcloſing the ſecrets of my ſoul to Wh «© 
you; but my ſtrength would not ſooner permit me to 


N. 


give 


— 
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the give you this proof of my obedience to your commands, 
2 of WE and the confidence I have in your fidelity. | 
ing WE Why was I formed with theſe ſoft inclinations, this fa- 
2nd tal propenſity to love! How happy are you, who, amidſt 
ex. ide gayeſt advantages of youth and fortune, can act with 
em. ſuch a graceful regularity, and govern your paſſions with 
np. 2 an abſolute command, free from thoſe tender emotions "> 


ful WE which interropt the felicity of my life. 
ein | ſpent the laſt Winter in the country with my father, 
whoſe pioas inſtructions, confirmed by his own practice, 
directed me to a refined and immortal happineſs: nor 


Yen could any invitations from the Comteſſe de R , nor 

the all my brother's importunity, prevail with me to quit a - 
ng retirement, where I found ſo much peace, and unmoleſt- 
ed tranquillity, My criminal paſſion for Monſieur le 
er. WW Comte ſeemed perfectly exiunyuiſhed, and gave 

he place to a nobler attachment: Heaven had all my vows ; 


it thither with a divine ambition, my ſoul aſpired. This 
E ſacred ardour, like incenſe, mingled with the morning 


ty 2 fragrance, and cheered the evening ſhades; the whiſper- 
ing brooks and ſylvan retreats wiineſſed to the heavenly 
a flame; where, in language like this, 1 often addreſſed 8 


r. the inviſible, but preſent Divinity. | 
O thou, whom unſeen I love! tell me by what gen- 
. © tle iafluence thou doſt attract my deſires, "Theſe eyes 
have never ſeen thy lovely face, no accent of thy voice 
or has reached my ear; and yet thou art more intimate 

to my ſoul than any of the objects of ſenſe. To thee 
I tell my inmoſt care, and open every grief: while 
„ © ſome heavenly gale diſpels the gloom, and breathes | 
eternal peace and fragrance on my ſoul, 


Not bleſs'd Arabia, when her ſpices flow, 
And load the weſtern breezes with their ſpoils, 
1s half fo ſweet ; nor half ſo ſweet the breath 
/ & '*©* Of op*ning reſes, when the dewy morn 

* * Renews the garden's pride, while the glad ſun 
Calls out the blooming life of every flower. 


ME BETS © | Pos, 
ane * d 


** My wiſhes fly beyond the bounds of this low creation, 
and terminate in thee, the ſpring of freſh and ever- 


/ blooming joys. It is thee, abſtraQly thee, oh uncreated 
: Beauty, that I love! not as the miſer loves bis wealth, -— , 
' or * ambitious his grandeur; not as the libertine loves 

| | RE 


* 
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me ſecure from mortal charms ? Could one of your equal fit o 


It is probable he never ſuſpected my folly, nor once ima. 
_ gined the cauſe of my retirement; this yielded me ſome Wt 4 


nnen nt Ds 2 
-- * . - . 
ul. * yu _s 
* x * * 
i * 
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dis pleaſure, or the generous man his friend : the, Wi ſomet! 
© are flat ſimilitudes, and would profane the ſacred ar. Wt gagin! 
** dour ; but thou canſt read the unutterable though! Inuatio 
and explain the ſecret meaning cf my ſoul. Searcy I beer 


ever, 

E horro! 
to thi 
ven 0 


its inmoſt receſſes; and if thou findeſt any competitot 
*« there, remove the darling vanity, and blct every name 
but thine from my heart“ e 
In this elevation, my dear Belinda, would you not think 


44 


temper conceive there was ſuch an eaſy tranſition ften TI 

_ devotion to love, —mere earthly love! Would the mot MW even! 
uncharitable perſc in the world have ſaid, that from this his a 
ſublime fituation I ſhould, in a few moments, quit the . to al 
ſkies, and bid the angels farewell! 9 pain! 
But ſuch was the event, My brother coming haſtily of li 

to me into the garden, where | was walking, told me the WW there 
Comte de R-—— intended him the honour of a viit, ] Ocreſe 
and would be with us the next morning. He left me imme. WE ador 


_ diatly without obſerving the conſternation I was in, ot eres 
giving himſelf any trouble about my panic or vapours, 5 wel! 


I knew not what or where I was. The celeſtial ſcenes, MW wit! 


that had juſt before engaged my contemplation, vanith. | F lite 
ed.; the heavens were no more ; paradiſe, with ail its We In! 
glories, diſappeared like a fairy viſion; my flight was fl. We ed; 


niſhed, and 1 ſunk to low mortality again. I aſked m). Mi 
ſelf, if 1 were aſleep or awake, in my right ſenſes, or out len 
of my wits ? whether I really knew my own name, and We nol 
was indeed the happy perſon, that, a few minutes before, 
had Icoked with indifference, or contempt, on all the“ 
gay allurements of the world? In this confuſion I ſtood 
as if I had been fixed to the place by a ſpell, till my father 


ſent for me to conſult about ſome family- affairs, as be 
had alwas done ſince my mother's death. > th 
The Compte's viſit was wholly intended to my brother. oy 
They were engaged in the moſt perfect friendſhip, found- tt 
ed on reſembling virtues, and an equal abhorrence of eve- W 
ry kind of vice, It was a full year ſince I tad ſeen him. 1 


ſatisfaction, and gave me hopes I ſhould conceal my guilz Wt 
ty paſhon, „5 pe 9B 5 Bo 
But I was undeceived the moment the lovely youth ar- WW © 
rived. An innate grandeur gave a dignity to his mien; Wi ſ 
the ſplendor of, virtne brightened his aſpec; there. was 


5 8 ſomething, 


an 
Ki 
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ſomething, in his whole behaviour, ſo benign and en- 
paging, that I found it impoſſible to reſiſt the ſoft inſi- 
ruation; the pleaſing delirium entirely poſſeſſed me, and 


I becrayed myſelt by a thouſand inadvertencies. How-. 


ever, I had ſome pauſes of diſcretion, and ſtarted with 
horror at my own injuſtice ; my ſoul was full of anxiety, 
to think how I ſhould bear this inward ſtruggle for the ſe- 


ven or eight days, which the Compte intended to ſtay, the 
E firſt of which was not yet paſt. | 1 


The ſummer was now in its pride; and as ſoon as the 


evening made walking pleaſant, my brother conducted 
his agreeable gueſt through a variety of charming walks 
to an artificial grotto. The top was round and lofty, 


painted with a beautiful ſky, hung with a great number 


. of little cryſtal ſconces formed like ſtars; in the midſt 
there was placed one larger than the reſt, ſhaped like a 


creſcent. The ſides of this fine cavity were rock-work, 
E adorned with branches of coral, mother of pearl, and a 
great variety of counterfeit gems, ſparkling among the 


$ well-imitated clefts of marble. It was paved in flowers 


with a kind of Moſaic work ; the ſeats were ſhaped like 
little banks, covered with green velvet inſtead of moſs. 
In this enchanting retreat a ſupper was ordered, attend- 


ed with an exquiſite concert of voices, and inſtruments ; 
| Milton's morning hymn was ſung, and ſeveral of the ſo- 


lemneſt Italian compoſures. The whole performance was 


noble and pathetic, while the gardens and groves around 
returned a thouſand foft melodious echoes. IO 


This grave muſic was exactly ſuited to the charming 
ſtrangec's genius; and yet, through the. whole evening, 
never did any thing appear fo abſtract, ſo liſtleſs, and ſo 
inattentive. As ſoon as the entertainment was over, and 
the company withdrawn, (except my brother) he begged 
to be excuſed from ſtaying a week, as he deſigned, and 
ttat he might be ſuffered to return the next morning, 
which, after ſome apologes on both fides, was agreed. 

I was ſo ill in the morning, that it prevented my ſeeing 
the Compte; who could not but diſcover the unhappy con- 
queſt he had made, and certainly left us ſo ſuddenly, to 
tree me from ſuch a criminal perplexity, or to ſtifle the 
ſame kindling guilt in bis own breaſt. Thislaſt was what 
my brother believed, and thhought it as glorious an in- 


{ tance: of virtue and friendſhip, as it was poſſible fora 


man in che warmth of youthful paſſion to give. 5 
8 Whatever 


1 * os * ak 


8 * | . | | * 5 TY 9 


1 * 
S N 
. A 


or miſerable for ever? was yet undecided : I was ſtartled We 
at a mere poſſibility of being ſhut out of the ſtarry courts, WM, | 
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Whatever it was, my diſorder increaſed, till it cane 
to a dangerous fever, Death, was now in view; my ten. 


der cares, and fancied diſtreſſes, were loſt in a more in. T. 
portant concern; the little amuſements of the world va. My 
niſhed like dreams; a hovering miſt veiled the face f the) 
Nature, and darkened all its beautv; nor couid any le f 
ſound of joy cheer the ſullen hours. I was on the con. once 
| Hines of the grave, entering the habitations of the dead, i104 
The profpe& had a ſolemnity in it, beyound whatever and. 
I conceived in the hours of health. 5 5 — | 
Think, vain fond heart, when on the ſteep che! 
Of that tremendous awful deep, en 
Eternity, in ſad ſuſpenſe I ſtood, fuch 
How all my trifling hopes and fears, verſe 
My ſenſeleſs joys and me ages, = theſ 
Vaniſh'd at proſpect of the frightful flood ! 1. 1 
T ſtood ſhivering on the brink, looking forward with : ö 
a dreadful curioſity : all before me was hid in darkneſs, 4 1 
and impenetrable ſecrecy : the great experiment was un-. 7 
tried, the region of ſpirits ſtrange and unknown: it was « 1 
yet a perhaps, an uncertainty, on which my hopes de- « | 
pended : the grand queſtion, whether I ſhould be happy « 1 


and excluded from the illuſtrious aſſembly of happy im- WR, | 
mortals... Cn TS / . 5 
Indeed I had no intervals of deſpair ; my hopes and Wc 


fears were equally balanced. No allowed or unrepented Wc | 
crime preſſed my ſoul. Virtue had been my early, my „ 


deliberate choice, the ſuperior deſign and governing Wc, 


ſpring of all my conduct. I hope 1 had made ſome pre-. 


paration for death, and had often meditated on the ſeri- WF 


ous ſubje& ; but it was in the hours of perfect health and WR 
vivacity. I had never before groaned on a ſick bed; Wc 


theſe ſolemnities were new, and infinitely more awful Wc. 
- than I had ever conceived, _ „ 
_ Death threatened me now at a diſadvantage, in tbe « 


criſis of folly. An unuſual diſorder of mind, ſickneſs, . 
and pain, gave every thing a gloomy aſpect, and beigh - 
tened even natural frailties into the blackeſt guilt ; while 


the griſly monorch ſtood inſulting before me, and drew Wi « 
his ſable curtains round my bed. Ba a ſuperior 3 
_— MR treſcued 
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reſcued me from his ravenous jaws, and bid me live, to 


ſpeak my great deliverer's praiſe. 


This ſickneſs has given me another ſet of thoughts. 


My apprebenſions of dying are as different from What 
they were before, as the evidence of waking certainties 
irre from the airy illaſions of a dream. My notions were 
once very gay and romantic ; I fancied I ſhould take my 
final leave of the world with an exceeding good grace, 


Land bid adieu very ſedately to all the vanities beneath 


2 
% 


the ſun. Till it came to a trial, I was far making 


Emy exit in the full bloom of yo#th, and, quitting 


© the ſtage in the moſt becoming manner. While the fatal 
moment appeared at a diſtance, I was delighted with 
fach images of mortality, as the author of the following 
E verſes has deſcribed, and with great gaiety repeated 


E theſe lines. 


154 


% Indulgent death, prepare thy gentle dart, 
„% To firike a willing and unguarded heart! . 
„Where are thy dreadful looks, and gloomy train! 
„ Fantaitig mortals all thoſe terrors feigg. 
„Thou haſt an angel's ſmile, and heav'nly grace; 
I find tranſporting beauties in thy face, 8 
% And yield, unforc'd, unto thy cold embrace. 

© © I come a joyful captive to thy arms; ; 
„This moment has for me ten thouſand charms, 
„For thee all human things I here reſign ; 
My ſpotleſs faith and virgin vows are thine. 

* *<© Myrtillo's ſighs, and Sylvia's tears, in vain 
In theſe dull regions would my ſoul retain: 
Forbear your fruitleſs grief; I go to prove 

E © Unbounded pleaſures, and immortal love. 
„Oh! let me, unmoleſted, cloſe my eyes: 
„We'll meet again in yonder bliſsful ſries { | 

* Young virgins, haſte, a flow'ry wreath prepare, 
And dreſs with guiltleſs ornaments my hair; 
& © Adorn me with the ſummer's painted pride, 
And lay the veſtments of the dead aſide; 
Nor let a penſive look, or mournful tear, 
To cloud the luſtre of your eyes, appear: | 
Each nymph be dreſs'd in robes of ſpotleſs Hieht, 
The foldings ſtreaming far with tilver white; 
Let ſmiles on all your lovely faces ſhine, 
Nor at my glorious deſtiny repine : 
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© With decent joy conduct me to the tomb, 
And hang your garlands round my ſolitary room.“ 


This is to expire in heroics, to give up the ghoſt wih 

a pos tical decorum, and to be interred @ la- mode d' 4. 
cadia. Such ſentiments. as theſe may pleaſingly amy 
the mind in the hours of health and ſerenity ; but it x, 

- quires 4 irength {uperior to all human fortitude to ſy, 
port the ſoul in the agonies of - ſeparation. * There th 
= aids of reaſon and nature fail; only a Power divine cn 
diſperſe the fatal loom, and brighten it into celeſtil 


. | | | re: 
his long letter is owing to your own Curioſity, 20 
mult be the excuſe of, 5555 | 
OE Madam. 
Tours, &c. 


| 


OY LV14, 


LETTER VI. 


J Leticia; giving an account of the death of Amanda, 


| 1 juſt returned from paying my laſt ceremony to ihe 
EE remains of the late beautiful Amanda, The ſurpriſ 
ing ſlate in which for ſeveral weeks the corpſe lay, th 
richneſs of the coffin, or the pomp with which ſhe was in 
terred, cculd no way diſgujſe from my thoughts the me. 
lancholy circumſtances that attended tne laſt ſcene of her 
life. 1 rever think of the manner of her death, but x 
_ thovſand terrors riſe in my imagination, to reproach m 
for joining with the reſt of her flatterers, in conc22:1n} 
her danger, and ſoothing her with hof es of recovery, 
till death convinced her of the fatal deluſion, 
On this ſubjeR I hope you will give me leave to be ſe. 


1 rious. My youth, which you fo often object againſt th 
Þ gravity of my temper, is no argument in this cale ; ti 
: : fait Amanda was iti}] younger, and yet, after all her 
E >. bloom and vivacity, | ſaw her a pale and ſenſeleſs car 
} Ha lately did this celebrated thing 
; | Shine in the box, and ſparkle in the ring 


Iz is true, the moulde:ing clay, by a ſtately monument, 
d i 
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giſtinguiſhed from vulgar duſt: but how poar a con ſola- 
jon is that to an immortal ſpirit, fated to endleſs miſery, 
or unbounded Joy EY | 1 


' 
” 
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With ; | Wit 
1 \lemn reflections, and lampoon me with the charadter of 
mu ot; but, my dear Leticia, inis mirth woald be more 


nſeaſonable and ridiculous than my morals. However, 
am more charitable than to accule you of ſuch levity,. 


the Since you have put me, by your own commands, on 
e Can bis melancholy account, I hope it Will be for your ad- 
ell antage, when you come to act the cloſing part of lie, 


told you in my lat letter, the accidental reaſon of 
Wcing in the ſame houſe with Amanda, and her full re. 
Wolution not to go into the country, however neceſſary it 
Pas for her health. No argument could prevail with her 
Wo quit the amuſements of the town, in which ſhe had 
VIA, 


Ing, but iacurable ; this, in my bearing, the doctor own- 


aa, | 
moſt limits of her life ; which he begged might be con- 


o heccaled, and that we would keep her as cheerful as poſſible. 
pril ut the natural gaiety of her temper prevented that care; 

, thy or ber buiineſs was to get rid of time and leiſure. She 
as in- could not go to the maſquerade, but took care to let her 
me. acquaintance know how welcome their appearance in 
often every fantaſtic diſguiſe, would be in her own apartment. 
>ut de languiſhed after the delights of the ſtage ; bur to 
h mi ſapply that, orders were given for ſome farce or comedy 
al ing to be read for her diverſon. Sometimes a game at piquet 
very, (paſſed away the tedious moments : the has often kept che 


22 
. 


be ſe. Portant affair. This, you will taink, was a pious pre- 
ſt the raration for the laſt change! a glorious manner of coa- 


3 the 
1] her 
. Caſ? 


judiag the action of human life! — 


erer. She was exceeding pale; but there was a certain 


which were yellow ſilk, for ſome of a bright, crimſqn. 
Hler toilet took up as much of her time as her ſtrength 
. 8 e 5 | would 


ment. 


11ſhed 


| You may lavgh, and in poor wild wit ridicule thele 


Always a ſhare, till the poſitive order of her phyſicians con- 
Wined her from going abroad. Her diſtemper was linger=. 


d to her eldeit ſiſter, in w hoſe family the was. He told 
vs, that he thought two or three months would be the ut 


Her beauty was as much her j iy and contemplation as 


* 


ards in her hands, till a ſcooning fit interrupted the im- 


elegance in her features, and ſomething ſo peculiarly 
Wcharmiag in her air, that triumphed over her indifpot- 
ion; and to give a fluſh to her complexion, the had pre- 
Walled wich ber ſiſter to change her window-curtains, 
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- conſequence, the dying fair muſt be diverted from ever 
thing that was reaſonable and ſerious. One would won. 
der her invention could find ſuch a feries of impertinen. 


"had... | 


pray with her, and, at leaſt, to acquaint her, ſhe was not 
Immortal ; that it was poſſible for her to die, as well a 


meditation on death, had almoſt thrown her into 2 
convulſion. But this,” continued ſhe, **is the effecl 
45 by * . 1 , 
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wou'd permit; the adjuſting a becoming and modiſh yy, 
dreſs would ſometimes ſo exhauſt her ſpirits, thy 
ſhe was forced to pauſe, and leave the mighty taſk unf. 
niſhed, It was but two days before ſhe died, that ſhe q. 


dered the moſt faſhionable deſhabille to be ſent for fron gaie 
France; as if ſhe deſigned to expire genteely, and ay. indee 
pear polite, even in the languiſhments of death, creed 
Her ſiſter, though many years older, under the infly. able 
ence of the ſame unhappy education, indulged the vanit bukir 


of her inclination in every punctilio. Whatever was the 


cies. Monkeys, parrots, buffoons, ſoft muſic, and ten. 
der ſongs, were always ready to entertain every little in. 
terval of eaſs or ſtrengih the poor unthinking patient Neat; 


This to me was the moſt melancholy ſcene in the world, 
I have forced a ſmile, when my heart has been inwardly 
bleeding with grief and compaſſion. Not a day paſt, 
but, with tears ſtreaming from my eyes, I importuned 
Marina to let her ſiſter know her danger, and to ſend for 
a neighbouring clergyman, of great piety, ſometimes to 


other people. b i 5 h 
This advice ſhe rejected, as poſitively as if I had per. Mill! 
ſuaded her to fend for an executioner, to diſpatch her ſiſ. bein; 
ter into the next world. Then, Madam,“ ſaid I, ble, 
at leaſt forbear to diſtract and hinder her from every Haad 
« ſerious reflection.“ e | Am: 
Serious reflegion ! my dear Emilia,“ ſhe replied, Wt Hea 
**.,where have you learned this cant? How long have the 
«© you practiſed that ſaintly air; logk into the glass, WW puic 
and ſee if you can forbear laughing at yourſelf. Would WF I 
you have me put on that preciſe look, and mur- Veet 
der my liller, by telling her that ſhe had but a month of a 
„to live! It would infallibly throw her into the agonies BW ly. 
of death, You cannot be ſo barbarous to give me this Wi the 
advice. You know what effe& our pious fraud had, WF be 
of putting St. Auſtin's meditations into her hands, in- the 
_ «©. ſtead of Otway's plays; the accidental opening it ata 80. 
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of your ſtrange notions. You 2 the Supreme 
Being in ſuch a gloomy view, that it makes you per- 
fectly ſuperſtitious, My thoughts, I confels, are more 
lightſome and free; I believe the mercies of Heavon 
are unbounded, and that there is nothing in theſe lite 
gaieties offenſive to God, or injurious to man. Nor 
indeed is a future ſtate of puniſhment any part of my 
creed, I make no queſtion but my filter will be inſen- 


fly fible or happy whenever ſhe dies, and it ſhall be my 

ty buſineſs to make her ſo the ſhort ſpace ſhe has to live, 

the which may be a month or two longer, by the doctor's 

er) conjectures the laſt viſit he made, Come,” added ſhe, 

n- you muſt go with me, and endeavour to divert her; 

n. but pray put off that ſanctiſied aſpect, and try to look 

n. WS: : little more like an inhabitant of this world.“ | = 


l could not refuſe attending her to Amanda's apart- 
Meat; whom we found in a muſing melancholy poſtute; 
ich to divert, Marina told her ſhe looked exceeding 


d, Pell, and nothing could be more genteel chan the deſha- 
Is While in which ſhe appeared. This a little brighiened the 
|, Fhagrin on her viſage, and made her ſomething attentive | 
ed Who the pranks of a new monkey, which her page had juſt 1 
or otroduced to divert his fair miſtreſs; who, in the midſt 


pf the recreation, was ſeiz:d with a fainting fit, ſunk 
Pack in an eaſy chair, and after a few hours convulſtve 
Epangs, gave up the ghoſt, MEE = OE IF; 
hay been ſo particular in this account, in hopes it 
will have a laſting influence on your conduct; and, by 
Wbeing faithful to my living friend, I may atone, if poili- 
ble, for my infincerity to the dead, I have a thouſand 
Wand a thouſand times reproache myſelf, for not letting 
Amanda plainly know her danger, leaving the event to 
Heaven. I am covinced it was my duty, in ſpite of all 
I eg rules by which the friendſip of this world is 
guided. 8 VVV 5 
| Theſe two ſiſters had the misfortune, in tbeir early 
years, to loſe their mother, and were left to the conduct 
Jof a father, who made it his pride to think and live free- 
I. He boked on all religion as a ſtate policy, and put 
che Bible and Alcoran on a level. With theſe principles 
he perverted his daughters minds; and, except obſerving 
the ſtricteſt forms of honour and reputation, they were 
g governed by no rule but their caprice, and the 1 | 
Et mn. Dy „5 
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of the age, Thus they ſaw'their father live, and thy; 
they ſaw him die, entirely negligent and thoughtleſs of 

any thing beyond the period of human life, Inſtead of 
prayers, and pious meditations, one of his libertine con. 
panions read Dryden's- tranſlation of Lucretivs to him, 
in his laſt hours; while fearleſs and inſenſible he met 
death, and all its ſucceeding horrors, 
| Amanda's death has made a deep impreſſion on my 
thoughts; I have bid the modiſh world adieu, and am 
now retired to my brother's country-ſeat. You may call 
it the ſpleen, but I hope it is the effect of juſt reaſoning, 
that I have never read any thing ſince I came hither, but 
books of devotion. Mr, Law's excellent treatiſe of Chriſ. 


tian perfection has been inſtructive to me. The charac. WF B 
ter of Miranda has raiſed a noble emulation in my wor 
mind, though I deſpair of reaching that perfection. pet 
If you make me a viſit, you will not find me engaged to t 
in cards at one and thirty, nor telling riddles, or draw. ed 
ing valentines with my country neighbours; but muling WF tim 
by the fide of a gentle caſcade, or fitting in ſome fragrant WE ter; 
bower, liſtening to the ſongs of heaven | in Dr. Watis's Wt ran 
pious numbers. Wa, 
bee 
Hark! how . the narrow bounds tai 
«© Of time and ſpace they run, EB W 
And ſpeak in moſt majeſtic ſounds 1 
© The Godhead of the Son. = yo 
© How on the Father's breaſt he lay | 2 
The darling of his ſoul, n of 
Infinite years before the day 32 
Or heav'ns began to roll. e 
And now they ſink their laſs tone, 85 W 

„% And milder notes they playz  _ = 


And bring the eternal Godhead down, 
— FD dwell 3 in humble * . 


8180 If this long letter ould give you the ſpleen, I hope 
it will be your advantage. Neue but War! is the in- 
| zention of, p | | | : 


pu az 2 
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Madam, | f 
| Your moſt humbie ſervant, | 
5 uri. 
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LETTER VII. 
5 The Anſwer. To Emilia. 


; VOD letter, I hope, will be a reſtraint on the great 
$ 1 levity of my temper. The account of Amanda's 
death will leave me without excuſe, if I ſhould carry my 
© vanity ſo far, as to act the laſt part of life with ſo little 
E propriety. I cannot without the warmeſt gratitude to 
Heaven, reflect on the advantage of a different education 
and principles, which I hope will never beeffaced from 
„%% 5 Ps 
But, my dear /Emilia, I ſhall never be ſo good as you 
EF would have me, nor as I ſincerely defire to be, I have 
yet ſome tender engagements to break, before I bid adieu 

ed to the world, and rank myſelf in the number of depart- 
w. ed ſpirits. I cannot on a ſudden contract ſuch in- 
ing timacies with inviſible beings, as to abandon all my ma- 
ant terial acquaintance. I deſpair of following you and Mi- 
s's WW randa, who, if you were Roman Catholics, are in a fair 

way of being canonized, as many a miſerable finner has 
been before you. Of whatever religion I am, it is cer- 
| tain I ſhall never be numbered in the ſame claſs with St. 
Winefric. | 3 
© You love poetry, and it is a pleaſure to me to oblige 
you with any thing writ on a ſubject ſo agreeable to your 
© taſte, as theſe verſes inſcribed to Mrs. M ; a per- 
ſon of ſtrict piety, though ſhe does not turn recluſe, and 
= live in a grotto; but converſes freely with the polite 8 
world, and keeps an unblemiſhed character in it. I will _ 
leave you now to your ſhady retreats, and murmuring _ 
© brooks. ; ae — 


On 8 O0LITV PD E. 

| Inſcribed to Mrs. — . 
VE groves, and flow'ry vales, in you we find 
The firſt unblemiſh'd joys for man defign'd ; 


Tour charming ſcenes th” attentive mind ſupply | 
With pleaſure in its nice variety, IF 


Oo 
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a, W Nature does here her virgin- ſmiles afford, 
. And ſhews us paradiſe again reſtor d; 


1 . 
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Our ſouls their former harmony acquire, 
And vexing care, and conſcious guilt retire, 
Propitious Solitude, thou kind retreat 
From all the vain amuſements of the great ! 
| In thee alone, without diſguſt, we prove 
The endleſs ſweets of innocence and love. 
Beauty and wit may find a refuge here : 
Unenvy'd ev'n Belinda might appear; 
Each nymph would yield the unconteſled prize, 
And every ſwain pay homage to hereyes. 
Flouriſh, ye gentle ſhades and rural ſeats, 
Let endleſs verdure deck your ſoft retreats ;- 
Peace dwell upon your banks, ye filver ſtreams, 
The mules chaſte delights, and conitant themes! 
For ever you the poets breaſt inſpire 
With ſprightly joys, and wake the golden lyre. 
Retir'd in fragrant bowers, the Hebrew king 
For Pharoah's daughter touch'd the tuneful firing ; 
The fair Egyptian's charms his ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
And fill'd with ſacred ecſtacies his breaſt ; 
. Celeſtial numbers melted from his tongue, 
In human figures truth divine were ſung ; 
While Lebanon's high cedars lent an ear, 
And Silce roſe above its banks te hear; 
Hermon and Carmel kept the pleaſing lay, 
And Sharon's painted vale appear'd more gay. 
What pow'r, inchanting Solitude, is thine! 
That men, for thee the dearegt ties reſign ? 
For thee the monarch lays his crown afide, 
And the young lover quits his weeping bride ; 
The hero gives the chace of honor o'er, | 
And fame, and glorious conqueſt, tempt no more; 
The ſofter ſex, with fearleis piety, - -—- 
To woods and ſavage wilds have follow'd thee. 
Fair Magdalen the flatt'ring world declin'd, 
And to a narrow cave her charms confin'd. 
In Herod's wanton court admir'd ſhe ſhone, 
And all the tempting paths of vice had known; 
To hers, the beauties of the Hebrew race, 1 
Rachael and Tamar's boaſted fame, gave place; 
Love triumph'd in her voice, her looks, and mien, 
And love in all her fatal form was ſeen; 
A thouſand youthful hearts her pow'r obey'd, 
And homage to her ſoft dominion paid. i 
2 5 5 ee ut 
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But thus in nature's gayeſt bloom admir'd, 


FT penitent ſhe gloriouſly retir'd ; | 
| Her hair neglected, o'er her boſom flow'd, 


And charms beyond the reach of art beſtow'd; 
A mourning robe ſhe wore, a penſive grace, 
And ſoft remorſe ſat on her lovely face; 


ln note wy, * h 
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A vaulted rock for her retreat ſhe choſe, 


Among the clifts a murm'ring fountain roſe. 
Her contemplation, pray'rs, and lofty praiſe, 
In ſolemn order, meaſur'd out her days: 

To heav'n her vows with early ardor fled, 


| Before the ſun his morning-glories ſpread ; 


When from his height he pour'd down golden beams; 
Her wing'd devotion met his noon-day bears ; 

Till in the welt with fainter light he ſhone, 

Untir'd the heav'nly votary went onn 

The moon ſerene in midnight ſplendor ſat, 

With countleſs ſtars attending on her ſtate; 

The cares and noiſy buſineſs of the day, 

In reſt, and ſoothing dreams, diſſolv'd away; 


The drowſy waters crept along the ſhore, 


And ſhepherds pin'd upon the banks no more ; 

The trees their whiſpers ceas'd, the gentle gale _. 

No longer danc'd along the dewy vale ; 9 

The peaceful echoes, undiſturb'd with ſound, 

Lay ſlumb'ring in the cavern'd hills around? 

Faction, and care, and midnight: riot ſlept; 

But ſtill the lovely ſaint her holy vigils kept. 

If you could but find ſuch a convenient habitation as 
this, it would be to your heart's content. For my part, 


& I ſhall never hide my virtue in obſcurity ; it ſhall not be 
my fault, if the world is not inſtruged by my example. 


But, to be ſerious, I verily believe we have both the 
ſame important intereſts in view, though we are ſo differ- 
ent in our tempers. We never meet, but it puts me in 
mind of the two weeping and laughing philoſophers. 


The very ſame cauſe has often had the oppoſite effect on 


our diſpoſitions ; but, in ſpite of this ſeeming contradic- 
tion, that ſacred amity by which we are united, ſhall ne- 
ver be violated by, Madam, 3 


LxrI IA. 
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Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
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5 To Leticia, in anſwer io the foregoing letter. 


F you have heard of my brother's death, you can be ng 
ſtranger to the exceſs of my grief. The poem you ſen; 


came very ſeaſonably. In the Fair Penitent I found a 


an of life ſuited to my melancholy temper ; which haz 


found more relief by a ſort of viſionary conſolation, than 
from all the efforts of reaſon. You have often thovght fi 


to divert me with your ſleeping as Yell as waking reve. 


ries; and I know I cannot oblige you more than by rela- 
ting this uncommon dream. 


ſcene was diſpoſed by an angel, I cannot determine, But 


Whether it was the excurſion of fancy, or whether the 


as I was ſitting in a ſummer-houſe, my uſual retreat in 


an afternoon, reading Milton's elegy on Lycidas, a 


dow ny ſlumber cloſed my eyes, and ſunk my ſorrows in 
the pleaſing oblivion. 


I found myſelf in a place gay as the poet's deſcription 


of the Cyprian groves. Beneath an inviting ſhade ! reſt. 


ed on a bank of violets, and, without ſurpriſe, ſaw my 


brother in a glittering habit, and. beautiful beyond the 
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race of men, approaching. He ſeated himſelf by me, and 


ith a ſmile of celeſtial charity, thus began, 


It is with the higheſt ſatis faction, my dear ſiſter, | 


come to give you a relation that will animate your vir- 
tue, as you aſſiſted mine in a ſtate of mortal imperfec- 
tion. You know I had ſome intervals of doubt, and 
nature ſhrunk at the entrance of the gloomy valley ; ; 
the darkneſs was untried and impenetrable. But how 
great was my ſurpriſe, when I found this momenta'y 
night ſucceeded by an eternal noon | while my guar- 
dian angel, with an aſpect of ineffable e bid 
me follow him. 

© I obeyed. In an inſtant the earth was loſt to my 
view, the ſun diminiſhed to a ftar ; innumerable 


worlds were paſt, with a ſpeed ſwifter than a morning- 
ray; the gates of heaven now appeared, and at the an- 


5 gel's command rolled back on their golden hinges, But 
tO 


3 


what glories were diſcloſed; no language on earth can 


defcribe ! Omnipotence and infinite wildom ſeemed 
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« without limits here to have been exerted. Through'i in- 
« chanting groves, I traced the delicious borders, where 
« the fountains of life pour out their ſtreams. Paſſing 


from one ſcene of wonders to another, ardent to pay 


« my homage, I preſſed forward to the ſacred throne. . 
The ſupreme benignity at once beamed forth on me. 


| 4 Loft in ecſtaſy, | fell proſtrate before my Sovereign; 


« when, with accents that breathed immortal joy and 
« harmony, he bid me riſe to perfect purity and bliſs. 

A ſtarry tiara was placed on my head, and a golden 
« Jute in my hand. I mingled with the grand aſſembly, 


ten thouſand times ten thouſand, ranſomed from eve- 
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„ry language and tribe on earth. With them I joined 
«©. my grateful tribute to the great Benefactor of man- 
« kind, whoſe ſufferings and death had given me accep- 
« tance, victory and life. I rejoiced in God my Saviour; 
*« I triumphed in the height of his exaltation ; infinite 
% majeſty, ſoftened by equal love, appeared in his form, 
« the brightneſs of the Divinity, the Joy of heaven, the 
{© theme of every celeſtial ſong. 

** I have made this impreſſion on your fleeping i imagi- 
nation, being permitted to give you no other account 
«« of my happineſs, Be not impatient of the afflictions 
« of life. The whole of your mortal duration is but a 
„% moment, to the future recompence. lf you live to 

the honour of your Maker, and the advantage, of your 
. companions on earth, it will for ever heighten the 

tranſports of your joy in the realms of light.“ 

Here, with ſoft melody, the pleaſing ſcene vaniſhed. 
] waked at the imaginary muſic, and found it had left a 
calm and ſedate compoſure in my ſoul. Like a beam 
from heaven it diſperſed the gloom, and opened a ſerene 
ane * 9 before me. 


«c 


4c 
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ve dreary waſtes, adieu! 
Reaſon, religion, now | follow you. 
Enough to nature and the grave are paid; 
Behold, the fair celeſtial ſcene's diſplay d. 


N 


It appeared too nia; for a natural ORE on of fancy; 
but 1 ſhall leave that undetermined. Amidſt all your 
gaieties, you are as guiltleſs of incredulity as 

7 our bumble Ae, 
— Kuti. 
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the poet had deſcribed, brightened her aſpect; every vir. 


modiſh way of life, I dare not ſo much as put on an air 


: really am, 1 ſhould take pains to conceal it, rather than 
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LETTER X. 
The Anſwer. To Emilia, 


Am not e chat ſuch a ſhining viſion as yo, 

have deſcribed, has, allayed your grief, and reſtore 
the tranquillity of your mind ; but I am afraid you ar 
not yet gay enough, to excuſe the vivacity of my temper, 
or ſuffer me to laugh. It is without your conſent if I an 
happy, and very much pleaſed with any of the tranſitory 
vanities of this wor!d ; which, 1 muſt own, have ſome 
prevailing charms for me, trom whoſe ſoft captivity [ 
cannot yet get free. 

I was laſt night at a play, in hich there was the part 
of a princeſs well ated, and the ſentiments belonging to 
the character were juſt and noble; ; yet I was not half ſo 
well pleaſed, as I had often been before with the ſame 
repreſentation. I ſoon found the reaſon of my diſlatisfac. 
tion, and the difference between imitated and real great 
neſs. The Princeſs-Royal was at the play, and jul 
in my view. - All that elegance and dignity of thought 


tue was there conſpicuous ; ; the gentle, engaging ſmile, 
was beyond the reach of numbers: a thouſand nameleſs 
+ graces diſcovered the innate perfections of her mind, and 
gave the charming Princeſs a diſtinction peculiar to con- 
ſcious merit, and beyond all imitation. 

I intend you a vilit before the ſpring (that faireſt ſex. 
ſon of the year) is paſt. I am willing to ſee you once 
more in this world; for I am not ſure we ſhall meet in 
the next, though | ſincerely deſire it. Nothing will more 
contribute to my happineſs than your converſation : | 
catch ſome emanation of your virtue, and am inſpired 
with new convictions of the vanity of the world; my rea- 
ſon gains ground, and my paſſions ſobſide. I may ven 
ture to look grave in your company; but in my preſent 


of thought and reflection, nor ſeem to have any thing in 
the earth to do, but to amuſe myſelf, and the volatile 
beings I converſe with. You ſee, if I was wiſer than J 


8 ſingular and unfaſhionable. 


oy have ſent the veries 1 Promiſed to proc: ure for you. 
a 


. 
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Wos Beauty | ! by what potent charm 
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Doſt thou the ſoul of all its force diſarm; 


We bleſs our chains, abhor our liberty, 
And yield the unconteſted prize to thee, 
Waecher we ra{h or calm deſigns purſue, 


hine is the glorious motive ſtill in view: 


1 (For thee we ſearch the wide creation round, 


ut thou art no where in perfection found; 


| Pone blemiſheſtill remains on mortal pride, 


nd crowding years its airy boaſts deride. 


1 Triumphant beauty fits in Flavia's eyes; 
Bot while we gaze, the trembling loſtre dies. 
Wellair” s completely form'd with ev'ry grace, 
EA faultleſs ſhape, and an inchanting face 


In all his motions, each becoming air, 


4 (Greatneſs and native elegance appear; 


Careleſs and free, in life's deluding bloom, 


| While envious death threatens a haſty doom, 
N Some gentle miſtreſs, full of love and truth, 
Shall ſoon lament the dear unrival'd youth. 


Thou lovely, fleeting, tranſitory thing. 
From what immenſe perfection doſt thou ſpring? 


To what complete original return, 
While we thy ſhort appearance vainly mourn { 
5 Howe” er our doating thou .hts miſtake the way 


Fro certain bliſs, thine is is a friendly ray 
H hat poiats the paſſage to unclouded day. 


= Ye hravenly forms, in all your pomp appar, 


And ſhew us what immone]l beautics are, 
WV hat life, what roſy bloom your faces wear ! 
Hot on each ſmiling grace, and conqu'ring charm, 
$ and all the force of mortal love diſarm, 

'or ſtil] our reſtleſs thovghts take glor:ous aims, 
few“ er ſeduc'd by theſe inferior flames; 


. 


: W be leading pation, the ſupreme deſite, 


To things divine and infinite aſpire, 

= Eternal Excellence! tis only thee. 

We ſearch, through nature's bright variety! 
Our eager wiſhes, with impe+ ous force, 

ro thee, unknown, direct their end! ofs courſe, 
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'Tis thee we ſcek and love, for thee we pine; 
: The pow'rful charm, the ſoft attration's thine ; 
Loo thee theſe ſighs, theſe tender vows aſcend, 

= TH unſeen Divinity we (till attend; | 
Sick of theſe fading toys, cur thoughts preſs on E 

To joy untaſted, excellence unknown. : nh 
2 Ne: | E 2ban 
- Thou great Original of all that's fair, * i { 
Whoſe glories no fimilitude can bear, bo 
Before-the darting ſplendor of thy eyes, 

The price of ali created beauty dies. 


EF ieltle 
turn! 
E ſarpr 
This I hope is the latent ſenſe of my ſoul, in u n? ar 

. motions, though I am not yet fo wiſe as you would hi WK and 
me, nor as [ iniend to be, But in whatever character you | me n 
put me, do me the juſtice io believe Jam fincerely . ling 
15 | Durs, &c. ue 
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Frem Ly/ander, giving a relation of toe tragical end of bit daſh 

Taler de chambre. | char 

1 | | | © trut] 

% OL oe My Lord , | 7 tive 
4 Y OUR commands ſhall be punAually obeyed, what. 

W:-:; ever reluctance 1 find to enter on this relation, of 


which you have been ſo imperfectly informed, 


1 he young valet de chambre, whoſe ſtory you enquire 
| after, was the ſame 1 brought out of France, whom you 


— tock ſome notice of when I met your Lordſhip in my re: 
turn to England ; where ] was received apain into my 
mother's family, my father being in my abſence deceaſel. 
I had a young füſter about fifteen, of whom J was 44. 
ways exceeding fond: and now thought it my part to lee 
ber as advantagecuſly married as her birth and fortune te. 
| quired, After | had ſpeni ſome time at home, I pre poſ 
ed*ſeveral good matches for her; every one of which {it 

* obtfinately- refuſed. Ti toy tl edn one meſ 
. This gave me ſome ſuſpicion of my valet, who appear 
ed to be a handſome youth abcut eighteen. He had 4 
charming voice, and furg 2 lute, which he touched 
Ez - with furfr.ſing kill and ſweetneſs. My filter loved — 
FER 8 | | an 
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| ; 1 
Land he was always fond of entertaining her, There was 
Ino difficulty to diſcover her inclinations : truth and na- 
ture appeared in all her ations. But Pa.ant,'s conduct 
was paſt my pen=tration. However, | reiolved to part 
with him to prevent my ſiſter's infamy. As violate and 
abandoned as my own managers had been, | had the ni- 
E cet ſenſe of what would touch her reputation. With a 
Celtleſs mind l was one day walking in my garden, and, 
Eturniog with ſome precipitition down a ſhady alley, k 


E ſaatching from him, convinced me of my iifſter's folly. 

u I took the opportunity immediately to diſmils him; 

and ſeeing me reſolved, he fell on his knees, entieating 

Yeu a me not to expoſe a ſtranger ir a fortign country; cor fef— 
E ſing the whole truth, thai ſhe was an unhappy woman, 
the Cardinal of B 

„tze dictates of her aſtection, had followed ic ia that dif- 
4 8 U f. 8. | 


© bluſh, or the leaſt appearance of that modeſt diſorder 
nataral and becoming her ſex. My confuſion was much 


greater than hers; and yet one would not think me over- 


on E daihful, nor extremely ſcrupulcus, with regard to m 


character. Her impudence made me almoſt ſaſpeQ the 
truth of what ſhe told me: but I was not in an inguiſi- 
tive humour, and cared not what ſhe was if I had never 
gat. been embarraſſed with her. I had ſeen her face too often 


et to find any charm of novelty init. The paſſion ſhe pre- 


& tended for me was a myſtery, when I remembered ſhe had 
tire We been without conſtraint a witneſs, as well as a pimp, to 


jou WE many of my criminal amours. 


oy 


my this artful woman, by her importunities, prevailed on my 


d. eaſy temper to let her {tay in the family till ſhe could fig 
al- ſome other ſettlement. She ſtaid; and in ſome moment 


ſee of darkneſs, ſeduced me to her ruin, and my own infa- 
te- my. She was with child; I got lodgings for her, and, 


ol. We pretending ſome diſguſt, diſmiſſed her as a valet; my 
ue WE mother aad ſiſter being entirely ignorant of the diſguiſe N 


of her ſex. 


„ re B5 . 


4 ſurpriſed Palanty rea ing a paper; Which. ſoddenly 


's niece, Who, governed by 


The eld ie with oe face vaftcincd nic roſy 
I 


- However, as | was now without anxiety for my ſiſter, 


ar. la the mean time, my mother, who took the chagrin. 
da of my temper for a reformation of manners, was very ſo- 
bed licitous with me to conclude a marriage ſhe had propoſed 
60d a young woman of great merit, and a very agreeable 
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perſon, I purſued the affair but coldly, and in me 
complaiſance to a moſt indulgent parent; till, by fte. 
quent converſation with this charming woman, ſhe eng. 
ged me by all the ties of reaſon and virtuous love. The 
modeſty of her behaviour, joined to the moſt ſincefe ang 
obliging temper in the world, ſecures her empire. IIer 
wit was ſparkling and 1noffenfive; deceit and malice 

were ſtrangers to her b:eat; a thouſind nameleſs beay. 
ties appeared in all her conduct. Till now I never knew 
the force of love, nor any of the refined ſentiments chat 
noble paſſion inſpired. In what gwilileſs jays did the 
hours pals that l ſpent with my lovely Cimene, 

But what tongue can expreſs the anguiſſi I felt from m 
criminal affair with Pajanty ! I was forced to viſit her, 
tor feat ihe ihou'd divolge the ſeciet, in revenge, and 
ruin me with the charming Cimene. You are a ſtranger, 
my Lord, to theſe vexations ; your whole conduct has 
been Poverned by the rules of honour and reaſon, Oh, 
may my worſt enemy never know the curſe of an engage. 

ment with a lewd, imperious woman! Pear kept me a 
* flave to her caprice, and forced me to endure all 
the inſolence and rage of language ſhe had practiſed 
in ber maſculine habit among her inferiors : nor durſt ] 
offer to controul her expenkve vauity, being willing to 
ſoften her, till ſhe was paſt the dangerous ſtate (le was 
now in. „ On 
But no confideration could make me delay my intend- 
ed marriage, let the event be what it would. The day 
was let that Heaven, in Cimene, gave me the greateit 
bleſſing of my life. The news was ſoon ſpread, and 
reachei Palanty's cars: who procured a deadly fleepiny 
draught, and, unſuſveQed by thoie about her, deſperate 
ly ſwallcwed it, and flevt her laſt ; leaving a paper on 
her toilet, with an account who ſhe was, and her adven- 
ture with me, 55 3 | Wc 
This accident was ſoon told to my mother; who was 
Joſt in ſorrow, till 1 aſſured her, Palanty had impoſed on 
my ignorance by her habit until a few months before | 
diſmiſſed ber; and that by her artifice, and not my own 


inclination, I had been inſnared into this misfortune. 


As much a rake as I had been, I could not but have a ſe- 
cret averſion to a woman of that diſſolute character. But 


the infamy of this tragical event has juſtly fallen on me, 


fince in all other intrigues I had been the en 
1 LT 5 . „„ 0! an 
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and too often had triumphed | in the ſpoils of unguarded | 


7e innocencè. - 
e. The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been but two days 

a. We married, inſtead of betraying any female weakneſs, with 

he 4 zace in her looks, and perſuaſion in her tongue, endea- 

1d {MW roured to compoſe the grief and diſtraction with which 
er ne found this infamous event has filled my thoughts. In 

ce ber calm and unruflled temper I ſaw the privilege of a 
u. ſotleſs life, and a mind unclouded with guilt, free from 

'W uneaſy refletions on what was paſt, or reſtleſs expecta- 

at ions of what was to come. 


he 1 This is juſt the reverſe of my condition, The unhap- 
3 end of this miſerable woman, the double murder of 


y berſelf and unborn infant, the ſhare | have had in her 
r mis fortunes, has brought my former crimes in their 
1d E blackeſt ſhape to my rememb: ance; 

„ 

as 'Tis conſcious guilt's the emphaſis of neil, 

h, Were all but favles, elſe, the 4 RSIDS tell. 

. 4 


a Like luries, the ghoſts of my paſt ſins Qart vp, and 
| MW tcrrify my refileſs imagination; my debauches, quarrels, 
d licentious amours, pal, in a confuſed ſucceſſion before 
I þ me. This is what ſecretly blaſts my. joys, when, to the 
to MW world, they appear in their full bloom. 


as It is not a month fince my ſofteſt wiſhes were crowned 
in the poſſeſſion of the charmivg Cimene ; lam yer fur- 

d. J counded by the congratulations of my friends on the hap- 

ay © py occaſion; every dther ci:cumſtance of life ſeems to 


-it Y conſpics to my ſatisfaction, You will aſk me, my Lord, 

* ; why [am not eaſy and thankful in this circle. of earthly 

s i | enjoyments ? What is the-hinderance ? Where is the ob- 
2. Wi tacle? 


n It is quilt; it is conſcious guilt | | What was the mat- 

er with the rſt bold tranſgreflor ? Why did he run to 2 
bbe thickets to cover him? Why jhelter himſelf among > 

the trees of Eden? What could make him fly that gra- 

n * preſence, at Which innocent nature ſmiled, the 
nes cenie bloomed afreſh, and the morning ſtars re- 

n : | joiced ; hy is he fearful in the cool of the evening, 

e. ho, at the dawning of the {-me day, knew no ſuch paſ- 

ion: Aer has made ta's judden alteration? Some 

ut | mighty c change muſt be within, for all without is. ihe 

3 blame. bs De. not in paradiſe, ſurrcunded with all the 
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pleaſures of ſenſe? The warbling muſic of the prove, 
delights his ear; to charm his fight, the gay creation un. 


+ folds its various beauties; the flowers breathe ambroſtal 


fragrance to cheer him; the balmy air 1« yet bnruffled by 
tempeſts, the ſun ſhines in its original ſplendor, and pa. 
ture ſtands dreſſed in all her primzval perfection! The 
man is, in exact temperance, formed for Immortality, 


and juſt' warm from his great Creator's hands ; from 


whom, with wild amazement, now he flies, and ſeeks 


the cover: of the woods for ſhelter, 
This was all the effect of guilt, that ſecret wound that 


| bleeds within ! You will excuſe my dwelling ſo long on 


this melancholy theme, when [I tell you it is ſome relief 
to that anguiſh which is a ſecret to all the world but 
your Lordſhip. am well acquainted wich vour compaſ. 
fion and fidelity; and am going to make a farther trial 
of them, by a relation which will furpriſe you. I will 
not exact jour belief, nor enter into the reaſen and phi. 
loſophy of it; nor will I preſume to contradict it, ſhould 
you tell me Jam diſtradted, that all J am going ro diſco- 
ver is the effect of frenzy. As it was but a momentary 
appearance, | will affert nothing. But as J was tndu'p- 
ing my melancholy temper, in the retreat of a ſumner- 
houſe, fitting very late in a pevfive poſture, leaning on a 
table, a pale ſulphurecus gleam of light appeared that 


ſeemed to hover round a form reſembling Pajanty's; 


who, with a ruefol aſpect, defied in the habiliments of 
the dead, ſtood before me, and, with an air of uncitiera- 
ble anguiſh, laid this letter on the table Ly me, ard im- 
wediately vaniſhed. I ſheutd think this no mere then a 
dream, if the paper had not been real. The dreactul 
contents are as follows. | 


To L „ander. 


Am now convinced, by a terrible demonf ration, of 
4 thoſe rruths | once denied, To my ceſt I find, that 
hell is no poetic fiction, noventhubaſlic dream, ner Fl- 
++ Gus fable of ſome me:icenary rrieft, This was the lan- 
guage Of mv impiety, when 1 followed you ip an im- 
pudent diſguiſe; and, to ſupport my maſculine cha- 


„ radter, aced the Atkeift, by ridiculiog all that des 


« ſacred, til 1 was given up of Heaven to the firongelt 
© deluſion, and the moſt daring infidelity, - | 
N | EI «6 Thus 
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40 Thus abandoned, I ſwallowed the deadly potion, 
« with a full preſumption of mingling with my native 
« daft, and being inſenſible for ever. But the inſtant: 
« death had cloſed my eyes, and laid his icy hand on 
« my heart, a ſcene altogether new and ſurpriſing open- 
« ed before me. The juſt unembodied ſou], in the height 
« of aſtoniſhment, would fain have ſhruok back again 
« into its late warm habitation, from whence [| had vio- 
6 lently forced it. The attempt was vain ; the avenues 
« of mortal life were for ever ſhut, and I found myſelf 
« the deriſion of thoſe malignant \pirits, who had been 


« my ſeducers to this unnatural fact. 


© What execrations did I not utter againſt myſelf and 
« them | I had indulged the rage, and practiſed the lan- 
« ovaye of hell in my mortal ſtate; but here all was 
« fruitleſs and unfeared ; I was the captive of thoſe in- 


«© fernal miniſters, who waited to conduct me to the 


« frontiers of eternal night. I caſt my eyes to the hea- 
« yenly luminaries, and the full blazing ſun, whoſe 
T light | was to loie for ever; I bid adieu to the fair 
«© creation, Whoſe almighty Former I had denied; I 
« caſt my eyes to the ſparkling gates of bliſs, and, with 


„infinite anguiſh, found them ſhut againit me; and 


« hurried far through chaos and primæval darkneſs,) far 
« from the limits of.ceieital day, ) I reached my c deſtined 
„ habitation z a diſmal region, watle and wide, of 


* which no mortal can form a conception, nor find a 


«© name for half its terrors. | 

„ Oh! fly the paths that lead to theſe et 
i abodes, As I have been, in my mortal ſtate, the in- 
trument of hell to entice you- to fin, your perdition 
would vaſtly aggravate my own miſery; and I am ſuf- 
fered io warn you, as the rich libertine in the goſpel 
would have warned his brethren, that you come not. to 
„this place of torment. 

„ muſt no farther reveal the ſecrets of the few: but 
Dam commanded back to the ſeats of impenetrable 
bs: night, and endleſs deſpair! 1 5 

PalAx TY. 

That this letter was left on the table, writ in a cha- 

racter exactly like Palanty's, is fact. Whether the reſt 


Was real « or an gt * dare not decide. . 


Your Lordſbip's, ec. 4 
LYSAN DER. 
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Letter the ſecond, To my Lord , from Ly/ander, 


My tied, vs 
r are entirely at your liberty to reject the relation 


I ſent you. I never intended to make your belief in 


ghoſts and apparitions a teſt of your Chriſtianity. That 
ſtands on a more ſure foundation, and has all the evi. 
dence of its divine power, by which 1 am transformed 
from the brutal to the human nature. I can now glory 
in that privilege I lately deſpiſed, and, without vanity, 
claim the dignity of a reaſonable creature. 

My penitence was fincere, and found acceptance from 
Heaven. The ſacred illumination ſcattered the gloom 
of guilt and deſpair, while in gentle whiſpers the Eter- 
nal Spirit breathed pardon, peace, and heavenly bene- 
dictions to my ſcul ; J felt the powerful influence, the 
flames of celeſtial love were kindled, my fears vaniſhed 
like the morning ſun. 

«© All hail,” 1 cried, „ye unknown delights, Ye un- 


4 experienced pleaſures ! ! Compared to you, what are my 
„ paſt enjoyments! What are all the amuſements cf 


„% ſenle ! I never lived till now; I knew no more than 


the name, the ſhadow of happineſs; but now I wake 


« to lite, and taſte the joys of angels.“ 

I hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe the flights 
of imagination. You that have always believed the ar- 
ticles of religion, and kept its bright rewards in vie, 


can reflect on ſuch ſubjects more calmly ; but to me theſe 


glorious truths are all novelty and ſurpriſe. It a wretch 


from his infancy had becn kept in a gloomy dungeon, 
and juſt delivered from the dark confinement, with what 
_ tranſports would he ſalute the great luminaries of hea- 


'ven, while one that from his birth had been bleſſed with 
their beams would meet them without emotion? 
Theſe important ſubjects engage my whole attemion; 


the creation wears new beauties; wherever I caſt my eyes, 
I meet impreſſions of the Divinity; 1 trace his footſteps 
among the ſilver rills, and invoke him in the filent giove. 


0. know my poetic humour by too many looſe compo- 
tures; ; 
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ſures ; but my muſe is now conſecrated, and in ſome 


ſ{ylvan retreat often aſſiſts my evening-devotion, Permit 
me, my Lord, to repeat my laſt invocation to the hea- 


venly power. 


Deſcend, celeſtial Spirit, from above, 


The vncreated ſource of light and love! 


Perpetual calms, and ſweet ſecurity, 
Concord, and graceful order, wait on thee; 
Decay, and death, thy quick'ning rays exclude, 
Ard ſpringing nature ſmiles, by thee renew'd ; 
Darkneſs, and wild confuſion, toon retire 
Before thy clear illuminating re; 
To gentle thoughts thou doſt our boſoms move, 
And breath'ſt the ſoft melodious ſoul of love. 

O thou who mad'ſt the new creation bloom 
With active life, and quick'ning virtue come! 
Come, like the ſilent fall of evening dews, 

Whoſe moiſture all the flow'ry field renews; 
Breathe on me like the ſweet Sabean gale, 
| Thar fans with roſy wings the verdant dale; 
Smooth as the gliding muſic, that controuls 
Fach human care, and ſteals upon our ſouls; 
In triumph with the heav'nly train deſcend 
Of loves and graces, which on thee attend. 
In filent ſhades, by ſome clear fountain's fall, 
Thou oft haſt anſwer'd to a mortal's call; 
Oft in ſome artleſs cave, or humble cell, 
Thou with the ſons of men haſt deign'd to dwell, 
And left behind the high celeſtial ſeats, 
To vifit mortals, in their low retreats, _ 
When holy vows thy kind deſcent invite, 
Thou hear'ſt the gentle whiſpers with delight; 
While Nature tir'd her midnight-ſabbach keeps, 
And ev'ry thought, but pure devotion, ſleeps: 
The ſmiling ſtars roll on, the dazzling moon 
In pomp advances to her filent noon; _ 
While thy ſweet voice, ſoft as the midnight air 
Diſpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care, - _ 
_ Vnfolding boundleſs proſpects of delight, 5 
Before the piercing, intellectual ſight 
Beneath the ſacred mount, by thee inſpir'd 
The Hebrew's glorious leader ſat retir'd; 
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The new. made world, and Eden's blooming pride, 
In various ſcenes before him lay deſcry'd. 

O princely ſwain, how dtdit thou then deſpiſe 
The Egyptian court, how worthleſs in thy eyes! 
What were the grandeurs of that rop al ſeat, 

To the diſtinftions of thy preſent. llate | 
While paradiſe, in all its charming views, 
For thee, the great creating voice renews ; 
For thee, again, the morning ſtars rejoice ; 
Again, for thee they raiſe the tuneful voice : 
The ſons of God touch the melodious lyre, 
And all the wide creation join the choir. 
Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
Where I no more the voice of man may hear: 
Von charming viſions how yeu fire my ſoul, 
And ev'ry thought of earthly tnings controul | 
Thro' what enchanting paths, what flow'ry ways, 
My fancy led, with boundleſs freedom wy ? 
Reveal'd the avenues of pleaſure lie, 
And open wide the cryſtal portals fly ; 
Immortal beauty ſmiles, angelic powers, 
In ſoft reſponſes, ſing from roſy bowers. 


Part il, 


| You will not blame me, being got here, if I have no 
inclination to deſcend. But mortality will prevail. 
fink to my native element again; where, as long as ] am 
confined, believe me to be 
Tour Lordſbips 
Mot gee humble des: 
LySANDER, 


LETTER XII. 


The frqus of the Rory of Roſella, in the laſt letter of the firſt 
par of Letters Moral and Entertaining. 


JU HEN I was in the weft, four years fince, I wrote you 

word, that I had made än acquaintance in a fami- 
ly who lived in a little retirement, at the foot of a hill, 
a few miles from my houſe, I then gave you an account 
of the piety and beauty of thoſe exemplary recluſes ; and 
owned, that Thad not at that time forgot the charms of 
Meliſſa : but I did not tell you, that they had made an 


e on pe. whien could never be eraſed by all the 
mo diſt 
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modiſh ſchemes of intereſt and alliances. Nor could that 
darling (but miſtaken) notion of liberty hold me ont 
avainlkt the deſire T had to cal! her mine, and make her o 
by the ſtrongeſt and happieit ties, thoſe of marriage, 4 
ſtruggled wich my own heart, 2nd would fain have terris 


fed it by the laugh ſhould raiſe among my acquaint= 
ance, when they had heard that I, in the gayeſt loom 


/ 


of life, and with four thouſan! pounds a year at my com- 
mand, ſhould leave all the faſhivanb.c maxims of man- 
kind, and fall in love with a young woman, who had 
only beauty, and the ſanity of her manners, to recom- 
mend her. For though her birth is noble, the has only 
three thouſand pounds, which | deſign to preſent to Ho- 
E noria her mother, the day after our marriage; which 


= will be ſolemnized as ſoon as my lawyer can finiſh a deed, 


by which I give Meliſſa a thouſand pounds a year rent- 


charge for her lite, in caſe the ſhould ſurvive m. 
Now I have told you my happineſs, I cannot help 


mak ing you a-quainted with Roſella's; whoſe ſtory, you 
often ſata, touched you. | went to the houſe of Honoria 


© the day after I came hither, (for now it was my only bu- 
> finefs) ; as ſoon as I alighted, a clean footman in a frock 


turned up with green, took my horſe. I expected from 

this to find an altera:ion in the family; for when I was 
chere firſt, they had no livery ſervant. As ſcon as I came. 
} into the hall, I ſaw a beautiful young man, whoſe dreſs 
© was entirely plain; his hair hung in natural curls with- 
out any powder, and his hair and appearance ſeemed to 


ſuit with the fuavlicity and elegance of the other inhabi— 


3 
I 
an = 
* 
by 
ER, 


tants of that happy dwelling. Roſella was fitting by a 
table, and had a boy of about fourteen months old in her 
lap, roſy and ſmiling as a cherubim, who was playing 
with ſome flowers with which Meliſſa was going to dreſs 
a baſon. Roſella immediately oſe; and, coming towards 
me, deſired I would give her leave to preſent her huſband 


= Alonzo to me. I was rejoiced at the ſound, and congra- 


tulated her upon the Change of her fortune, in a manner 
that might convince her how ſincerely I ſhared in all that 
related to her. The lovely Meliſſa ſeemed glad to ſee me, 
and ran to call Honoria with an obliging haſte. After a 


few compliments were over, I enquired what had produ- 
ced the alteration I ſaw. Honcria told me, that about 
two years and a half ago, Alonzo's father fell dangerouſly. 


ill, and chat he expreſled an ardent defire to ſee his fon : 


— 


- 
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168 E RES Part 11, 
upon which his wife wrote to a nephew ſhe had in Lon. two h. 
don, (who was the moſt intimate friend Alonzo had up. which 


on earth), in hopes that he might poflibly be acquainted WE 
with the place of his retreat; and begged of him, if be that t. 
knew how to direct a letter, that he ſhould write, and 


to ſpe 
deſire him to come and ſee. his dying father. The nephey i 
immediately diſpatched an expreſs to Alonzo, who was not 2 


retired into a little village in Lancaſhire, where he bcarg. 
ed in the houſe of an old clergyman, who had no other 
= family than himſelf and his wife, and who were glad tg 
have Alonzo with them, as he appeared a modeſt, ſobet 
| | young man; for their circumſtances were too plentiful, 
to want the advantage of a boarder. He immediately 
left the old people, and came home about four days be. Wi 
fore the death of his father, who was tranſported at he neſs 
fight of him, nor did he feel leſs joy, when his mother 
aſſured him, that Montanor (for that was his father's: 
name) had for many months before his illneſs, lived a 
very penitent regular life. | 
| As con as I heard of Alonzo's 1eturn, I wrote him a 
=. letter, in which I defired to ſee him as ſoon as Montanor's 
g funeral was over, but forbade him to come till that time. 
He complied with me in that requeſt, as he has ever fince 
done, in all that I defired of him. About ſix weeks af. 
ter, Roſella and he were married. I begged him to let 
me enjoy the company of my daughter while I lived in 
Mi this ſolitary habitation ; for I could not think of leaving 
EF it; and we have paſſed our time ever fince in ihe molt 
perfect harmony 1 cannot deny him the juſtice of ac- 
knowledging to his face, that we are not only happier in 
our retirement than we were before, hy the addition of 
a cheerful companion, but edified add improved by tie WE 
piety of his life. Alonzo ſeemed out of countenarice at co 
this part of her diſcourſe; and the modeſty with which 
he received it, ſh-wed how much he deſerved the pra.ſe 
ſhe gave him, She continued to tell me, that about four 
months after he married Roſella, he received a leitet 
from the lawyer in the village where he had boarded, to 
Jet him know, that a few weeks ago the clergyman 
with whom he had lived, had buried his wife, and 
about fortnight after fell himſelf ill of the ſame fever, 
and died ; that he had by his will left Alonzo his eſtate, 
which was abouta hundred and eighty pounds a year, and 
two thouſand pounds in money; which added to about 
x n ; | to 


W nne ] ES ATE Ce te . 
O 


ou CE 
- 


WP N n er” To. 
* 4 


a4, T5 
- * 
1 


ths 
* 


Let. 13. Morat and EnTERTAINING 1569 


n. to hundred and Fifty pounds a year, and ſome money 
Ip. which his father left him, makes their fortunes very eaſy, 3 
ted . Here Honor ia ended her diſcourſe : and it was fo late, f 
be chat they defired me to ſtay dinner. After which I aſked | 
nd WWF to ſpeak with her alone, and told her, I begged ] might 
es have leave to propoſe myſelf to Meliſſa, if her heart was 
123 not already engaged. Honoria aſſured me it was not, 
0. and ſeemed ſurpriſed at a propoſal ſo much to Meliſſa's 
ner advantage: but told me, ſhe begged | would endeavour 
to to get Meliſſa's conſent without her interpoling her au- 
Der thority ; ſince ſhe could not reſolve, even in fo advanta- 
ful WF peous a thing, to force her inclination, When I named 
ely WT it tothe young beauty, ſhe did not at firſt ſeem averſe tou 
- any thing but the leaving of her mother, which the ſmall- 


ne WE neſs of her houſe would oblige her to. But, after a few 

der days, the nearneſs of my houſe reconciled her to that 

T's 1 ſcruple, and I had the joy to find, that inclination had a 
a greater ſhare than intereſt in her compliance. Rejoice 
vic me, Lyſander ; my happineſs in your alliance will 

2 not end at my death; the converſation | ſhall now enjoy, 

''s I. will fit me for eternal rewards, I will make no apology 

c, to you for the ſallies of my pleaſure, which will let me 

7 talk to you of nothing but my owna affairs, Adicu. 

in T 

n i ASE # 

; : 5 To Serena. 

in My dear Serena, 1 gh ns 
of WW AS I have always made you the confident of whatever 

ie has related to me, I cannot help giving you an ac- 


at count of the pleaſure and pain occaſioned by an acquaint- 
ance I have made with a young woman fince ] came hi— 
ther. She was the only daughter to a man who bad been 


£4 r Wt; 
CIV 0 ona 5 a 


r 
4 as: 
bs 4 


ur formerly an cflicer. in the Engliſh army; but quitted it in 
er diſcontent, and came hither with Semanthe his daughter, 
to 4 to treat with ſome people about a projet of working in 
n WW ſome mines, which are believed to have many large veins 
dot ſilver in them fn 
7 5 Semanthe came to ſce me upon my arrival. I found 
, ſo much wit and good nature in her converſation, that 
1 WH wecontracted a great intimacy, and were continually to- 
it WW gether, She had every qualification that could make her 
0 = | | 2 company : 


jut and noble, 1 thought myſelf the happieſt perſon i; 


$ ts. 
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company entertaining 4. the ſung, Played on the Narpll. 
chord, painted in water colours, and bad a ſurpriſing ge 
nius for poetry. Her ſentiments on all ſubjects ſeemed 


Let. 1 
all | 


prayer 
(ailing 
ring 


the world, in finding a companion ſo inſtructive as cap: 


agreeable. he 
She told me the ſtory of her paſt life; which deſcribe ay ar 
in her charming language, ftill raiſed my efteem. lu 
every occurrence I had the pleaſure to find ſhe practiſel 
the higheſt rules of juſtice and benevolence; and, though, 
now in the early part of her life, ſhe was guided by tng 
niceſt rules of virtue. By a paſſion the had for a perſon 
by whom ſhe was equally beloved, I was confirmed 9 Wo 
the prudence of her conduct; 1 fc wad that no partiality F 
or tenderneſs could tempt her to deviate from the ſeverct 
n of moceſty and honour, E M 
J was not at reſt till I had poured out all the 8 o& WT T 
my beast to her; which I did without the leaſt reſerve; 1 ſt 
and truſted her with a ſecret of the greateſt importance ol wo 
my future tranquiility. But what is human depend. too 1 
ence | I found the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul betray. proc 
ed by the perſon in whom I had ſo entirely confided, — Wrath 
I knew nct how to behave myſelf in this perplexity. Oh, Y 
I had too much compaiiicn for my fallen frieng, to vive an a 
her the pain and confution of hearing my reproaches; Wi the 
and too much finc=rity, to continue my intimacy with if blec 
der: but, for my own ſecurity, I was forced to break af but 
all further ccmmetrce with cne of whole guilt I had the IW. 
uotme ſt certainty. ſon 
This is a very ſenfible afiiQtion to me in a place where was 
I have fo few acquaintance, and am not in a temper io He 
contract any new triendſhip. could as ſoon have quel. WF ſeo 
_tioacd my Own exiſtence, as Semanths's truth; and new, ed. 
though I cannot acquit her, I am perpetually endcavour- Wil anc 
ing to mitigate her crime. I tell my heart, her er:or Wi tov 
id not proceed ſrom any maligrity in her nature, but a WW ma 
tco great confidence in ſome other friend; that ſhe, à Wi ter 
well as l, had been deceived, and on 7 told my fore WR be 
where. he thought? the might ſafely have truies het n; 
own,,, 1am ready do melt into tears whenever | ihink of e 
ber, and find more compaſiion than anger on reflec. on Wi th 
"i ber conduc. "Though | no longer eopverie/with her, it di 
i morg,to make ker ſenſible of her guilt, in betr:ying 1 th 
— kruit of 3 im Porlanes, than to ſhew Dy Oben reſentaent. [ th 
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p. Neal be for ever inkereſted in her welfare; and N my 
ge. Nrrayers- have any force, the will live to wear off every . 
ned eilig that can calt a blemiſh on a mind capable of ar- 
1 in wing at as great a degree of perfection as human na: WE L 
aud Ws capable of. = 

[| have wrote myſelf into too melancholy a humour to : 
Fay any more, but tha: I am 


From Melinda, giving an account cf her concea!ment. 


- 


Yours | 
ISABELLA. | I 
1 
ern 7 


Ms dear Oriana, 3 

s of WT Toid you, before I left my brothe:”s houſe, that oh __ 
1 ſhovid hear from me as ſoon as I was ſettled, and that | 
20 would inform you cf the reaſon of my flight. Vou have 
od. too much candour and charity to judge harſhly of mv 


ay. Proceedings; which, could yuu ſce my heart, you would 12 
— Water pity than condemn me for. _— 
— Vor have often, within theſe two laſt years, Wang 


zive an alteration in my temper and perſon. I am no more 
es ; me ſprighily florid creature that you uſed to call the em- 
„in blem of health and cheerfulneſs. You ſaw the change, 2 
ef but did not gueſs the cauſe was a ſecret, hopeleſs paſſioa. EY 
| was at the play: 1 ſaw there one of the moit avreeablep.r-. 4.4. 
ſons in the world His dreſs, his behaviour, every tbing 
1ere was graceful and ealy he tragedy of Cato was afied. 


\ 
| 


— 

9222 
cd 
* 


to He was attentive, and ſeemed to enter into every. noble 

zel. ſeaument, where either the hero or the lover was deſcrib- 

ow, ed. Hi: aſpect wore the viſible characters of fo-titude 

zur- and virtue. He ſtood up between the afts, and turped 2 
ner WW towards the box where 1 fat; and when I went out; Hhlne 
t a made a a ay for me throu gh the crowd, Bat 1 never a.. 
ter ſaw him in any public place, nor knew who cr what” A 


be was, But the charming youth made an impreſſion on 
my thoughts, which had ſoon a very happy effect. grew - - 2 
s weary of the noiſy tumultuous way of living in my bro. 
cher's houſe, and refuſed ſhafing in the conſtant round of | 
civerſions that my ſiſter loved. Nor couid there be any 

thing more diſſolute and extravagant than che! manners ot 

this r aſſemblies, balls, gaming, —al! ſores * 


% 
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1 
of ,tiots and enidefrcfs. [ never indeed approved theſe 


Th 

entertainments ; and was always uneaſy, without knoy. Wh 

7 ing how to make myſelf otherwiſe. Th 
1 The paths to happineſs that religion propoſed, I wa BE Paſ 
a5 ignorant of as the ſavage Americans in their nate Pre 
. Dumain, who married my ſiſter, was a profeſ. WW 11 

ed libertine. My parents left me very young to their WWF Co 


care, my filter being many years older than Jam: and if 
my godfathers. and godmothers, inſtead of renouncing 
the pomps and vanities of the world for me in my bay. 
tiſm, bad ſolemnly vowed I ſhou!d be bred in the mid} 
of thoſe ſnares and temptations, they could not more ef. 
. :Qtuaily have diſcharged their truſt, than by placing me 
in this family; whoſe Sunday's amuſement was cards; N;; 2 
ſor we never went to church, unleſs in a frolic, to ſpend Lord 
an idle hour in whiſpering or laughing. Nerimi 
However, my guardian ange! did not quit bis charpe; eure 
but by the imprefiicn of a vir:uous love, fertified my foul 


from every loote inclination, I fled diverſions, grew fond Hon th 

of retirement. This ſoon gave me a habit of thinking: 11 

a and, if I had ſchemes of happineſs, they were all in ſome Min a 
luature life beyond the grave; but my notions were cloud. my n 
ac d and imperfect. Indeed I believed there was a God, auire 
and the ſeproaches of my cwn reaſon taught me to feer N bucce 

him: but I had ever looked into the Bible ſince I learn. Maia: 

ed to read ; and was as ignorant- of Chriſtianity, as a was 

young Hottentot bred in a cave. Was 

My penſive temper now deteſted vanity, in every ap. * t 
pearance,. Plays and novels no more diverted me. But Wine | 

- wanting ſcmething to read, | ſaw a Bible in the room, Mothe 
here my fiſter's woman Jay; and opening it, my atten-lanc 
tion was im mediately engaged. The hiſtory was new to libe 
me, I carried it to my chamber; but how was I ſurpiiſ. Halt 
ed, to-find the life and precepts of the great Founder of lice 
3 the "Chriſtian faith ſo different from the manners and 4 ] 
„principles of thoſe who, aſſumed that ſacred profeſſion ! 1 as 
F ' found myſelf in the flowery paths of ruin, nor knew hov mer 
to extricate myſelf from the fatal ſnare. This was te Wit tee) 

ſiecret language of my ſoul, 10 that invifble Power which bee 

| Men its liacerity : 3 wel 

= x OK Ruler af has iy, abc Name, 1 5 Wiz] 
* Whoſe piercing eye diſcerns my riſing thoughts, | 11 


Ete they are form's wiſh my anxious s brealt ; by 
„ ou 


* / ” * . 
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'efo Thou ſect my ſoul ſtruggling to break the Ing 92 


W. Which thus detain her captive to the earth: | «A 
| Thou ſeeſt how vainly the would ſoar on high; : | 

waz paſnon and pleature clog her downy wing, 

ive prevent her flight, and ſiuk her to the dult : 

fel. Pete low ſhe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 

ici FE Conſcious bow impotent ſhe is withoat thee. 

d if 5 | 

ing My fitter ſoon perceived the alteration' of my temper, 

ap. Nod uſed her art to engage me in ſome criminal diverſion ; 

id put in vain; I was fick and tired of theſe exiravagaacizs. 

ef. Nor what. could I do? My fortune was loſt in the South 

me ea; 1 was dependent on Dumain's and. my filter's chari- 

4s ; ty; and to heighten my difrefs, ] was importaned by my 


Word , (who was lately married), to vi eld to his 
Wetimina! paſſion. At this,propoſal I ſtarted wita horror, 
8 but could not ſhun his addrefſ-, withovt quitting this dif. 
1 orderly family; which I reſolved to do, aad calt myſelf 
Jon the protection of Heaven. 7 

8: a ] leſt my brother's houſs juſt after dinner, and went 
Win a hackney-coach to a woman in the city that had been 


ad. ud nurſe. 1 engaged her to ſecrecy, and got her to en- 


xd, Maaire for a place in ſome merchant's family, She ſoon 
ezr {Wiucceeded, and introduced me to the Wie of an Eaſt In- 

n. Maia merchant, who lived in great ſplendor. My buſineſs. 
5 a {was to wait on her in the tation of a chamber-ma'd. She. 


was very handſome, modeſt, and unaffected. The orders 
1p- of the family were fo regular and peacetu!, fo pertecly 
ut "BE reverſa of my brother's, that 1 thought myſelf in an- 
m, Mother world, and among a t.uw ſet of beings, T empe- 


n- France and ſobriety reigned amialt, the height of pleaty 

to Ueli. The rooms were noble, and tacoiſhed With. 

if. Hall the riches of the Indian world, and Toy ked like a $8>--. 

of 1 ice of {ſome eaſtern monarch. | * 

nd I found myſeif perfeAly at eaſe. Dreſſing iny milka 6 
1 . was all I had to do; which was a very agreeable employ ? 


N E. and ſoun diſgatched. She had ſomethigg lo gen- 
: tee] in her manner, that every t ag looked graceful and 
becoming on her, and coſt but little trouble to make 11 fie 
well. Her converſation was innocent and inſtructive; 
ther hours ſpeat in reading, cr ſome little amuſement 
wich ker needle, without the leaſt ine ingen to ram 
bligg afer balls or g daſquerades. | | 
Ifpeat to or the: weeks 0 this regulac manner; my 


+ * Gs £ 


JU JJ miſtreſs 


dini 
miſtreſs treating me almoſt on a level. I had not yet ſeen 
my maſter, who now returned from his country-houſe 
But, my dear Oriana, think what was my afflictio 
when I diſcovered that he was the ſame lovely youth [| 


Let. 


1 « {ef 


n1 

had ſeen at the play. As ſoon as he faw me, he turne, en 
as red as crimſon, and I as paſe as aſhes, He paſſed hy 0 
me, and went immediately into my miſtreſs's room. h tl 
was almoſt two years ſince I had ſeen him, and lang 
J hid fome hopes. I was forgot. However, I reſoly V 
ed to quit the family, if ! found he knew me, cr gooe 
that my friendihip for his wife did not extingu' Ty my with 
paſſion. On my maſter's part, I ſoon found reaſon tg tion 
1 eaſy. I hardly ever ſaw him; ke was either at the Ex. for 
change, or when at home, e engap'd i in a ſeries of bench. was 
cent actions. His wealth was immenſe, which he dif. WT ſtay 
perſed with unequalled pgenerofity. He affined honct in“ 
traders, that had but a ſmall ſtock, paid the deb's cf ver 
priſoners, relieved the widow, and redrefſed the injuied WF lan 
and oppreſied. This was every day's buſineſs ; ; which yet ſhe 
ever intrenched on his hours of devotion, in private or gra 
public. | 
I now grew eaſy. A man of this charakter was not like pa 
to indulge a guilty flame in his own breaſt, or to flatie cat 
it in mine; beſides, his abſence would ſoon relieve me; Wa 
for he intended to go to the Indies with the fleet. Which ſel 
was to ſet ſail within a month. BI 
Ihe time was now expired. The day before be went gu 
his veyage, after be had been an hour with my mitltrels, A 
in ſome private converſation, he left her, and came di. W 
rectly into my rcom, with fuch an air of benignity in his 70 
face, as ſome beavenly | miniſter Would Wear, Who brought ar 
am. ſſage of peace. 7 
He began 2.52 Tag will be ſurpriſed, Madam, to find * 

«© k no your family, and the reaſon you have put yourſel = h 
into the protection of-mine. The firſt fight I had of yer © 
at the play, made an impreſſion, which was never ef h 
©. faced, till | gave my vows to the beit of wives. lt is e 
„„ with ſome confuſi.n 1 own the wrong I did your viii rt 
« toe, when I tell ycu nothing ſhould have preven'e? my « 
« purſuit of the paſſion you firtt raiſed, but the ſcandal MR © 1 
of the houſe you was in; which was ſo EXtravagant | 
© that it forbade me ever thinking of you, But I nov | 
do ycu entire juſtice, and admue that triumph of ho-. 
„ nour, that put) ou in a ation ſo low, to Renee yonr- : 6-4 


C: 22 fel 
N 5 ä I 


3 F * : " 5 & ES 
8 4 4 @ * 2 . — * 


Ede 


* 


Maa 
wx 
78 

3 

n 

2 

3 
* 

8 

N 

2 

£7 7 
* 
N 
* 5 
hte. 

+ 
* wy 4 

: 8 . 
2 5 
3 
© ba 
7 
by 
4 
4 
N 
2 
1 
7 
* 
5 q 
* TH 
755 
is 
x, : 
1 
40 
Wi 


* A 9 — 
* R * : 
, 4 J 
o 
. -4 


Os 
» 


* 


Let. 14. Moral AND ENTERTAINING, 199! 


Ec (elf from the temptation of returning to your brother. 
© have left you ten thouſand pounds in bank- bills; and 


p 


© © have told your caſe (as I had it from the woman that 
% nurſed you) to my wife, who has all the virtues that 


* 


* 


«© with tranſport, and waits while I am gone to deliver 
« the bills.” He ſaid this, and left me without time or 
language to ſpeak my gratitude, | oe, i 

My miſtreſs immediately came into the chamber, with 


with a grace which only virtue can ſtamp on human ac- 


tions. She prevented my thanks, by making an apology 
for her ignorance of my quality, aſſuring me, the houſe 


a 


4 

— 

7 
1 


N 


* 


me 


© was entirely at my command; and that the hopes of my 
ſtaying with her was the greateſt ſatis faction ſhe propoſed 
in her dear Henry's abſence. I could not poſſibly diſco- 
ver my ſenſe of this ſurpriſing benefit, by all the force of 
language My filence, and the tenderneſs into which 
ſhe ſaw my ſoul was melted, was the only evidence of 


gratitude | could now give. 


And when, to excuſe the intemperance of her ſorrow, bis 
wife urged the danger of the ſeas, and the rage of barba- 
rous nations on the ſhore ; I ſhall never forget with what 
an air, of greatneſs he replied, Je crains Dieu, et jewat 


* 


* fer. | 
have appeared, had he ſeen the ſtars failing from their 
orbs, and heard the ſound of the lat thunders. When 
he had, with apparent regret, freed himſelf from the 


doweſtics were loſt in grief ; the paſſage from his houſe 
was crowded with his grateful dependents, whoſe wrongs 

or neceſſities had been redreſſed by him. A thouſand ar- 
gained the divine aſſent; while he haſted through the 
admiring\throng, diſtreſſed with the popular applauſe. 


HS 


„ever adorned the ſex. She yielded to this propoſal 


goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, and gave me the bank bills, 


In the morning, when every thing was ready for the 
© parting of the Eaſt India fleet, my generous benefaCtor 
came into his wife's chamber, to take his laſt adieu. I 
was with her, enCeavouring to give that conſolation my- 
ſelf wanted. Her grief drew ſome reluctant tears from 
him, while he endeavoured to conceal the inward an- 
© guiſh. The hero and the lover appeared in his behaviour. 


Pint d' autre crainte :—** | fear God, and have no other 
Thus undaunted would the God-like man 


embraces of his wife, with a look of compaſhon, like 
that of ſome pitying angel, he bid me farewell. His 


dent prayers for his proſperity reached the ſkies, and 


% How 


. r 
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. How poor a figure is that of a a libertine, in his my 
glittering heights of vanity, compared to this preat mz; 
who has ſo early begun his race of glory, and is in 1h, 
very bloom of youth mature in every virtue! Inſtead gf 
paſling his hours in a train of idle amuſements, the ga; 
part of his life js devoted to Heaven, and the puhi; 
welfare,——You know where to find ; 

75 | | Your humble ſervant, | | 
| Merino 


LS FTE RXV, 
| To Euſtbius, 
A 8 my reformation is partly owing to that exalted no- 
tion of virtue your example gave me, it is one of the 


greateſt ſatisfactions J have, to expreſs the ſenſe of that 
immenſe obligation, by uofolding the moſt ſecret recelle; 


of my ſoul to you. 


cannot but communicate my content, while every 
view my thoughts take heightens my happineſs. 1 look 
back on the ſtorn y can, the tumult and perplexity ef 


my life paſt, and Heis the gracious power that ſaved me 
on the very edge of perdition. When I look forward, my 


expectations ate all bright and unbounded, 
bid my foul take its eaſe, baniſh every care, and add, 
without reſtraint, the glorious prodigal. I ſurvey my 
vaſt poſſeſſion, loſe my wiſhes in endlels plenty, and give 
up all my powers to indolence and joy. look to the 


ſtars, count the heavenly glories, and call the treaſurcs 
of eternity my own. DE | | 


— 


Let chaos come again; be the gay creation loſl in 


darkneſs, and the fair face of nature become an unive; (al 


blank; let her beauties fade, and thoſe divine characters 
ſhe wears be effacea ; I ſhall yet be happy. When the 
groves ſhall no more renew their verdure, nor the valleys 


| boaſt their flowery pride. — when the ſun is extinguiſh- 
ed in the ſkies, an. all the æthereal lamps have burnt out 


their golden flames, when the commiſſioned angel 


ſhall lift his ha: d on high, and ſwear by the unutterable 


name — That time ſhall be no- more, — when theſe 


tranſitory images of things for ever take their flight, I 
-ſhs1l explore the worlds of life and pleaſure, and triumph 


in the plenitude of bliſs, 5 
l 2 Then 
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Then ſhall the celeſtial arcana be unveiled, and the 


k FS caven of heavens diſcloſe its glories ; the ineffable 
i MW ivinity ſhall ſhew the milder beauties of his face, and 
of MWhnanifeit as much of his excellence, as created intelleas 
„kan ſupport. But what angel's wing has meaſured the 


3 height of his throne ; who has entered thole ſacred re- 
teſles, where he dwells in himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbound- 
ed bliſs? Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, or the 
Jimits of independent felicity deſcribed ? Who has found 
acceſs to the inmoſt habitations of the Moit High, and 
gazed on effential glory; before whole fainter emanations 
the angelic ſplendors are eclipſed, the thrones and prin- 


cipalities of light diſappear. 


2 
N 


What path is found to thoſe ſublime retreats, 
E Where Pleaſure banquets in its regal ſeats, 

© Where Beauty trivmpas in her native bow'r, 

> Uncopy'd yet by the creating pow'r? 

Ten thouſand various forms, divinely fair, 
Sparkle in their ſupreme ideas there; 

While Wiſdom, with ſuperior order, ſhines 
In boundleſs ſchemes and infinite defigns : 

© Wondrous the proſpect, clear, and unconhn'd, 
Bat open only to th* Eternal Mind, \_ 

” Whattow'ring intellect, with daring flight, 

Has made excurſion through theſe realms of light: 
The bleſs'd receſſes, where th' approachleſs God, 
From all duration, made his high abode? _ 

© Whoc'er has mark'd, with bold enquiring eyes, 
From whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe ; _ 
How from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they flow, 

© To actuate heaven, and cheer the world below]? 

© Thoſe dazzling habitations who has found, 
Where love, in all his heav'nly charms, fits crown'd ? 
= Great Love, th' Almighty Father's firſt delight, 
His image, and the darling of his ſight; 

The full reſemblance of the Deity, 

Who all his glorious image ſtamp'd on thee ; 
[las thou who didſt his boundleſs thoughts employ, 
His ſole complacence, his peculiar joy, 8 
From ages unbegun——but who can tel! 
Thy generation, and thy birth reveal? 
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What thougbt can meaſure back the long extent 
Of nameleſs times, and ſpeak thy long deſcent ? 1 
Before the hills appca:*d, or fountains flow'd, 

Or golden flames in the blue zther glow'd ; 

Before the vaſt creation had a name 

Thou waſt in bliſs and dignity the lame; 
By thee the ſun, by thee che ſtars were made; 

The ſpacious ſkies at thy command were ſpread; 
The heav*n of heav'ns, the empyrean coaſts, 
Were form'd by thee, with all their num 'rous hoſts ! 
Angels, archangels, thrones, dominions, pow'rs, 
Who ling thy conqueſts 1 in immortal bow'rs. 

For thou doſt ev'ry beav'nly breaſt inflame, 

And loud Viderias anſwer to thy name: 

Their beings and their bliſs they owe to ) thee, 
Thou equal offspring of the Deity 
His perfect image thou doſt jodly 3 

For ali the bright Divinity is Love. 
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You find, in whatever alice 1 OY whether the 
ſaint or the libertine, love is the animating motive, the 
leading principle. But how ſaperior are my proſpeRts ; 

how glorious the hopes that now fire my ſou}, to the tri- 
Ning end lately had in view! My dcfires terminate in 


- Wing below infinite excellence, and unbounded felict- 


LETTER XV. 


The flory of Olinda and Sophronia. | „ 5 

[Tranſlated New TI's Jeruſalem, book 2.] F* 
Tur king was now with martial cares oppreſs'd, N 
When curs'd Iſmenes thus his lord addreſfs'd 1 

„ To ſhare your fate, great Sir, I left my cell, 5 
« And bring you all th' 2thilting force of heli: P 


PFhe infernal ſpirits ſubject to my will, 


« With eager ſpeed, my ſtrict commands fulfil ; / 
«« By them inform'd, this method I propoſe, , 
Fe \ To guard the fortreſ:, and inſult your foes. F 
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« Beneath a temple which the Chriſtians own, 
© Peſcends a vault, to all but them unknown: 
Within the awful conſecrated ground 
An image of the virgin mother's found; 
© Perpetual lamps before the wondrous maid 


* PR P — 


— 


'« Are lighted up, and fragrant incenſe laid. 


« Thi: ſtatue, Sir, by your own hands convey'd 

% From thence, muſt be in Macon's temple laid 

« Secur'd by ſpells, while that does ſafe remain, 

„ Godfrey ſhall ſtorm the fated town in vain.” 
This ſa:J, th' impatient king directs his pace, 

With impious fury, to the holy place; 

Nor to profane the ſacred pavement fears, 

But madly thence the beauteous image bears, 


E Then in his god's polluted feat 'twas laid, 


While o'er it ev'ry charm the wizzard ſaid. 
But when in heaven the next gay morning ſhone, 

Is guardian finds the {acted trezſure gone; 

Sea ches in vain; then with a thouſand fears, 

Diſtracted, to the court, the tidings bears 
The prince, bis Chriſtian ſubjeQts firit ſuſpeRs, 

And all his flaming rage at them ciretts : 

But whether human hands the woik had done, 

Or power divine, to men, was yet unknown. 

The curs'd enchanter mutters o'er his ſpells, 

Yet nothing by the helliſh art reveals; 

Each houſe was ranſack'd to its lat retreat, 

But no ſucceſs th* enrag'd inquirers met. 

„is then reſolv'd,““ the raving monarch cries, 
I doom them ail cne gea'ral ſacrifice 

The guiltleſs with th* unknown off-nder falls; 

A fact like this for ſpeedy vengeance calls,” 
his cruel ſentence reach'd the Chriſtians ears: 

Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears, 

No dawning hope of ſafety was in light, 

No metho1 of defence, or fectet flight: 

Nor dare they mercy of the ty rant crave ; 

Their laſt and deſp'rate refuge was the grave. 

Bat Heav'n, which ne'er abandons the diſtreſs'd, 
Provides them ſaccour, where they hop'd it lealt. 
A beauteous virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 

Amidſt the conccurſe of the noiſy town; 
A lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 
An arileſs ſoftnetꝰ and perſuaſive grace. 
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To this advantage fav'ring Heav'n had join'd 
The richer bleſſing of a noble mind. 

With pious thoughts, and ſacred zeal inſpir'd. 
From all the world ſhe would have liv'd retir'd; 
But envious Love the chaſte deſign forbid, 

Nor ſuffer'd ſo much merit to be hid; 

A youthful vot'ry to her guiltleſs eyes, 

His fatal pow'r had doom'd a facrihce: = 
One creed, one holy faith, they both confeſs'd, 
In one pure form were both their pray'rs addreſs'd; 
The youth as modeſt as his miſtreſs fair, 

With awful ſilence ſtill conceal'd his care; 

And (till the lovely author of his pains 

A ſtranger to his am'rous grief remains; 

His cares and ſervices were al! unpaid, 

Nor once regarded by the wary maid. 

The Chriſtians danger now had reach'd her ears, 
And fill'd her with a thonſand growing fears. 

At laſt, ſome gen'rous ſtratagem ſhe ſought, 
How, by her own, their ſafety might be bought, 
But ſhame, and female fear, th' attempt reſtrain, 
And render all her great intentions vain ; 

Till bolder hope her firſt deſign renews, 

Which bravely now the ſtedfaſt maid purſues. 
She paſs'd the crowded ftreets with ſober pace, 
Nor ſtrove to veil, nor yet expoſe her face ; 
Downward her eyes with modeſt looks incline, 

And with a nice engaging coyneſs ſhine ; 

Her charming air, her eaſy mien and deeſs, 

Nor art, nor perfect negligence confeſs : 

Admir'd of all, the thoughtful beauty paſs'd, 

And met the wild diſorder'd king at laſt ; 

„Great Sir,” ſhe then began, the Chriſtians ſpare, 

« And th' unknown offender will declare.“ | 

A decent bolaneſs lighten'd in her eyes, 

Whole piercing luſtre ev'ry heart ſurpriſe: 

The vanquiſh'd monarch ſtood confus'd and charm'd, 

His viſage alter'd, and his rage diſarm'd: 

Ev'n love had enter'd, but th' imperious fair 

Attack'd his ſoul by methods too ſevere ; 

Not frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty move, 

But gentle ſmiles indulge the flame of love : 

Yet, if not love, amazement and delight, 

Her charms within his doubtful breaſt excite. 1 
| e 
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| He paus'd, and thus“ Let me the ſecret ſhare, 


« The people's lives, at thy requeſt, I'll ſpare.” 

« From firſt to lalt,”” ſhe cries, ** the bold defign, 
„The great attempt and daring action's mine.“ 

And thus, by an heroical deceit, | 
Her life abandon'd for the public fate. 
Again enquir'd the yet ſuſpending king, 
« Who was thy curs'd adviſer in the thing?“ 
Th? undaunted maid replies, The whole deſign, 
« Contriv?d, reſolv'd, and executed's mine; 
« The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone ; 
« The guilt and glory ſhall be all my own,” _ 

Enrag'd, the tyrant then replies, « And all 
« My vengeance on thy wretched head ſhall fall.” 
'Tis juſt,” ſhe calmly ſaid, and I'm content; 
Th? illuſtrious action mine, mine be the puniſhment... 
« But, Si-, your anxious ſearches are in vain | 
« The violated image to regain ; 

« For nothing but its aſhes now remain; I 
« This way ſecur'd, that by no Pagan hand 

« The holy ſhrine might be again profan'd. 

« Demand no more, my Lord; enough is known; 

© The action ] both juilify and own.” | 

Her daring language, and relentleſs air, 

No more the wild, outrageous king could bear ; 
No more bis ſwelling tary could reſtrain : 

Her youth, her pow'rful beauty, plead in vain: 
Nor interceding love his rigour tames: 

Tue pity'd virgin ſentenc'd to the flames, 

Whom thence (yet with eompaſſion and remorſe) 
The murm'ring Pagans in a tumult force. 

Her hands were bound, her modeit face unveil'd, 
No more its charms from vulgar eyes conceal'd. 
Though void of fear, her doubtful looks confeſs 
A ſoft concern, and human tenderneſs: 

The roſy bluſh, that from her viſage flies, 

Not palenets, but a ſnowy white ſupplies. 

Mean time the wond*rous accident was knowa 
From ſtreet to fircet, thro” all the {yarming tuwn, 
The perſon doubtful, the relation true, 

Among the reſt, Olinda thither drew: 
Joo ſoon the wretched youth approach'd, and fund 
By :mpiou; hands, hischarming miſtreis bound; 
Diſtracted now among the guards he preſs'd, 
£ | R. 
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And thus alould ch' aſtoniſh'd king addreſs'd. . w 
„Ah! Royal Sir, yourſelf no more deceive, .. gu 

«© Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe. Mir 
Could fhe, alas! the cautious watch betray, ot 
„ And from its ſeat the werghty ſhrine convey ? E The 
© *Tis fiction all: the enterpriſe was mine, WW the 
Nor wil! 1 thus a glorious fate reſign.“ A it 


He adds, Your temple down a ſloping away, © tre d 
« Receives the light, and draws the beamy day ; I 


«© Through that I ftole the ſacred prize away. E Soph 
„ My Lord, the ſentenc'd criminal you ſee; ME Nor 
„ Theſe chains, this cruel death, belongs to me.” = T 
„And could not then a fingle life ſuffice, And 
«© Unhappy youth?“ the fair Sophronia cries, | © Whe 
With kindling love, and pity in her eyes, j And 
« What rage, what fury mov'd thee to expoſe, W A ty 
« Thyſelf a victim to relentleſs foes ? | Wb! 
* What tears, what mean reluctance have I ſhown, Her 
«© That you believe I cannot die alone!“ In te 
But nothing could ber kind repulſes gain; | ler 
Unthaken ſti)I, his firſt deſigns remain: | Nor 
With ſtedfaſt courage, each deſpiſes life, But 
And long between them held the gen'rous ſtrife; Or 
Virtue, and mighty Love, diſpute the field, Wan 
And neither in the friendly conteſt yield. = Ch: 
The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, = Val 
But both one cruel puniſhment ordains : Wh 
Commiſſion'd ſoon, the charming youth they biad Fro 
With heavy chains, and to the ſtake confin'd. | = To 


„ Are theſe,” he cries, ** the ſetters love prepares? In 
1 This the reward of all my tender cates ? 90 
Wich ſofter thoughts J fed my fond deſires, 

And hop'd to meet thee, in more gentle hires. 
„Met could J, falling in thy tender arms, 

„ Expire, my death had ſtill a thouſand charms 

«© Could ] receive thy parting ſighs, and join, 

„ At the laſt fatal gaſp, my lips with thine ; 

Our ſouls united, then to heav'n ſhould fly, 

«© And 1 content, my charming fair ſhould die. 
„Far other cares“ ſhe mildly ſaid, “ than theſe, 
„ »Olinda, ſhould our ſerious minds poſſeſs, 
Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward 

£ For faith, and humble penitence, prepar'd : 
Is palm, the ſtarry crown, and martyr's due, wi 
« Wit 


w 
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« Wich all the boundleſs raptures that enfue : 

% Survey the ſun, ſurvey the dazzling ſky; 

% To thoſe bleisd regions we mult ſhortly fly.” 

Of gods and men the Pagans murmur'd loud, 

The Chriſtians, filent, weep among the crowd. 

E The king, nor could his pity be diſguis'd, 

A ſtrange, unuſual tenderneſs furpris'd ; i 

He dur no more the moving object view; 3 

But fix'd, and ſcorning to relent, withdrew; | 

 Sophronia, unconcern'd, alone appears, 

Nor in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares, 

The meuroful officers had plac'd, the while, 

And now were lighting up the ſmoky pile; 

When a young champion, with a martial grace, 

And lofty mien, approach'd the fatal place; 

A tygreſs on her plumy helmet ſhone, 

Which, for the fair Clarinda made her known : 

Her ſex's nicer ornaments ſhe fled, 

la toilſome arms, to great atchicvements bred : 

© Her hands the labour of the loom refuſe, 

Nor in a cloſet could her mind amuſe; 

But o'er the fields in ſavage ſpoils array 0 

Or through the woods, with fearleſs thoughts, ſhe ſtray'd. 

Mhen yer a child the fiery ſteed ſhe rein'd, 

Challeng'd the race, or wreſtled on the ſand; 

Voaſt deſeris, hills, and pathſels wilds We trag'd,. 

When with her ſpear the foamiag boar ſhe chag'd. 

From Perſia now the blooming warrior came, 

To win new trophies of immortal fame; 

In battles paſt her (word had oft compell'd 

The ſcatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody field: 

Majeſtic charms, which ev'ry heart ſurpriſe, 

And awful glories ſparkle in her eyes. 

© Arriving here, prepar'd for death, ſhe found 

1 The tender youth and lovely virgin bound, 

Ihe feeble ſex to heav'n her eyes addrels'd 

And in her looks a ſilent calm expreſs'd ; 

Ihe other grieves, and melts in pitying tears, 

Not for his own unhappy fate, but her's, 

be warlike nymph for both compaſſion moves, 

But moſt her care the ſilent ſuF'rer proves. 1 

She to the people turns, nor loſes time, | Z ' 

Demands with haſe, and hears in brief their crime ; 

Intreats the execution they'd delay, | 
. And 
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And helps herſelf the riſing flames to ſtay ; 5 
Lhen charg*d, —** Let none this office undertake, 3 we 
Till from the king I ſend them orders back.“ 12 
Her bold commands the willing crowd obey : hope 


She, to the court direQed, ſpeeds away, . 
And audience gain'd, begins,“ Great Prince, from ar 
„ Th' unknown Clarinda comes, with you to ſhate 
* The toils and hazards of the holtile field; 
* A volunteer to your commands I yield, 
Whether to meet the battle on the plain, 
Or at the walls the breaches to maintain.“ 
be king replies, Who has not heard thy fame; 
What diſtant climes are ſtrangers to thy name? 
*+ Thy deeds 1]Juiltous virgin, ſpread thy praite, 
4 Where'er the wand”ring ſun reveals his rays, 
Aſſiſted thus we Godfrey's arms defy, 
„ By thee ſecur'd of certain victory; 
To thy command our forces we reſign ; 
be war and all its glorious conduct's thine,“ 

Her modeſt thanks the graceful maid expreſs'd, 
And thus again her gen'rous ſuit .addreſs'd, 

„ Unuſual *tis, I know, my Lord, and hard 
{© For ſervice unperform'd, to aſk reward; 
„ But, by vcur royal clemencv afſur'd, 
I ͤboldly beg, of quick ſucce ſs ſecur'd. 
„ Reverſe, great Sir, the ſentenc'd lovers? doom; 
% An act like this ycur bounty will become.“ 5 
Nothing was e'er”? the vanquiſh'd king reply'd, 
* To ſuch a fair petitioner deny'd : 8 0 | 
„Their lives, heroic maid, your purchaſe be; 
„% Guilty, or innocent, I ſet them free.“ 


LETTER XVI, 


From Bellamour, relating the ſeguel of his paſſion for Alme- : : wb 
da, in the eighth letter of the firſt part of Letters Moral! ba 
and Entertaining. 85 „ | 


My dear Carlos, 5 OR T | J be 
I Am pleaſed to find, that neither the gaiety of your W 
humour, nor your own ſucceſsful amours, have mace . c 


you inſenſible to the misfortunes of ycur friend. Your 
| compaſſion 


* 


5 


* 


compaſſion is ſome relief; for I am really paſt jeſting ; 
and raillery in this caſe, would have been inhuman. 

4 You may remember, in my laſt letter, I had ſome 
© hopes the diſcovery of my inclinations for Almeda would 
prevail with Elvira to free me from the engagement J 
made to my father to marry her. But I was diſappoint- 
r ed. All the art and eloquence I employed to paint the 
© height of my paſſion for her rival, had juſt the contrary 
effect. Inſtead of raifing ber anger and reſentment, it 
E melted her into a tenderneſs, of which I had never 
” thought her capable. At laſt ſhe told me, though ſhe 
would not ſuffer her tongue ſo far to belye the ſentiments 
© cf her heart as to refuſe me, yet I might refuſe to marry 
ber, if I knew how to diſpenſe with my obligations to a 

eving father. . ME 5 
The naming my father gave a pious emotion to my 
bool, and awakened all the filial gratitu.ie and veneration 
due to his memory. I am no libertine. Virtue and vice 
are with me real diſtinctions, I dare not violate mv word 
to the meaneſt of my dependents, nor even to my worſt 
enemy, Honour and conſcieace have . hitherto go— 
rerned my ſecret actions. I felt the force of Elvira's 
words, and left her without making any reply. 
But how am I embarralied! If 1 had never ſeen the 
charming Almeda J muſt bave been unhappy, Elvira 
gad been, from her infzncy, bred up with my lifters. My. 
zſtecion for her has been always the ſame as for them; 
and ſeems the tie of nature, not of choice, In all the 
litile freedoms of converſation, 1 have treated her with 
© the ſame decency 23 if ſhe had ſtood in that relation. 
E Deſtiny ſ:.emed to have ſet ſome ſacred bounds between 
us, that it would have been criminal to violate. This 
lentiment is {© habitual to my thoughts, that I could as 
foon commit inceſt, and break in on all the fanctity of 
Nature's laws, as fall in love with Elvira, She is hand- 
come enough; fo are my ſiſters: I love her, as I do them, 
| with a very pure and innocent affection. Her charms 
have never kindled one ſoft deſ e in my breaſt; raiber a 
religious horror would ſeize me in addrefling her. She 
is as ſecure from my attempts, as if an angel Rood viſibly 
before me to guard her virtue. LS” Pour 
In this fituation, imagine, if you can, how miferable 
WF | uſt be with this legacy of a wife, She brings a vaſt 
fortune, you will tell me: but, my dear Catlos, could 
55 | of Pg the 
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ſhe bring me both the Indies, it could be no relief to n Oh 
domeſtic chagrin. I am no rake. Nor could you pio. Hoanly ie 
Poſe any faſhionable liberty but what would heighten my world 
uneaſineſs. Yet I dare not reflect on my father. lt wa pineſs, 
not avarice that governed him, but rather com paſſion for Had y 
a young orphan committed to his care. However 1 ſuffer, I mine 
be his memory unblemiſhed, and the ſacred remains un. quiet 
diſturbed by my complaints, n © ſhould 


But the crilis of my miſery is yet untold. Almeda i; . ing ſu 
fixed to her cruel reſolution of ſeeing me no more. To your | 


what cave, what deſait, what unfrequented place ſhe ha; MW who, 
retired, I cannot find: but ſhe is certainly eloped fron | ſuital 
morial men, and eſcapes all my Inquiries, However, F dents 
ſhe has favoured me with the incloſed letter fince her 1e. that 
treat; which [ have ſent to juſtify the height of mv pai. | with 
fion ; by which ycu will ſee the beauty of her mind is per © 
equal to that of her charming perſon, I am, | ſubn 
SIR, | = BR 

| Yours, &c. N ber! 

BTLLIAuc vs, bes 

ENT DEE E it 1 

To Bellamear, Let 

| i | | A Tit, 

J Had not the leaſt intention ever to write to you more, | diet 
cr gut you in mind there was ſuch a perſon in the werd ©* 

as Almeda, had not your diſtreſſes reached me. And 6. 


your endeavours to find me out, obliged me to aſſure yeu mt 


the ſearch is in vain. I am determined never to ſee you I 1 

more. And this ſhall be the laſt letter you will ever te-. 
ceive from me; which I write purely fer your conſola- q 
tion, if an account of my quiet will be any to you. . 5 
From tte moment you told me mv happineſs depend- Bo 

ed cn Elvira's reſuhng you, I diſmiſſed every flatterin? 6 
hope. | was ſenſtb'e ſhe knew too well how to diſtinguin I * 


merit, and how rare'y ſuch excellence as yours is to be ] 
met with, To reſign you to the paſſe ſſion of another, 19 | 
conquer the warmeſt wiſhes, and find happineſs in giving 5 
pleaſure to thoſe we love, abſtracted from ourſelves, ia W ©. 
| refinement few people are capable of, and what I did not WW 7 
expect from Elvira, She is ccnſcicus of her own ſuperior 1 
charms, and may reaſonably hope to gain your, beart; 3 F 
whilſt her efteem for you would not ſufter her to let you WW . 
d:f-ole of vours to a perſin, who, in 2 c a 

N 


: Cmmon views 
of mankind, is unworthy of you, ST | 


Oh ! 


5 


4 
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Let. 17. 


oh! why did Fate throw you in my way? Was it 
only to awaken me from my ſtupid negligence of the 
world to a ſenſe of ſorrow? to ſhew me a glimpſe of hap- 
pineſs, only to make me more ſenſible of my indigence ? 
Had your part in life been to act the dependent, and 
mine the advanced ſtation, you had been left to me in 
quiet; nobody would have diſputed my right : and I 
© hould have found more, much more pleaſure in reward- 
© ing ſuch merit, than I ſhould have done now in ſharing 
your fortune. But why do I expoltulate with Heaven, 
K who, no doubt, allotted me into this ſphere of life, as moſt 


ſuitable for me? It is in our own power to make the inc1- 


© dents of human life good or evil. It is our own minds 
© that conſtitute them either. The reception they meet 


” with there, and the turn they take, gives them their pro- 
per tinfture. Let us not diſturb the wiſe economy, but 
ſubmit to the methods of Providence. You have obeyed. 


your father in the diſpoſal of your perſon to Elvira : let 


F her have your mind alſo. It 1s her right, I will con- 


feſs it is. There only I could envy her happineſs ; and 


it is there her delicacy could never endure a rival. 
Let us not be juſt by halves. May the ſame generous ſpi- 
© rit, that carried you through the firſt marks of your obe- 
” dience, animate you through all the offices of the moſt 
* exalted virtue. I leave you, that I may be no obſtacle 


to it; and beg you to conſider, whatever faults you com- 
mit to Elvira, I am the occaſion : and while I fly from 
all commerce with you, to preſerve my innocence, you 


= will fruſtrate my endeavours, and make me guilty. 


There is a pleaſure in our very ſorrows, when they 


© flow for a worthy object. You can give me that pleaſure, 


and juſtify me to myſelf ; and by thoſe very virtues that 
tear you from me, bind me fatter to you, and give me a 
vanity in you. 15 = 


| Your happineſs will be mine. I will not tell you that 


can forget ycu. It is impoſſible, The roſes mutt for- 
get to bloom, the birds to warble from the beech, the 
gay creaticn be undreſſed, and I inſenſible to perfection, 
ere your image can be eraſed out of my heart, or it can 
receive any other impreſſion, A heart that has been your 
prize, cannot deſcend to a meaner ſacrifice, No; the 
paſſion you have inſpred ſuits the grandeur of your exalt- 
ed genius, and mult have the ſame duration with your 
virrtue. I retire from the world, not to avoid, but to 
enjoy ycu more at liberty, We are never abſent from 
PS HENS tho;e 
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thoſe we love. Every beauty that nature can prodvee 
brings you to my thoughts, ſince you have pointed cut 
all their various charms to me, taught me how to rciiq 
folitude, and diretted my mind to entertainments above 


Part ll 


That ſentiment of tenderneſs I have for you, has ſyne 
emanation of divinity upon it, while it naturally lead; 
me to the contemplation of the ſupreme Excellence, and 
directs my devotion to the Fountain of Beauty. Toſs 
hopes and fears which alternately elevate or deprcſs thy 
mind in all human expectations, vaniſh, The ſou] i: 1 
liberty to purſue the intereſt of another life; raiſes itz 


thoughts above this little ſcene of things, to fairer, {y. 50 
ture worlds; breaks off the fetters that chain it to thi; 
world, and {miles through her priſon, with a holy in. 
patience on the joys of immortality. There ail human e + 
qiſtioctions will be loſt, and gold will have nothing todo MW .. 7X 
in the ſettling of them. | | 5 7 
Perhaps the gay world will pity me, and think religion WW ＋ 
and a cell but a melancholy recourſe : but I ſhall not find ME 1 
it ſo, while I am not ſecluded from the generous Moni- IP 
mia's cheering eye. Her delicate and blameleſs ſenfibi. 10 8 
lity of human paſſions, (ſhe to whom ſuffering is a merit), 1 
ſoftens every care, and raiſes every joy. While ſne de. 7 
ſcends from the height of grandeur to the gentle offices of I 
the ſincere friend, the forgets every advantage of fortune, A 
till virtue in diſtreſs calls for her aid. Her titles have no C 
energy with her, but when they give her a privilege gf 8 
doing good; and then ſhe exerts them to the full force. k 
She feels they cannot buy freedom tothe mind, and that 1 
no calamity will retire in reſpect to them. Fate has fo 
ordered it, that there is ſome ſimilitude in our deſtinies, I 
which reconciles me to mine; while ſhe recommends pie- hays 
ty and reſignation with the ſtrongeſt and moſt beautiful phy 
argument, her own example; and fortifies my mind, by W am 
putting every virtue, by her own practice, in the molt its 
amiable light, Sometimes ſhe ſings a reguiem to our ſor- of 
rows, ſoothes them to peace with the moſt harmonious W 
numbers; and I have the eaſe of ſeeing my thoughts ex- no 
preſſed in hers with every elegance; and when the ſeri- W 
ous ſoul exerts itſelf, ſhe anticipates heaven, and gives WW ple 
a ſweet foretaſte of the ſongs of angels. Thus we baffle ler 
diſappointment, and elude our ſufferings. Honours, WW a, 


wealth, and beauty, ſtand abaſhed to ſee themſelves pe 
| deſpiſed; : 
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Ket. 13. MokraL and ENTERTAINING, 189 
Edeſpiſed ; while devotion claps her wings at this her 
Wcireſt triumpb. 5 ol 
Z You will, I hope, from what I have ſaid, be ſatisfied 
am not unhappy ; and take this laſt aſſurance from me, 
hat I can never be fo whilſt you are bleſſed, You have 
E annihilated every ſenſe of ſorrow in me. 1 have no tears, 


but when you claim them. | 


Adieu. 
1 CUR GOTER . 
q To Lady Mary, from her /ijter, Juft before her death. | 


25 * 
5 ov 


„ Come, ye ghoſts; prepare your roſeat bow'rs, 


„1 Celeſtial palms, and ever- blooming flow'rs. 
= «© Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, Igo, 
„Where flames refin'd in breaſts ſeraphic glow.““ | 
= 5 oh Pork. 
This, my dear ſiſter, is my long, my final adieu, till 
we meet in happier regions. The ſprings of life are run- 
© ning low, and nature, tired with human changes, longs 
to be at reſt, The grave attends me, that manſion of ſi- 
© lence and repoſe. 5% 


I ſoon ſhall cloſe my weary eyes in peace, 
And ſtretch compos'd upon my duſty bed. 

Oh death ! thy quiet and refreſhing ſhade 
Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted reſt, 

From all the fruitleſs toil and vanity 

That dwells below the ſun.—— . 


I have had an ill ſtate of health for ſome years, and 
have lately had two fits of an apoplexy. The third, my 
> phyſician is fo ſincere to Jet me know will be fatal, I 
am now tndiffoſed, and find ſome certain ſymptoms of 
us return; which makes me reſolve to unburden my ſoul 
J 8 ü 
Forgive me, ye injured ſhades of my great anceſtors, 
nor blot my name from your illuſtrious line !— My 


dear filter, can your rigid virtue forgive my fault, and 


| plead my defence to my injured huſband, when I am fi- 
| lent in the duſt? Dear Lady Mary, will you not pardon 
| crime which is blotted out by Heaven? With that my 
| peace is made by a long courſe of temperance, Weeks, 

= OR * | 35 and 


Let. | 
and months, and years, are paſt ſince the date of ny warn 
guilt. The rifing and the ſetting ſun has bęen a conſagt of ſe 
witneſs to my devations ; the moon and the midnight. Wl this ! 
ſtars were conſcious to my tears. | | W been 

It is, as you know, fixteen years ſince I was married tion, 
to Count Edgar. I have had two ſons and three daugh. WE oblit 


ters. But ſhall I own this ſhameful truth ! the eldeſt of 
the two brothers is not his. On a fatal night (let the hoy. 
ror of darkneſs cover it) I was, in my hutband's abſence, 
by the Marquis de , feduced. It was not the con. 
trivance of a formal amour, but the effect of inadverten. 
cy and ſurpriſe, Oh! where was my guardian angel in 
that looſe moment, that interval of reproach and mad. MW 4 l 
neſs ! 8 5 | : ſu 
The ſubject is too infamous for me to enter into parti. |" © 
culars. But 1 have full afiurance this youth is not the 
count's ſon ; though his confidence in me, with his eaſy 
temper, kept him th ever making the leaſt inquiry in- 
to any circumſtance of my guilt. He has lately made his 
will „ and to the eldeſt brother (being his greateſt favou. 
rite) given his whole eſtate, leaving the reſt entirely. de. 
pendent on this ſon, which, to my confuſion, is not his 
Own, | 85 
This ſecret, dear Lady Mary, I muſt entreat you to 
diſcover to Count Edgar after my death, that he may do 
his own children juſtice, and only provide moderately 
for the other. Aſſure him, that it was only in this :n- 
ſtance I ever wronged my fidelity to him. This is the 
utmoſt reparation I can make; and, with a mind unbur- 
dened, I now caſt myſelf on infinite mercy, and ſmile ia 
the view of death. e 


I come, ye miniſters of fate, I come. 
But while I paſs the intervening gloom, 


Should riſing doubts my trembling heart invade, 

With muſic cheer the melancholy ſhade. 

In ſoothing ſtrains a gentle reguiem inp, 5 
And touch, with heav'nly art, the golden firing. 
The charming ſound ſhall ev'ry care begaile, 

And make the ſeats of deſolation imiie. 

My ſoul, prepar'd by ſacred ecitaiy, 4 

Shall learn, and join the chorus of the Ry. 


| Once more, my dear filler, adieu! Let my crime 
8 | = | | warn 
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warn you never to be vain or ſecore. From the height 
of ſelf confidence and atrogant virtue, 1 was left to make 
| this re proachful ſtep, to hamble me. My repentance has 
been deep and ſincere; and, through the divine redemp- 

| tion, my e ts procured, and my guilt for ever 
| obliterated. 


Your dying friend, „ 
e | ERMIONE, 
e, a = 1825 
. LETTER XIX. 
in 


4 5 A letter from Ari ſus, giving his friend 4 „ of the 
ſudden death of his new bride, who was ſeized in the 
i. chapel while the ſacred rites were performing. 


f J M* fate will furniſh you 7 Y a full evidence of the 

1 vanity of human happineſs. My laſt letter was writ 
ui in the height of ſucceſs, with the moſt arrogant expecta- 

hu. tions, and boat of laſting felicity ; now it is all chan- 

ie.  ged ; the ſhadows of night cover me. 

his © The lovely Erminia, whom I had fo long purſued, 


and at laſt perſuaded to crown my wiſhes, the very morn- 
to ing ſhe gave me her hand, before the ſacred ceremony 
do was finiſhed, was ſorpriſed with the fatal m, Tage of 
ly death; and carried in a ſwocn from the chapel to her 
in. chamber, where ſhe ſoon expired in her mother's arms. 
This hour ſhe appeared with all the coſt and ſplendor 
of a youthful bride ; the next ſhe is a pale and ſenſeleſs 
in corpſe, muffled in a ghaſtly ſhroud. Thole charms that 
in the morning promiſed an eternal bloom, before the 
evening have dropped their ſmiling pride; the ſparkling 
eyes are ſunk in darkneſs ; the ſoft, the tuneful voice, 1s 
for ever hlent ; while a livid hue fits on che late roſy lips. 
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Thus airy pleaſure dances in our eyes, 
And ſpreads falſe images in fair diſguiſe, 
T” allure our ſouls ; till juſt within our arms 
The viſioa dies, and all the painted charms 
Flee quick away from the purſuing light, _ 
Till they are loſt in ſhades, and mingle with the night, 0 


A 
2 


Oh death! how cruel was thy triumph [ Saul and 
| beauty, joy and blooming Were. lie here a victim to thy 
rage 
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| | 


appearances of mortal things, vaniſh before che glezm; 
* Titations, call me to the ſkies, and all my thoughts 
a ſcend. 
human mind capable? Light and darkneſs, heaven and 


hell, ſeem blended within; it is all chaos, and Wild di: 


next ſeems, with a juſt train of ideas, to tor ment me. 


A . 


„ .L BT GER 8 Part 


| rape. The darkſome priſon of the grave muſt now <Q, 


fine thy gentle captive ; inſtead of the pomp of a bri, 


bed, the cold earth muſt be her lodging, duſt and <, 


ruption her covering. 

ou will now expect I ſhould praQiiſe the principle; | 
have ſo often aſſerted, in exerciſing my boaſted reaſon ant 
moderation; or leave you to inſult me with the ary, 
ments I lately produced to allay your grief, under th 
preſſure of an uncommon mi fortune, The reproz} 
would be but juſt, at a period when Heaven has given 


me a full evidence of the truths I confeſſed, and ſet the 


vanity of human hopes in the cleareſt demonſtration be. 
fore me. One would think I ſhould now, if ever, find 


| It eaſy to moralize on theſe ſubjects, and act the phlloſy 


pher from mere neceſſity, if not from virtue. 

Were the caſe yours, or any og s but my own, hoy 
many wiſe things ſhould J repeat! how fluently could! 
talk ! ſo much more eaſy it is to dictate than to practiß 


And yet I am reaſonable by intervals. I am in mor 


than name a Chriſtian, In ſome bright periods, I feel 
the force of that profeſſion, and pay homage to its ſacred 
rules. A heavenly rav ſcatters my grief, and cheers my 
ſoul with divine conſolations. The gay and the gloomy 


of celeſtial light. Immortal pleaſures, with gentle ir. 


But how ſhort my trimph! how eaſy the tranfiion 
ſrom reaſon to madneſs! Of what ſurpriling variety is 4 


er That reaſon which one moment relieves me, tit 


See there, all pale and dead, ſhe lies; 
For ever flow my ſtreaming eyes: 
Fly, Hymen, with extinguiſh'd fires ; 
Fly, nuptial blifs, and chaſte defires : 
Erminia's fied ; the lovelieſt mind; 
Faith, ſu cerneſs, wit, together join'd. 
Delt faith, and wit, and ſweetneſs there ? 
Oh! view the change, and drop a tear, 
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To Lycidas. 


My dear D cidas, OY 3 9 
Ter are ſeaſons when the mind dilates itſelf, and, 
4 ſenſible of its own grandeur, breaks through the li- 
mits of this lower creation, in ſearch of ſome unknown, 
and yet untaſted pleaſures. I'his is my preſent diſpoti- 
tion. The wide limits of the ſky have nothing to enter- 
tain me: nature ſeems to be exhauſted and indigent. 
Should ſhe uncover her golden mines, or diſcloſe the ru- 


by ſparkling in its bed; let her open the veins of ſap- 
hire, and throw the diamond glittering on its native 
rock, J have no avarice of this kind. The orient 
clouds that now adorn the morning-ſky, could I reach 
them, would be a more ſubſtantial treaſure.————Ap- 
5 pear ye faireſt blandiſhments of ſenſe; though lovely as 
A the daughters of Eden, your allurements would now be 
loft Let ſenſuality appear in all her chirms, the 


Perſian delicacy, and the Roman pride ,——let the pa- 
I gecantry of ſtate, the triumphs loſt in long oblivion,” put 
on airy forms, and paſs in their viſionary ſplendor before 


me; in my preſent ſituation, methinks J could deſpiſe 
= them all. Theſe ſcenes would be but tireſome repeti - 
tions; for they are no novelties to my active imagina- 
tion. Cleopatra', expenſive vanity, and Pompey's glo- 
ry, are familiar themes to my luxuriant fanzy : their de- 
ſcriptions rather tire than delight me. Even the magni- 


ficence of the ſtarry arch, the ſplendid ſtructure of the 
| univerſe, I now ſurvey with indoience : I grow impatient 
to ſee a new and a brighter ſcene appear; when theſe old 
heavens, and antiquated earth, ſhall put off their periſh- 


= able forms, and ſtand dreſſed in immortal beauty, and 
= aundcecaying excellence. Bleſſed period! why art thou ſo 
long delayed? O ſtretch thy ſhining wings, and come away! 
Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, and thake thy flow-pa- 
& ced fands! Make ſhorter circles ye rolling planets ! 
= Thou lingering ſun, how long wilt thou wavel the ce- 


leſtial road! when ſhall thy radiant walk be finiſhed ! 


7 When will the great angel arreit thee in thy progreſs, and. 


h { Wear 
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and all that is therein, that Time ſhall be no more 


Fitted for minds, to whom the mighty Maker 
Shall give the elorious viſion of his face, 


ſwear by him that made the heaven and earth, the ſq 


My impatient ſoul ſprings forward to ſalute the hap; WH 
period, and ns ar the promiſed j Joy. laat, 
fams 

Great Nature, then, thro? all her diff rent works, n th 
Sha!l be transform'd ; the earth, and thoſe gay ſkies, MW 
Shall be no more the ſame; a biighter ſcene 
Succeeds ; and paradiſe, in all its charms, 

Shall be renew'd : but far its bliſs improv'd, 


4 


Unveil'd, and ſmiling with eternal love. 


Fer . Wa Fs . ee ee GL e +7 
* N e ee dee 


Here let me dwell, nor turn one careleſs look | * 
On yonder hated world; ha re let me drink 1 
Full dravghts of bliſs, and bathe in endleſs loods 1 
Of life and joy ; here let me ſtill converſe, dea 
It cannot e e returns! = obl: 
Ye radiant ſkies, adieu ,——Ye ſtarry worlds, K's 
J muſt fulfil my day, and wait the hour Noc! 
That brings eternal liberty and reſt. reje 

& no! 


My native elemept prevails, and I mY return to mil ed 
original earth again. But I believe ycu are not over joje 8 
at this erent; you cculd have refigned me to the ſkies nM 
your preſent diſpoſition: an earthly amour ſeems to ine 


groſs your affection; and | ſhould much more have oblig. q for 
ed you by a diſcourſe of mortal charms, than cf cell fr1 
attachments. But you muſt excuſe me; my mind | thy 
in a peſmion too ſublime and delicate for theſe ter: n 
nymphs : as fair as your millreſs is, you have no rival 8 P* 
me; at this inſtant Jam all for the immortals. 8 10 
Oh, ye fair objects, ye untainted ſprings, 4 
Of every excellence that charms the ſenſe ! 7 
Y e native beauties, ye primeval ſweets, 
That blufſom in the ſkies ; but for the hopes 1 
Of thoſe pure entertainments aſter death, by 
My ſoul weuld joytully give up its claim 7 
To an immortal ſtate: for what is life, F 
| Reaſon, and theſe capacities of bliſs, 2 *, 
| ofl on. toys ! No! I have n6bler aims, 1 
hires | nabounded by theſe narrow lie, 1 
kt 
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þf heſe gaudy, flying. tranſitory ſeenes; 
p = glories, and enchanting beauties! 


= Next time I ſee you, on condition you will let me © 
| Jaugh, you ſhall talk of loves and graces, lilies and roſes, 
ams and darts, til! Chanticleer gives his laſt ſummons 

F 10 the PRs and faitizs to diſappear. 


CLeriuorT, 
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To the Earl of 


My Lord, 


Am juſt recovered of the wound I i in the Jue?; 

* 4 which you, with ſo much reaſon and humanity, Fog 
5 deavoured to prevent. I thiak miſeif now under an 
obligation to own the juſtice and force of your lordſhip's 
arguments, and to retrat whatever | ſaid in defence of 
© ſuch an inhuman practice. It was frenzy that made me 
reject the advice of one who had ſo true a notion of ho- 
nour, and whoſe courage had been ſo gloriouſly employ- 
ed in the cauſe of liberty, and the Proteitani tucceſſioa, 

Yeu told me what the event of this mad adventure 
would be; that, inſtead of defending, 1 ſhould exgoſe 
my ſiſter's innocence to the public cenſure. it is tou late 
for me to wiſh I had been guided by your generous and 
friendly ad monitions; which, for the future, will bear 
the tamp of infallibility on them. Nor can | propoſe to 
myſelf a nobler example than your Lordikip's, in every. 
part of human life, The generous friend, the tender 
huſband, and affectionate parent, a;-pear in their proper 
luſtre. Virtue, with a ſuperior excellence, ſhines in 
your charager, and inforces her precepts. with Sega 
eloquence. 

The review of your conduct is a ſevere reproach to my | 
own. | ſhall never reflect on my late ridicuious exploit 
without confuſion, Whatever bravery | affected, I was 
conſcious of the moſt ſlaviſh fears, in the midſt of my i in- 
ſolent flights of vanity. Deliberate guilt hung heavy on 
my foul. I ſpent the night before the bloody affignation 
in anguiſh which no words can expreſs; infernal viſions 
3 my imagination ; the caveras of the nit ba, the 

& 2 Joyleſs 


_ reaſon and nature, to avoid the imputation of cowardice, 


kind ſhould expect an apology from the few that are wi. 


their rules ot valour, at the expence of his life, and all 


had nt ſpared my life, when it lay at his mercy, (while 
my ſalvation depended upon that important moment,) 


To Palerius, from an Fnglijh miret ant; giving an account. 


1 Am at laſt gabel artived in Holland, and have taken 


ventures that detained me fo long in foreign countries. 


A T ERS Pa 


55 of 
16 abodes, diſcloſed. their terrors to my diftradg 4 e hz 


2ncy, Ind M 
But ſo entirely was J governed by the maxims of th, 1 ne ven 
Iicentious part of the world, that with great gallantry | Wi 
challenged my own ruin, and bid defiance to death and 
damnati.n, expoſing myſelf to ali che horrors, dreadſul 


et. 22 


So tyrannical a thing is cuſtom, that it is neceſſary tg 
aſk the world forgiveneſs, for preſuming to be reaſonable 
creatures. People are often compelled to be mad in their 
own defence, and to act againſt their reaſon to avoid be. 
ang ſingular, It is hard indeed, that the caprice of man. 


fer than the ict, for being awake, and in their right 
ſenſes ; that they ſhould be forced to excuſe themſelves 
for keeping their eyes open, and having penetration 
enough to foreſee a diſtant danger, and lo much di ſcretion coulè 


as to avoid it. ; intel 

A man reſolved to loop from a precipice, mi ight, ic gene 
a better aſſurance, ridicule his companions for nit pro- pulſ 
mißing to follow him; and more juſtly reproach them with pliſh 
cowardice, for refuſing to break their necks, than theſe denc 


men of honour can upbraid a perſon for not complying with Þ forci 


Dis hopes of future happineſs. If my generous adverſary 


inſtead of giving you this penitent relation, I had been 
now curſing my own folly, under the weight of eternal 
infamy. ; 


5 a Your Lordi &c. 
| | ANTON10, 


LE TTER XXII, 
ef the adventures of 0 4 Voyage. 


the firſt opportunity to give you a relation of the ad- 


In myreturn from the Indies, 1 had ſume affairs with 
« Spal merchast which, while 1 was managing in 
One 


„ MP6 a 
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ae of their ſea-ports, there came in a Spaniſh corſair, 
no had taken a rich Turkiſh prize, with ſeveral Turks 
End Moors priſoners, whom he offered to ſale as ſlaves. 


Efrcedom the moment I paid his ranſom. 


Fraceſulneſs of his port. He drew all my attention; of 


; to me: Our ſouls ſeemed to greet one another, as if their 


eh ſenſible of the preſent diſad vantage of his fate; while 


on felt for him an emotion, ſoft as the ties of nature, and 
on could not but impute it to the ſecret impreſſion of ſome 
intelligent power, which was leading me to a height of 


th generoſity beyond my own intention; and, by an im- 
0 © pulſe of virtue on my ſoul, directing it to the accom- 
h pliſment of ſome diſtant and unkaown deſign of Provi- 


h force, and I could not but obey its diftates, 


monitor within, and paid the corſair his full demands, 


| 5 As ſoon as I had conducted the youth to my lodgings, | 
I told him he was from that moment free; che price I 


— 
© 


had paid, was for his ſriendſhir and liberty. 


ſſtranger) by the moſt laſting engagements. I might 


the only ſon of a wealthy Baſſa in Conſtantinople; and 
EF: you may demand what you wil: for my ranſom.” 


„ You. will ſoon be convinced (ſaid 1) there was no 


Among the captives newly taken, there was one diſ- 
tinguiſhed by the richneſs of his habit, and more by the 


| Which he appeared ſenſible, and ſtill directed his looks 
ntimacy had been of a long ſtanding, and commenced 


i. in ſome pre exiſtent period. There was ſomething in the 
bt air of this young ſtranger ſuperior to adverſity, and yet 


'e dence. The heavenly inſtigation came with a prevailing 


I] I be price ſet on this captive was extravagantly high, 
and ſuch as would be a vaſt diſadvantage zo my preſent. 
e affairs to part with, However, I littened to the gentle 


© © Then you have confined me (replied the gentle 


E have broke through any other reſtraint ; but Il am no- 
pour voluntary ſlave, and dare truſt you with a ſecret 
yet unknown to the Spaniards. My name is Orramel, 


F never had any traffic of this kind, from any view of in- 
tereſt; but, from a motive of compaſſion, I] had purcha- 
fed liberty for many a miſerable wretch, to whom I gave 


= ** mercenary intention in this action. The amity I have 


hy As for you is noble and diſintereſted : it was kindled by a 
& celeſtial ſpark. an emanztion from the divine elemen- 


ey, and terminates in nothing below your immortal 


88 ** happineſs, And were you inclined to examine thoſe 


— 
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but the liberty of all the Chriſtian ſlaves be had in bi 


Part i 


FR Tavis truths which would lead you to that feliciy 
and to ſhare my fortune in a free and happy nation 
the wealth of the Indies ſhould not buy you from my 


«© affections: but if it is your choice to return to the 6c | 
«« cuſtoms and religion of your country, you are abſy, the 
© lately free, without attending to any terms for you cal 
ee. © un 
With a friendly, but dejected look, he told me, it wa; WW ho 
impoſſible for him to diſpenſe with his filial obligation ch 
to an indulgent parent; but poſitively refaſed bis free. fr 
dom, till he had given intelligence, and received an an. „ dy 


ſwer from his father: which; he ſoon had, with a cory Wot ar 


blanche to me, on which ! might make my own demand; We 
for his fon's ranſom. I returned it with no other terms, | * te 


poſi: fion ; hoping, by this diſintereſted conduct, to leave pr V 
a eonvidion on the mind of my young friend in favour | lang 
of Chriſtianity, He could perſuade me to receive no- my 
thing but ſome little preſent, TRE: left me with an apf WW gel 
rent concern. | War 
It was ſome months aſter he was gone, before 1 could glo 
finiſu my negotiations in Spain; but, as ſoon as they + inf 
were d ſpatched, | embarked for Holland. We had not MW thi: 
been a week at ſea before the ſhip was taken by a Turkih # pal 
pirate, id all the men in it carried to Conſtantinople, u m1 
be fold as ſlaves, My lot fell to a maſter from whom I De 
was like to find moſt barbarous treatment: however, ! = 
was reſolved to endure my bondage, till I could give in. ev: 
telligence to my friends in England to procure my ran- we 
ſom. 1 was fixed to this, that no hardſkip ſhould reduce W 
me to give Orramel an acecunt of my. diſtreſs, till 1 was ch 
bein in circumſtances not to need his kindneſs, nor ex. an 
pect a retaliation of my own | 01 
But Heaven had kinder intentions by bringing me in. m 
to this adverfity ; nor left me long without redreſs. A W 
I was talking, in a public Place, to one of my fellow l 
| flaves, Orramel came by. He paſſed beyond me ; but h 
| inſtanth returning, looked on me with great attention, 
till ſome melting ſorrow dropped from his eyes: when, v 
"making enquiry of ſome that were near, to whom | be. t 
Tonged, and being informed, without ſpeaking a word 10 \ 
me, he flew to my new miſter; paid his demand for my 9 
ranſom, and immediately conducted mne to his houſe, 
where he welcomed me with the warmeſt marks of affec- | 


tion. 


* 


b I - * * * 1 9 * * * 
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N . He ſpoke —he pauſed—and was in the greateſt per- 


Plenty, to find language ſuitable to the ſentiments of his 
= « My brother !”” ſaid he, “ my friend !——or if 


* 
E. 


on © charity reſcued me from a worſe than Spaniſh ſlavery, 


ee. from the bondage of vice and ſuperſlition: your con- 
an. duct baniſhed my prejudices to the Chriſtian name, 
VP 


n and made way for the entrance of thoſe heavenly. 
nch «© truths to which I now aſſent. But this is a ſecret even 
to my own domeftics : and whether ſuch a caution is 
criminal, I am not yet able to determine.“ hy 

ae With whatrapture, what attention, did ] liſten to this 


— 27 
—— »v <> 
cow — 

.. r 


dur language ! I bleſſed the accents that told me my friend, 


ro my Orramel, bad embraced the Chriſtian faith. An an- 


— 
Ha 
- 
me 


ward, and with a grateful elevation of mind, gave the 


jnſtinct was from above, that firſt moved me to ranſom 

this young captive : thence was the ſpring of my com- 

paſnon. It would be vanity, it would be the moſt cri- 
minal arrogance, not to aſcribe this action to the aſſiſting 

Deity. | 

| The illuſtrious Orramel made it his joy, his ſtudy, to 

evidence his affection. He told me, his father died ſince 
we parted in Spain; and that he had left five daughters. 

which he had by feveral of his wives. He offered me the 
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mother, a beautiiul woman of Armenia, I was pleaſed 
with the propoſal, and impatient to ſee my fair miſtreſs, 
In the mean time, he made me a preſent of ſeveral rich 


ut habits, and two negroes fo attend me. 6 
0, The next day he conducted me to a fair ſummer- houſe, 
1 whither he ſent for his ſiſters; who were all ſo handſome, 
Je- that I was diſtreſſed with my own liberty ; nor knew 

w0 where to chuſe, had not a principle of piety determined 


viour which the others wanted. She had more of the 
7 5 5 5 modeſty 


gel's ſong would have been leſs melodious. 1 looked up- 


glory to the Supreme Diſpoſer of all human events. The 


choice of his filters, if I had any thoughts of marriage; 
and promiſed a dowry with her to my o. content. One 
of them, he ſaid, was privately bred a Chriſtian by her 


me to the young Armenian; who was not ſuperior in 
beauty to the reſt, but there was a decorum in her beha- 


— 


— wo — * * 4 * = 
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modeſty and politeneſs of the European women, to whom 
you know I was always partial. My choice was fixed; 
and the more I converſed with my fair miſtreſs, the more 
reaſon I found to approve it. We were privately mart. 
ed by a chaplain to the Britiſh envoy. My generous 
friend gave her a fortune, which abundantly repaid al] 
my loſſes; and, after a proſperous voyage, I am ſafely 
landed in Holland. . 

I have ſent you this relation, as a memorial of my gra- 
titude to Heaven ; whoſe clemency has returned me more 
than meaſure for meaſure, and largely recompenſed that 

liberality it firſt inſpired... ; | 
| 5 Adieu. 
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To Lady Sophia, The ſeguil of the ftiory of Roſalind. 


diſpoſition than when I wrote my laſt letter. Perhaps 
= the fair ſeaſon has ſome influence on my temper. The 


4 ſpring is nom in its prime, and blooming nature appears 


in all her various pride: the fields and groves reſound 
with artleſs haraony: the linnet and warbling lark in- 


vite me often to riſe with the fragrant morning; nor am 
= l unwilling to obey the gentle ſummons ; though, till 1 


came here, I had never beheld the rifing ſun, The ſight 
was as great a novelty io me as a blazing ſtar would have 


been. The opening dawn was one of the arcana of na- 


7 OU will find me, dear Lady Sophia, in a more gay 


tore, into which my curioſity had never pried. Indeed 


I had read many poetical deſcriptions, of the roſy- finger- 


ed morning vnbarring the gates of light, and decked in 


golden veſtments, beginning her progreſs over the eaſtern 


bills; but! left Aurora to her rural hours, without the 


leaſt inclination to trace her footſteps in the pearly dew. 


She was no precedent for me: I was too polite to open 


my eyes at ſuch ungenteel ſeaſons. The fun ſhone in 


vain {its beams were uſeleſs till the modiſh world ap- 
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But I have now conquered theſe refinements, and can 


| bear the aukw ard cuſtom of rifing with the freſh morning, 


and going to bed when the duſky evening cloſcs : cr, [ 
Might keep myſelf awake while every other intelligent 
being on this part of the globe ſleeps : when human af. 


fairs ceaſe, and the calm creation ſeems lulled in a peace. 


ful ſlumber, except elves and fairies. I cannot preciſely 


determine what hours they keep ; but here is a nurſe in 


the family, who isintimately acquainted (as ſhe ſavs) with 


theſe ſprightly phantoms. She has been admitted to. 


their moon-light revels: and has led me to many a cir- 
cle, diſtinguiſhed with perpetual verdure, where they uſe 
to dance their light fantaſtic rounds. Bridget and Joyce, 


our two dairy maids, add their teſtimony to the nurſes's, 
and relate their own viſionary experience. I am no great 


infidel : ſometimes I believe, and always wiſh the pretty 


| ſtories they tell me were true: but I dare not object 


againſt any of thoſe relations, for fear of being thought 


a Heathen by the whole village. 


My circumſtances are now very eaſy, My miſtreſs is 


2 perſuaded my education has been ſuperior to my 


preſent lation, and treats me more like a ſiſter than a 
ſervant. I am under no reſtraints but thofe of graticude 
and juſtice, which will not ſuffer me to be idle where ! 


| know myſelf to be dependent. 


For a damſel of quality, I can work well enough with 


my needle; and as this is all my miſtreſs will ſuffer me 
to do, I carry my work to ſome verdant retreat, of which 
here are great variety, in a large garden, and wide range 


of orchard joining to the houſe. I anr delighted with 


old faſhioned bowers, covered with woodbine and ſweet— 


brier, and can fitas much at my eaſ:: on a bank of camo- 
mile ſhaded with laurel, as ever I did in a painted al- 


- cove. | Maple trees and box, with buſhes of roſes, are 
placed about in a very agreeable diſorder : the whole 
| ſcene appears gay, but wild above rule or art. : 


„While nature here : 
»Wantons as in her prime, and plays at will 
«« Her virgin-fancies. mY | 3 


The orchard joining to it is ſpacious and fair as the Hel- 
perian incloſures ; violets, primroſes, and crocus, embroi- 


2 
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der the level green on which you tread : the trees are ſet be 


in rows; their branches mingle-above, and are now in 
their gaudy blaſſoms ; the birds fit careleſs on the flow» - 
ery ſpray, and From their little throats pour a ſtream of 
harmony 3 while fragrant eales refreſh the ſenſe, and 
with their aromatic breath diffuſe glad neſs to the ſoul, 
Juſt at the bounds of this luxuriant retreat ſtands an 
ancient oak ; the extended boughs are a ſhelter from the 


| mid-day. ſun, which perhaps your ladyſhip would endure 


rather than ſcreen your beauty in ſuch a ruſtic ſhade, 
Elyſian groves and myrtle-bowers are better ſuited to the 
delicacy of your imagination : but I am now reconciled 
to nature in its greateſt negligence ; and, ſeated in this 
venerable receſs, find virtue and liberty the principal 
ſprings of human happineſs. My hours are here at my 
own diſpoſal ; nor am1obliged to devote them to. cere- 
mony or vain amuſements. I find myſelf under.no ne- 


ceſſity to court the impertinent, or fatter the ambitious ; 
nor to do a thouſand ur.reaſonable things, for fear of 
being ſingular, and out of the mode, 


The only intimacy I have contracted is with a daugh- | 


ter of the miniſter of this pariſh. They call her Sally. 


Her converſation is perfectly innocent and agreeable, and 
has ſomething in It charming beyond all the ſpecious 
rules and ſtudied elegance of the beau monde, She has 
ſpent her leiſure in reading, and has certainly peruſed all 


the good books in her father's ſtudv, having never open- 
ed a page on any ſubjeC but religion, except Argalus and 


Parthenia. Her preciſeneſs is all natural and unaffected. 
Her looks, her words, her whole behaviour, has an air 


of ſanctity. One can hardly believe ber an inhabitant _ 
of this world, but rather a native of ſome more refined and 
| holy region. The ſweetneſs of her countenance, with 


the ſurpriſing beauty of her whole perſon, would confirm 


this thought, if ſome evidence of mortality did not ap- 


pear in her declining health, She believes herſelf in a 


conſumption, and talks of dying as nega as moſt people | 


talk of going to ſleep. 
However, this indifference 1s not, perhaps, entirely 


| the effect of Piety. A tender paſſian ſeems. to have ſome 


ſhare in it. Her health began to decline from the time 


her lover died. He was the ſon of a neighbouring cler- 
gyman : their marriage was concinded by the conſent of 
both their Pane. There had been an innocent tender- 

| | - meſs. 
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neſs between them from their Kees and juſt at the 


Pai 

eriod ſet to*crown their mutual paſſion, the youth wa; et 
Fixed with a fever, "which ended his life, and left (hs 8 
gentle maid to mourn her diſappointed joys. F- fo 
Since that, ſhe bas no attachment to this world; all he 
her ſchemes of happineſs are in a future ſtate, on which nig 
her whole attention is fixed ; and nothing can be more de 


ſparkling than her converſation on thoſe ſubjects. A; 
"Gme people grow Gull and moroſe in talking of religion, 
it brightens her countenance, gives a vivacity to her 
thoughts, and heavenly eloquence to her tongue. The 
beauty of the ſpangled firmament in a clear Wwmmer. 
evening gives her an apparent pleaſure. *©* In a little 
time,” ſhe often ſays, ** 1 ſhall have a nearer view of MW 

**® thoſe radiant wonders, and Mall myſelf eutſhine their N 
« plimmering luſtre,” 


You would be glad, Lady So hia, if 1 would leans Sal. m 
ly with the angels, and talk to you of knights of the par. 

ter, blue ribbands, embroidered coats, and other ſublu- th 
nary things. There is ſuch a wide extreme betwixt theſe — 
ſobjects and heavenly themes, that I cannot introduce fe 
your tender affairs with any manner of decorum; the de- ſp 
ſcent is too precipitate. But if I muſt talk of love, my g 
own amour 1s ſomewhat mote of the ethereal kind than th 
yours, and the tranſition will not be ſo difficult. h. 

Nor will it pleaſe you, to hear that my lover continues | 
conſtant, with the addition of fix thouſand a-year to bis i 
eſtate, It was left him by one of the S— r family, WW h 
"I wholately died withcut an heir. 1 2 
My miſtreſs has been a conſtant advocate for the lovely v. 


youth, believing his propoſal a vaſt preferment for me; 7 
while my generous lover makes his addreſſes with great. 0 
er warmth and afurance than when his eſtate was leis, WW © 
E 3 

h 

1 


thinking it now in his power to offer me a reparation for 
whatever misfortune hath reduced me to a ſtate ſo un- 

: equal to what (he is perſuaded) my education has been. 
{ have not yet accepted his propoſal, nor diſcovered 


my rank to him; but it is very probable I ſhalkdo both. ﬀ 
What objection can 1, or rather what can you, make 
againſt it? His deſcent i is Every way illuſtrious, and has | 
vaſtly the adyantage of mine. Nature bas diſtinguiſhed 
him with, an air of grandeur, beyond all the borrowed } 
louſtre. of titles or equipage. There is an elegance in bis 
.. behaviour ſuperior to the rules of art or Imitation; * not I 
| al 1s 
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Paris, when confeſſed prince on the plains of Ida, ap- 
peared more grac:ful, He talks of love, not in the 
ſtrains of dramatic frenzy, but with the ſobriety of rea- 


ſon and virtue. Perſuaſion dwells on bis tongue, while 


he deſcribes the gentle paſſion inaccents calm as the mid- 
night-air. What the conſequence will be, I cannot yet 


determine. Dear Lady Sophia, 


ETER H. 
To Lady Sophia. 
M Y romance is now finiſhed, the drama is come to a 
YE concluſioa: I have been married theſe four months; 
and from the ſuber regular way of life I am now in, you 
mult expect no more adventures. | | 
I] forgot in my laſt to inform you, that with the fix- 
thouſand a year there was a ſeat nobly furniſhed left to 
— What muſt I call him? Not my huſband, for 
fear, the aukward domeſtic ſound ſhould give you the 
ſpieen. And if I ſhould give him the appellation of my 
gallant, my lover, or the charming youth, you would 
think me run mad in romance. But I hope I may call 
him by his proper name, which is Lucius. o 
The ſeat of which he is now the poſſeſſor, looks like 
the abode of liberty and guiltleſs delight, The firuation 
has ſomething in it ſo jovial and airy, that it gives an 
alacri:y to the mind, It ſtands on a gentle riſing, with the 
view of a ſpacious valley before it, through which a luxu- 
riant river draws its ſhining train, and bleſſes the bor- 
ders with immortal verdure ; the wide champaign beyond 
opens a fir variety of hills, of groves, and fertile plains, 
which terminate in a diſtast proſpect of the ſea. You 
the front of the houſe. _ „ | 
The oppoſite fide of the ſtructure diſcloſes a quite dif- 
ferent view. As that ſeems the triumph of Nature, this 
appears the inſultof Art. The gardens and proves are 
io exquilitely fine and regular, that I fancy my ſelf in fai- 


ry land ; it looks all like the effect of enchantment, and 


have this beautiful ſcene of nature from every window in 


beyond human contrivance. 1 . | 
The loves and graces, figured in the painted alcoves, 
perſuade me J am got among the immortals, who ſeem 
Te) : © to 
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to court n me with their ſoft receſſes; when through a | 
viſta the ſmiling forms riſe in juſt proportion before me, 
] converſe with deities, and am charmed with the won. 
ders of the poetical world. | 

I ind leiſure enough for theſe viſionary delights, being 
diſcharged from family-cares by my huſband?s grandmo. 
ther, who is qualified to manage thoſe affairs with great 


\ prudence and decency. It is a pleaſure to me to ſubmit 


to her advice in every punctilio, as I find it obliges Lu- 
cius, who treats her with the utmoſt deference and ref. 
pect; nor fails to find ſome handſome excuſe for any 
thing that has the appearance of obſtinacy or caprice in 
her temper, 

His merit, in every occurrence, ſecu res my eſteem. 
An air of juſtice and benignity ſhines through his whole 
conduct. His mind was in the ſame elevation when his 
fortune was at the loweſt; nor has this unexpected tuen 
had the leatt influence on the modeſty and evenneſs of 
his diſpolition, His management in every thing is at 

once generous and diſcreet. He has devoted a thouſand 
pounds a year, out of the {ix thouſand, to charitable uſes ; 


another thouſand he ſecured to me for my peculiar ex- 


pences ; the rel to be ſpent in his houſehold, the charge 
of which be has Ji mited to his Income, and pays bis bills 
once a-month with great exactneſs, that no honeſt tradeſ. 
men may be injured by h's delay, Whatever treſpaſs is 

done by the careleneſs of his ſervants, in the porſuit of 
their rural ſports, he patiently hears the complaints of 
the ſufferers, and reſtores their damage to the full. 


His compaſſion 1s equal to his juſtice, Never has he 


been ſeen to turn away from a ſpeQacle of pity ; never 


has he ſhut his ears tothe voice of diftreſs; never, by an 


inſotent reproach, filenced the cries of poverty, nor de- 
layed his bounty to the nect ſhtous, 

Several honeſt clergymen, with large families and nar- 
row incomes, have already experienced his generoſity, 


an i bleſſed their young bene factur. He has taken a ſon 


of a neighbouring minilte: into the family, who wa: bred 


at the unive:lity, andis a youth of great piety, and very 


goad ferſe. He reads conſtantlF to us morning and 


evening prayers, when not a ſervant in the houle 1 ie ſuffer- 


ed to be abſent. 
Luc us baba handfome collectios of Engliſh and French 


authors. His fa; cher lived long en to ſee him in- 
| fit ucted | 
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Let. 2. Monal and ENTERTAINING, 207 
ſtructed in both theſe languages: ſo that his books, with 
the Converſation of the young ſtudent, are the ag eeable 
amuſement of his leiſure hours; which are not ſo many as 
he ſeems to wiſh, his rank and meriteſtill engaging him 
in new acquaintance, there being ſeveral gent'emen's 
ſeats ſcattered about in this pleaſant champaign. 

I fiad myſelf more free and diſengayed, having no 
companion but Sally. In her converſatt: n | forget 1 am 


below the ſtars, and mingle with immortal beings, Her 
ſentiments are all elevated and refined ; the language of 


heaven flows from her lips, in accents ſweet as an angel's 
voice. She has a ſurpriling memo;y, and ſpeaks the fi- 
neſt part of Milton by hearr. I fancy myielf amongſt the 


ce! eſtial minſtrels, „nen ſhe repeats that defcription, 


where 


„ Their golden harps they take, 

„ Harps ever tun'd, that glitt'ring by tneir ſide, 
„“ Like quivers hang, and with preamble ſweet 
«© Of charming ſymphony, they introduce 

«© 'Ther ſacred long, and waken 5 high. ” 


Mr. Pope's Messtan is inother of her favourite 
poems; which ſhe recites with ſuch a gracetul pronun - 
ciation, that it ſeems always new and ſurpring. 


But while I am enjoying this agreeable ſotiety, 1 know 


it is a pleaſure that is ſtealing from me, like tome fair 


flower, whoſe. bloom withers while I am regaling my 


ſenſes with its fragrancy. The young ſaint. is bidding 
adieu to mortal things, and preparing for her native 


ſkies. I brought her hither to try if che change of air | 


would mend her health: but, | ſee no ad vantage ſlie has 
by it; and, find her impatient to return, I have pro— 


miſed to carry her, in my chaiſe, to-morrow back to her 


father's houſe, I go the more willingly, that I may 


make a vilit to the peace ful abode where | ſpent ſo many 


happy hours. 


know not if my miſtreſs has yet recovered. NY confu- | 


ſion ſhe was in at the diſcover of my quality, As for 
Lucius, it ſeemed to be no feccet to; him. He told me, 


there was fomething in my behaviour that convinced him 


I was not in my proper ſtatien; but by what misfortune 
I was ſank, he could never make the leaſt conjecture. 
My condud, he thought, was.t00 refer ves to luiter him 
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to ſuſpect any thing to my diſadvantage ; and when he 
found my concealment was on a religious account, it paye 


him the higheſt ſatisſaction, to find it in his power 10 Ar 
place me in circumſtances more agreeable and inde. Hi 
pendent. He 
To or three days after I was married, I writ to my Te 
father, with all the ſubmiſſion and tenderacis that natu. An 
ral affection could diQtate. J am informed he relents, and Or 
is pleaſed with an alliance to this noble family. Bat | W 
have not yet had the honour of any letter or meſſage from U. 

| his Lordſhip. Oh! could 1 throw myſeifat his feet, ana 
once more hear his paternal bleſſing, my happineſs were . 
complete! | I 
The paſtoral I have incloſed was only writ as a ſolitary WW T 
amuſement; which makes me ſend it without any ap- © 
logy, or giving myſelf the airs of being an author. 1 © 
hope it wil! not diſpleaſe you, that my ſhepherd happens 
10 be a Chriſtian; and that the paſtoral ſcene lies on the IM * 
Britiſh plains, as long as I leave you to wander at your W 0 
leiſure in the vale of Tempe, or follow your fleecy uy 
Marge on the fair Arcadian paſtures, Adieu. U 

| | Th &C. | A 

| RosaLinDa. 1 

U 

A PAS TORA TL. 1 
HENRY and LUCY. : 1 

Henry. |, vey, while reſting in this verdant ſhade, 5 
| By pow'r divine thus elegantly made, 1 
Say, canſt thou envy pomp and regal rooms, : 


Gay with the luxury of Perſian looms ? 

Or painted roofs, whoſe beauty would entice 

'The thoughts through all the fabled joys of voice ? 
Fabled, indeed ! true joys it cannot boaſt, 

Since pleaſure flies when innocence is loſt. 

Remorſe, deſpair, and every cruel gueſt, 

Become the inmates of the guilty breaſt, _ 

Lucy. How ſpotleſs, Henry, is thy well 158 mind, 


With thee converling, ev'ry day I learn 
New charms in ſacred virtue te diſcein; | 
And, emulous of thee, with joy purſue 
That goodneſs l admire and love in you. 
Ws | ef Gs Henry. 


1 * 


e 


Thou may'ſt on thy Creaior's wiſdom look: 


His glorious fqotfieps in their order trace, 


While ſparkling itars in folemn order wait 


| T: HE day ins} 6th bs you laſt, I. carrie Sally. 


Parted, that we were to meet no more in this world : but . 
ſo red. She languiſhed about thre? weeks, and then, 


1 N 
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Henry. Thou need'f not learn of me. In nature's bcok | F 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, 


He bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 
To bleſs our ſoil, and gilde the vaulted Giles; : 
And, by the word of his almighty power, 
Ordains the moon io cheer the midnight hour! 


Upon her filent couiſe, to grace her ſtate. 

Lucy. Nor i in the kkies alone his power is {cen ; 
We view it in the grove, and fiow'ry green, 
To imitate whoſe charms ail art is faint. 
The roſes glowing bluſh what hand can paint? 
Or equal the pale li]\'s {now y hue ? 
Or emulate the coruflow'rs gloſſy blue; 

Henry. Sure, Lucy, we, like the firſt pair, ate bleſt, 
While here, ſecure with | innocence and ret, 
Our happy hours on downy pinions fly; 
When thus aiiſed by faith's ſted faſt eye, 
Upon cur Maker's works we humbly gaze, 
And, for their goodneſs, render him the praiſe. 
Thus, in the patriarch's days, the Jewiſh ſwains, 
Who fed their locks on Mamre's fruitful plains, 
Worſhipp'd Jehovah in the woods and field, 
And prais'd his name for all the fruitthey yield; 
Implor'd his mercy to direct then ways, 
To guard their nights, and g tiſy cheir day "oy 
But, fee | theev'ning over its dewy lawa 
Alteady has ber ſable curtain drawn. 
Homeward we'il go, and, as we ſlowly talk, 
Beg u: 8 the tedicus way with farther talk, 


LETTER: 
From iht Jame, ie Lady Sephia. 
Madam, 


home; where I lei. her, rot thiokiog, when ve. 
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N without any ſiruggle « or convulive pangs, gently reſigned 


beer breath. 


With what 1 lpaticnce the attended the happy period, 


3 the incloſed will inform you, She writ at a few days be. 
* fore ſne died, and gave it in 1 to one of her iriends 
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deliver to me. 


Reſalinda, 


«Pear Lady Frances, 


M. ſands are now running low. The ſprings of 
life will ſoon ceaſe. The duſt is returning to its 
native duſt, and the immortal part to its great origi— 
nal, The happy day is dawning, which ſhall never 
be ſhaded with ſucceeding night, Some glimmetings 
of celeſtial glory break through the gloom, and ſcatter 
the horrors of death. I hear from far the harps uf 
heaven in ſofter preludiums call me to the ſkies. 
© ] ſhall ſhortly mingle with the morning-ltars, and 


_ converſe with the firſt born ſons of light, I ſhall en- 


ter the bliſsful aſſembly, and be numbered among the 
&1;ttering attendants of the empyrean court*-, The 
juprenie Excellence ſhall unveil itſelf, and ſuffer me 
to gaze on uncreated. beauty. I ſhall feel the force, 


* and breathe the raptures of immortal love. The 


ſmiling moments crowned with joy, and ever b!com- 
ing life, mutt now begin their everlaſting round. 
Ahe ſtormy ocean 1s paſt, the ſhort fatigue fulfilled ; 


the peaceful haven is in view. lam jullſ-tting my 


foot on the bliistul coaſt. The charming land of love, 


the aromatic breezes, already meet me from the fra- 


grant ſhore, and cheer me in the laſt faintings of na- 
TUE. 

25 Pear 5 ady Frances, adieu. Till now I never big 
you a glad farewell, not parted without reluCQtzrce, 
But we ſhall meet ia more ſerene climates. We ſhall 
meet in the fulneſs of joy, in the elevations of glos. 
Mine, indeed, by the juſt degrees of 1ecompence, will 
be a ſtation far below yours. My probation has been 
only the paſſive exerciſe of content and patience. 
But ſuch virtue as yours, which has (triumphed on all 
© the gar allorements of the wer! d, ſhall mect a glori- 
dus diſtindion The noble army of martyts will re- 
tei ve ha to ch eit We grace de with the radiant 
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c« circlet and victorious palm, and record your conqueſt 
„ in the annals of heaven. 
„ | ſpeak this, to animate your virtue, to encourage. 
« you in the race of glory, I am now paſt flattery, or 
«« dependance on the greateſt of mortals. But I feel the 
« moſt tender concern for your happineſs, and ſhall car- 
« ry the gentle impreſſion to the regions of exalted 
« friendſhip, the native dominions of love, to which I 
« am now going. Once more, my dear Roſalinda 


„„ adieu.“ 


This letter came to me with the ſad tidings of her 


death? No language can deſcribe my grief in its juſt 


emphaſis. You will give me leave to weep, and ſympa- 
thize with 8 

| Bo Yours, | | 
RosaLlLinDA, 


LETTER 1V. 
„ Cardin. 


A® you was the confident of my unjuſt defign, in viſit- 
+23 ing Philander at his country ſeat, you have reaſon 
to expect 1 ſhould inform you of the ſucceſs of that 


I had a ſecret paſſion for Aſpaſia before her marriage 
with this noble youth, and flattered, myſelf with ſome 
hopes of finding her prepoſſeſſed in my favour. | 

| You know how exceeding cautious and diſcreet I have 
been in my pleaſures, and with what diſſimulation I have 
ſecured to myſelf the character of a man of honour and 
ſobriety. Ry this advantage | found it eaſy to 1mpoſe _ 
on my friend; whoſe goodneſs was real and unafiected, 
while his unblemiſhed integrity left him unguarded to 

all my artiſice. . . 5 


EBut ! found it impoſiible to delude my father by my | 


ſpecious virtues. His penetration ſaw through that diſ- 
guiſe by which J had eſcaped the public cenſure. Nor 


could any thing have been more deteſtable to his open 


temper than the affectation and hypocriſy of mine. Af- 


ter he had traced one of my moſt criminal intrignes, and | 


Found me unreclaimed by. his tendereſt admonitions, he 


reſolved to diſinherit me, and ſettle his eftate on my 
— 1 8 „ 5 „younger 


* 
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your ger brother, who is really poſſeſſed of all thoſe pood 


qualities, to which, with a vain oftentation, I have only 


pretended. 285 #5 4 5 
My brother perceiving my father*sdiſguſt, and the in. 
tention he had to make him his heir, with unequalled 
generoſity gave me intelligence 6f the threatened misfor. 
tune, deſiring me to employ ſome friend to perſuade my 
father from hi; ſevere proceeding. 


* 


This news came me while | was detained a willin 


gueſt by Philander a bis country-ſeat. I difcovered tte 
affair to him, wio immediately offered to attempt a re. 


conciliation. I gladly accepted of the kind intention, 


nor knew any perſon ſo likely to ſucceed. 


Philander propoſed ſtaying two or three days with my 
father, in order to inſinuate himſelf the more ſucceſsful. 


ly. In the mean time, I und but too eaſy acceſs to the 
fair Aſpaſia; and, by an «rtifice that deſerves the black. 
eſt infamy, prevailed with her to make a criminal ap. 


pointment in private garden, belonging to the houſe. 
This was the ſecond day of her huſband's abſence, 
The happy hour (as I then thought it) arrived when ! 


Was to attend my miſtreſs in a ſequeſtered arbour. But 
- juſt as I was entering the walk that led to it, a footman 
came baſlily after me with a letter from Philander, which 
brought me the welcome news of his ſucceſs with my fa- 
ther. The vaſt ſatisfaQticn he expreſſed for having pro- 
cured this reconciliation, with the real concern fer my 
welfare, which appeared in every line, raiſed a ſenſe of 
honour in my ſoul. TI read the letter again, and found. 
my guilt aggravated by 1is bright reverſe. My falſehood 


was heightened by the warmth anc fidelity with which the 
8 man b ꝗ purſued my intereſt. My crime ſtood 


before me in its moſt infamous v:ew. But how to extri- 


cate myſelf from this perplexity, I wasentirely at a loſs. 


To neplet an opportunity I had with ſuch ſolicitude 
obtair ed, to diſappoint a yielding beauty, to dare the 
effects of her contempt or reſentment, by acting contrary 
to all the galant maxims of the world, was dcing the ut - 
moſt viclencs io a diſpoſition like mine. But then, to 
Wrong my {riend with an evidence of his fidelity in my 
band, whe:c every tender line would reproach ſuch villa- 
ny. Alexander and Scipio (I told myſelf) would con- 
demn me; with many an beroic Pagan, who, in the 


height 
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d height of youthful deſires, had conquered the allurements 
y of a guil:y paſſion. : | = 
| It was happy ſor me, that ſome accident prevented 
\- W Aſpalia from following me ſo ſoon as ſhe deſigned. I was 
0 ſo far from being impatient at her abſence, that I bleſſed 
1 every moment's delay, and was contriving to avoid the 
L interview juſt as I ſaw her entering the garden. | 
| had been/unuſed to mental devotion ; and yet, in | 
p this dangerous moment, on which my perdition ſeem+» 1 
e ed to hang, I ſent a ſecret prayer to Heaven for aſ- IN 
e. fillance. a e „ 5 
n, WW lnſtead of flying to the charmer's embraces with the 
| paiety of a lover, I went forward with a flow reluctant 
pace till me met, and then gave her my friead's letter. 
I As ſoon as ſhe had read it, ſhe told me, I might be 
le „ aſſured it ſpoke the language of his ſoul: and it is 
<-> I *© (added ſhe) to the advantageous light in which he has = 
D I *<© ſet your character; it is entirely to that you are obli- KT 
: © ped, for the favourable opinion I have of you.” 1 8 
e. © Ils it, indeed, to this generous man (1 replied) that 
1 * I am indebted for the ſhare I have in your eſteem! 
ut W © And can ] return ſuch goodneſs with the vileſt ipgra- 
a titade !-—-——Here I pauſed, ſtill keeping a reſpectful 
11 — | ETD. 
a- Aſpaſia, with her eyes fixed on the ground, ſtood in a 
o WW filent confuſion, But, in this mute interval, imagine, 
ly tif you can, what muſt be the conflit of my ſoul! I had 
of © ſpoke my laſt; an eternal filence muſt certainly bave en- 
id FW ſued, if the gentle Aſpaſia, perceiving my diſtreſs, had 
4 not put me out pain for an apology. „ 
e Il ſee (ſaid ſhe) the diſorder you are in. This re- 8 
d | © treat of honour ought to have been mine. | ſincerely =» MW 
1- I © wiſh it had been ſo. However, you have led me the- 
5. I © way, and I owe my recovery to your prudence.” _ 
ie | *© lt-was my importunity, Madam, (replied I,) that 
ne drew you into this criminal engagement; for which 1 
am going to inflict on myſelf the ſevere penalty of ſee- 
t- ing l you no more.“ 5 wr a ng wes 8 | . 
to i This was what I was juſt reſolving, (anſwered the | 
iy i " fair penitent) ; but you have gone before me in every 
?. | c 


lep of virtue. We muſt indeed meet no more. Some 
© diſorder I feel gives me a pretence to retire immedi- 
he ** ately to my chamber; and you may leave this place 
ht early in the morning, with a proper excuſe for not 
| *« ſeeing me.“ EE, She 


Me 
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She was ſeated under a ſhade of jeſſamine, and appear. 
ed charming as the queen of love. My philoſophy be. 
gan to ſtagger, when ſhe haſtily roſe, and left me in an 
agony of mind which no words can exprels. 
However, I had ſo much command of myſelf as not to 
follow her. My reaſon exerted all its powers. The Di. 
vinity within ſpoke with a com manding force, and bid 
the wild tempeſtuous paſſions be ſtill. My ſoul obeyel 


the ſacred diftates, while truth and friendſhip took full 
pciſefiicn of my breaſt. | 


I haſtcd early the next morning from this dangerous 
place; and muſt own to yon, this action has given me a 
Pleaſure in reflection ſuperior to all the gratincations of 


„ 
. 
Alcan bEx 
. 
To Carlos, from the ſame. 
| TOTS Er | TY 
A Fter your ſevereſt raillery on my conduct, I hope yen MW Ta 
* + will pardon me fer being a reafonable creature, and Wl Wi 
not inſiſt on my making an apology for following the . 
dictates of honour and gratitude. To your .couler IM «© * 
thoughts, virtue perhaps may not appear ſo trivial and W «& 
fantaltic a thing. In your ſplenetic intervals, falſchood = 
and treachery will probably loſe their charms, and put 
on an aſpe& of horror and deformity, When the ſaga - 
city of youth is paſt, and a few years have impaired your W «« 

- underſtanding, you may grow ſuperſtitious, and be whim- «6 
ſical enough to fancy friendſhip and truth are words of 
the moſt facred importance. Since it is not poſſible for Ar 
"you to fall into ſuch errors yourſelf, you ought to pals Ac 

a charitable cenſure on my principles and practice, how- Hi 
ever different from your own. : „„ M 
I have ventured to ſend you this careleſs tranſlation of H 


* Taſſi's Enchanted Fore/t. This beautiful fiction ſeem: N. 


contrived to arm the ſoul with a noble reſolution in what- W 
ever occurrence its viitues are called into action. Rinal- R 
do's inflexibility, I hope, will keep me a little in coun- A 
tenance; though | have not the vanity to run a parallel 1 \\ 
between the young hero's exploit and mine. A 


- i 7 Dear 
* 


AN 


"th 


% 
* | | 
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Dear Carlos, adicu. Be aſſured I am too much your 
friend to leave any method untried for your reformation. 


—- ALCANDER. 
to 6 | | 

i. The EN HAN TED ForeEsT, 

1d | | e 12 fo 

0 [Taken from Taſſo's Jeruſalem, book 18.] 


us T* dawning light ſcarce hover'd in the eaſt, 
When young Rinaldo left his wonted reſt ; 
of W Completely arm'd in all his martial pride, 
A coftly ſcarf was o'er his ſhoulders ty'd: 
Unſeen, he paſs'd along each ſilent tent, 
* And onward to the dread ful foreſt went. 
| 'Twas now the ſeaſon when the ling' ring night 
| Diſputes her empire with the riſing light; 
A roſy bluſh here paints the doubtful morn, 
| There glimm'ring ſtars th*uncertain ſhades adorn. 
This ſcene the thoughtful hero entertain'd, 
As on the ſteep of Olivet he pain'd ; 


en Toe dawning luſtre, and declining night, 

nd With va: ious beauties entertain his ſight. 

the « Ye num'rous flaming lamps above,” he crics, 
ler Which deck the lofty temple of the ſkies ! 

nd W ©& Thou ſun, whoſe face a golden ſplendor wears! 
od Thou filver moon, and all ye ſparkling ſtars ! 
put W © What trifles to your glories are preferr'd ! 

ga- © How little we celeſtial things regard! 


our WW 4A ſparkling glance, the lightning of a ſmile, 


im- Of heav” n itſelf our eaſy hearts beguile.” 

of Thus rea, *ning, he the ſacred hill aſcends, 

for And humbly there with decent reverence bends ; 3 

Dal Adoring, to the eaſt he turns his eyes, 

DW. His thoughts unbounded reach the in moſt ſkies, 
; Mean while the mora 1a golden veſtments roſe, 

1 © 


Her viſage w'th a bright vermilion glows : 
New beams Rinaldo's creit and armour gild, 

Which dart their luſtre o'er the verJant field ; 

Refreſhing breezes round him gently play, 

And balmy odouis on their wings convey 3 

| While, from her lap, Aurora on his head 

A clog.) of pure celeſtial dew does ſhed; 
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Dipp'd i in th? ethereal miſt, a lucid white 5 
His robes diſplay, and fiream with ſilver light. 
Such when the morning” s Cheerful rays appear, 
Such lively looks the op*ning bloſſoms wear; 
N So looks, renew'd in all its gliit'ring pride, 
The ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide. 
The knight ſtill to the wood his way purſu'd, 
Nor any horror in its proſpect view'd; 


* 
+ = 
| | a 
x « 


The fatal foreſt, whence with ſudden dread : 
The braveſt ſoldiers of the camp had fled, \ 
Appears to him a kind inviting ſhade. } 


Advancing on, a ſoft melodious ſound 

Fills all the fair enchanted grove around ; 

The noiſe of murm'ring currents rolling. dy, 

With fighing winds, which thro' the branches fly; 
The ſwan, in dying melancholy ſtrains, 

In concert with the nightingale complains; 

The organ, harp, and human voice are 3 | 
Mingling their notes in one harmonious ſound. 
While from above, as others had before, | 
The youth expects to hear loud thunders roar ; ; 
Inſtead cf theſe, the ſongs of Syrens finds, 

The chant of birds, with warbling waves and winds, 
Amaz'd, he now his haſty ſteps ſuſpends, 

And forward now with cautious paces bends; 

No obſtacle his paſſage yet withſtood, 

Beſides an ample, ſmooth, tranſparent flood, 
From whence a thouſand riv'lets break away, 
Which thro? the ſhades in wanton windings fray ; 
Their banks were with luxuriant verdure crown'd, 

And painted flow'rs adorn'd the ſmiling ground. 
Rinaldo paus'd, when inſtantly appear'd, 
A ſtately bridge on golden arches rear'd, 
Preſenting croſs the ſtream a ſpacious way, 
Which he undauted paſs'd without delay; 
Nor ſooner touch'd the river's diſtant briaks, 
But down the viſionary. ſtructure ſin ks; 
And what before in gentle waves roll'd by, 

A torrent ſwells, and lifts its billows high. 

No bounds the ſudden inundation knows, 
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Riſing like floods increas'd by melting ſnows, 14 CT 

The hero fearleſs ſtill his courſe purſues, | | 4 « 

And whereſoc'er he turns, freſh wonder views; 5 60 
For 


Tor 
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For whereſoe? er he turns, a ſudden ſpring 
Appears, and bloomiag flow'rs their odours bring; 


The lily courts him, and the fragrant roſe 


At his approach with brighter crimſon glows; 
Their chryſtal arms the bubb'ling ſprings diſplay, 


And living fountains open in his way; 


The branchy trees their verdant pride renews: 
From ev'ry leaf diitils ambroſial dew; 
The waters, winds, and tunefol birds again, | 


Join'd with the voice and lute, begin their ſoothing ann, 


Nor yet appears to whom the melting ſong. 
The human voice, and charming lute, belong, 
Suſpended he remains, and icarce believes 


His waking thoughts, or what his ſenſe perceives z 
When iſſuing from the foreſts lofty ſhede 


4410. iy 


He finds an ampie plain before him ſpread; 
A wond'rous myrtle in the midſt appear'd ; 


Aloft in air its ſtately head was rear'd ; 


Its height che palm and cypreſs far ſurpatt, 

And all beneath aclofer ſhadow caſt. 

Around the leafy arms extended wide, 

It tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the pride: 

On the prodigious plant he hx'd his eyes, 

Till more prodigious things his mind ſurpriſe. 

A pregnant oak with ſudden rupture parts, 

While from its trunk a blooming virgin ſtarts ; 
Numbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 

And on the plain in ſhining robes deſcend. 

So dreſs'd, the graceful Cynthia haunts the groves g 
doch are ber nymphs, and ſuch the goddeſs moves. 
Their folding veſts above the knee were ty'd, 
Their ſlender legs the ſilken buſkins hide; 

Their ſnowy arms were bare; their locks behind 
Diſhevell'd hung, and wanton'd in the wind, 

Like theſe appear the beauteous ſyIvan race, 
When o'er the lawns the flying prey they trace; 
No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, 

But warbling lutes in their fair hands they bore; 
A circle round the wond'ring knight they made 
And danc'd in artful meaiures as they play'd. 


Hail, lovely youth! (they ſuag,) our Lady's care! 


„ Por thee theſe ſoft receſſes we prepare; 


& For thee ſhe fondly languiſhes all day, 
And waltes her liſe in reſtleſs fires away 


Fl 
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„ Theſe groves thy abſence lately ſeem'd to mourn, 1 

Put all look freſh and gay at thy return.” An 

While with theſe melting ſtrains they charm his ears, She 

A ſweeter voice he from the myrtle hears, Ad 

And iſſuing thence a lovelier nymph appears. Va 

Tf ancient times, with picus awe inſpir'd, | To 

Silenus in his antique form admir'd, E 

What bad the ſuper{titious dotage been, | An 

The mad effect of this ſurpriſing ſcene ! | | An 

* Her ſhape was human; but a heav'nly grace, lle 
1 And beauty all divine, adorn'd her face. Bu 
IM With doubtful eyes Rinaldo views the fair, 3 
ww And ſoon recalls Armida's tempting air ; Bus 
4 Then with a ſoft alluring penſive look, | Sto 
Which meant a thouſand tender things, the ſpoke. Re 

«©. Art thou return'd, the cauſe of all my pain? : Th 

«© Do I hehold thoſe fatal eyes again ? Fe 

++ Doft thou, at laſt, ungrateful man! relent, Tr 

. And pity my fond youth in ſorrow ſpent ? | | WI 
5 „ Or as an enemy purſue me here? 1 
„ For this thy arms and threat'ning looks declare. Ii 

« But] ns enemy, no traitor fear'd, |: Th 

«© When o'er the flood the golden bridge! rear'd; 1 


* _ ** When gaudy flow'rs along thy path were ſtrow” d, 
4 And living ſprings to entertain thee flow'd.“ 
Approaching nearer then, ſhe ſoftly cries, 
„Remove this envious helmer' s VAIN diſguiſe, | 
„And let me view again thoſe charming eyes.“ | 
With that a moving tear ſhe fondly ſhed, | W |; 


While from her cheeks the haſty bluſhes fled 3 | . Y 
Then ſigh'd, and downward caſt her lovely eves: 1 a 
And ſoft complaints, and kind 1eproaches, tries: N 0: 
Her words the coldeſt adamant would move, | | 
And melt the maſt obdurate heart to love. | * 
The youthful hero feels the kindling fires, 1 © 
And timely from his dang'rous foe retires; 1 , 
Again he ſcorvs her wiles, and fiercely drew | z 4s 
His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle flew, | 1 
Atrmida runs before with eager ale, 
Then twining round her darling plant embrac'd; | 5 (a 
„ On, ſtay,” ſhe cries, „“ flay thy inhuman hard, 1 


« Or let thy weapon in my breaſt be ſtain'd. ? 
Unmov'd, ande deaf to all her pray'rs he Rood, 
Aud lifts his ſword to hew the fatal wood. 
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Th? enchantreſs ſoon another method tries, 

And as in dreams uncoutb chimeras riſe, 

She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes; 

A duſky gloomy her changing face o'erſpread: 

Vaniſh the ſnowy white, and youthful red ; 

Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 

A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands; | 

And fifty flaming ſwords at once ſhe wields, | an 

And ſhakes aloft as many blazing ſhields ; | 

Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyclops arm'd : b 

But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd, E: 
The martial youth his ſounding ſtrokes renew'd, 

While hollow groans the ſounding ſtrokes enſu'd; 

Stupendous terrors fill'd the darken'd place, 

Reſembling now the blagk infernal ſpace; - 

Thunder'd the low'ring heav'ns with dreadfat found, 

Echo'd in ſubterranean vaults the ground; _ 

Trembled the earth, lighten'd the flaſhing ſkies, 9 

While warring winds from ev? ry quarter riſe. 
Rinaldo ſtands the raging tem peſt's frown, 

Till one fierce ſtroke fells the tall myrtle down; 

Th! enchantment ends, the phantoms diſappear, 


| The forms are huſh'd, the heav'ns Herenely aar, 
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LETTER vx. 
To Albanus. | 


5 2 O 0 ſeem at tet ſafpended between virtue and 
vice; your mind is in ſuch a myſterious ſituation, 
that it is not eaſy to determine to what claſs you belong. 
One can bardly call you a ſaint, the flattery would be 
too apparent; ; and yet it would be a little uncharitable 
to put you in the oppoſite rank, where your own modeſty 
has placed you. But my buſineſs is not to diſpute what 
you are, but to give you the information you Celire ;,an1, 
trom my own experience, to reſolve on which ſide the Fi 4 
Vantage of pleaſure falls. | 
You imagine 1 have aQted in both the 9 of 
ſaint and ſinner, and tried the extremes of virtue and 
vice. In the laſt I am too much experienced: but this 
makes me more capable of. paſſing a cenſure; for I was a 
ſort of n e and 8 e for the 
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tical reflections on every enjoyment ; 1 propoſed ſome. 
thing beyond gratifying a low and ſenſual inclination ; 
mine was 2 deliberate ſearch aſter happinefs ; while the 
method was wrong, my end was right; but every guilty 


ex>eriment brought its own conviction, and left me reſt. 


leſs and diſappbinted. | | 


Sometimes I exclaimed in proſe, ſometimes in verſe, 


] buileſqu-d the vanities of life, and the weakneſ: of hy. 
man natu:e; I turned moraliſt, looked grave, and acted 
ſloberly. ut this was a fituation too cold for my tem. 
per; it was neither ſleeping nor waking: this ſupine in- 
dolence „as but a poor exchange for the govial activities 
I had refigned; nor could I affent to that ſpiritleſs max. 
Im, that virtue was its own reward, if there was no fu. 
ture expectation, Let us ea! and drink, for to morrow aue 

air. appeared to mea much more rational conclution. 
Howe ver, this Cel beration, this pauſe, this moral eſ. 
lay, and reſtraint of my paſſions, was the firit ſtep 1 made 


tion; my faul grew familiar with itſelf, and ſought ac- 
quainiance with intellectual beings, Diſtreſſed with tie 
 vi-ifituge of mortal things, it traced back its own divine 


uriginal, and claimed paternal refuge from the great 


Spring of all exiſtence, I felt the attraction ſtrong as the 
bands of nature; that felicity J had blindly icught, the 
unknown God I had ignorantly worſhipped, now reveal- 
e1 himſeif to me, as the ſovereign good, and my pecy- 
Jiar bliis. _ OD | OT 
How an almighty agent acts, no language of men can 


' ſparkling on my ſoul, eclipſed the glories of the world, 


rance and error vanithed before the divine illümination, 
Which, with a pleaſing evidence, compelled my aſſent to 
the glorious truths it propoſed ; my apptehenſions were 
evlarged, and a ſanctity cf diſpotition infuſed : thoſe 
\_ ©. heights of virtue which 1 once thought impracticable, 
no appeared eaſy, and attended with ineffable delight, 
ſuch as gave me ſome delicious prelibations. 87 


ſake of demonſtration. I pauſed, I reaſoned, I made cri. 


towards real happineſs. In the abſence of ſenſualamuſe- 
ments, my thoughts found leiſure, for a nobler àpplica- 


deſcribe; but I felt the ſacred influence. | heard the 
heacenly found, the ſoft melodious voice calling me away 
trom earthly vanities, while a ray of celeſtial beauty 


and darkened all the pride of Nature; the miſts of igno- 
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. 
of thoſe immortal banquets, thoſe rich draughts 
i. Of vital pleaſure, which my thirſty ſoul 
. Shall drink for ever in. 


Theſe are no fantaſtic deluſions, but real and divine 


, | enjoyments, ſuch as enlarge the mind, and give it a no- 

. ble diſpoſition, while, conſcious of its own grandeur, it 
reſts in nothing below boundleſs and immortal felicity. 

„ This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to inquire after. How 

5 happy ſhall I be, if my experience can direct you ia ſuch 
an important ſearch ! You will excuſe the ſending you 

. tneſe negligent lines on a ſabj2R ſo ſuperior io my ge- 

1 nius. 

1 On HAPPINESS 

2 7 Hatever diff *rent paths mankind purſue, 

1 Happinets ! ! *tis thee we keep in view: 

is thee in ev ry action we intend, 

The nobleſt motive, and fupcrior end! g 

- BF Thou doſt the fcarcely finiſh'd ſoul incline; 

- KF l[t5 firſt deſire, and conſcious thought, is thine ; 3 

Our infant breaſts are ſway'd by thee alone, 

Wen pride and jealouly are vet unknown. 

: Through li ſe's obſcure and wild variety, 

q Our Redfaft withes never ſtart from thee. 

Thou art of all our waking thoughts the theme ; 


We court thes too in ev'ry nightly dream: 
Th' immorta! flame with equal ardour glows, 
7 Nor one ſhort moment's intermiflion knows: 
Whether to courts or temples we repair, 
| With reftlefs zeal we ſearch thee cv'ry where: 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 
Or thoſe which guide us to the ſtars, we tread, 
Thine is the hope, th' ineſtimable prize, 
The glorious mark, on which we fix cur eves ! 
Thy charms th” enamoured libertine entice 
| Thro' all the wild deſtructive paths of vice. 
Th' advent*rous man refines on fin, and makes, 
In ſearch of thee, to hell new- beaten tracks 3 
Enchanting pleaſure dances in his fight, 
And tempts him forward by a treach'rous light, 
But while thy flact'ring ſmiles his thoughts iollame, 
Thou prov'ſt to him a mere fantaſtic name, Ry 
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A fair deluſion, and a pleaſing cheat, 
A gaudy viſion, and a ſoft deceit ; 
Which while the wretch purſues with eager pace, 
And ſeems to overtake thee in the race, 
An airy phantom mocks his ctoſe embrace; 
His arms 1n vain the ſportive ſhade would fold, 
Still like a gliding ghoſt it ſlips his fondeſt hold ; 
The diſappointment heightens yet his rage, 
And tempts him with freſh ardour to engage ; 
Succeſsleſs, but unweary'd-in the ſtrife, 
He ſtill purſues thee to the verge of life; 
With life compell'd his dotage to reſign, 
The laſt deſpairing ſigh he breathes is thine, 
The pious man directs his vows to thee, 
And proves thy moſt pathetic votary. 
Virtue itſelf, ev'n virtue he regards: 
But as thy favour the fatigue rewards. 
To ſilent ſhades, and ſolitude obſcure, 
Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps allure ; 
But there he lives retir'd, a glorious epicure, 
And pladly quits the fleeting joys of ſenſe, 
In ſearch of bliſs more laſtiyg and intenſe 
Not ſach as the fond lover's heart beguiles, 
When, without art, his yielding miſtreſs miles; 
Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, | 
When wreaths of victory his temples bind: 
H's thovghis a nobler luxury would prove, 
Such as the bleſs'd immortals know above; 
A ſpark divine like theirs his breaſt inflames, | 
Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims, 
Licentious and unbounded in bis aims, 
Fo picaſure's ſacred ſpring his ſou] aſpires, | 
There only hopes to quench his infinite deſires. 
Not envicus hell the paſſion can ſuppreſs, 
Fir'd by thy name, alluring Happinels ! ! 
© Undaunted be maintains the gen'rous ſtrife, 
And ſtruggies for thee to the cloſe of life; 
Then joy fel claſps thee to his dying arms, 


And yields his breath, poſſeſo d of all thy charms. 


\ 


— 


— 


This is the conclakon to which I fiand, after the ex- 
atteſt trial of ſenſual and intellectual pleaſures, Without 
| heſitation, I gave my voice on the fide of virtue ; and 
this i is the gayeſt period of my life, varullies wrt adver- 
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fy or diſappointment, in the affluence of fortune, and 
the luxury of youth; with a mind Capacious of bliſs, and 
panting after happineſs. 

In this fituation you cannot object againſt che ſeverity 
of my temper. However, as few perſons care to be wile 
at other people's expence, I cannot expect, that, without 
any farther trial, you will acquieſce in the judgment of 

Your moſt humble ſervant, 


—ů — 


LETTER VII. 
To Lucius. 


17 was you that propoſed this ſubject to my muſe, but 
J have hardly the vanity to hope the performance will 
pleaſe a judgment ſo exact as yours. However, it is en- 
OP ſubmitted to your cenſure, by 
.n our moſt humble farwant, 
0 LIS DAMOR. 


An Op E on LOVE. 


Sſiſt my doubtful as propitious Love, 
Let all my ſoul the ſacred impulſe prove 
For thine's a holy unpolluted flame, | 
Howe'er the libertines profane thy name ; 
| Howe'er with impious cant, hypocriſy 
ſ And ſenſeleſs ſuperſtition blemith thee. 
The purereſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow: 
Thy laws each vicious thought controul ; 
From thee devotion takes its flaming wings : 
Thou giv'ſt the nobleſt motion to the ſoul, 
And govern'ſt all its ſprings. 
To great attempts thou gen'rous minds doſt move, 
And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; 
TPh' heroic race, the brighteſt names of old, 
Were all thy gloricus votaries enroll'd. 
. 8 Without thee, human life 
it A tedious round of circling cares would be 
d A curs'd fatigue, continual ſtrife, 
Fo -F--+ 4 And tirelome vanity. 
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Thy charms our reſtleſs griefs controul, N 
$ And calm the ſtormy motions of the ſoul : 
3 Before thee pride and enmity, 


With all infernal paſſions, fly. 

And could'ſt thou in the tealms below 
But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 
The damn'd a ſhort redreſs might know, 

And ev*ry terror fly the place. 


From thee one bright unclouded ſmile | Wh 
Would all the torments there beguile ; Fey 
Thy ſmiles th' eternal tempeſt could aſſuage, Th 
And make the damn'd forget their rage; i 1 I 
The ſulph'rous waves would ceaſe to roar, 1 
And calmly glice along the filent ſhore. N la 
Ne 
Had Orpheus (as *tis fabled) through the ground ts 
To hell the gloomy paſſage found, | Th 

His warbling voice, his melting lyre, 5 q 
Nor artful touches on the trembling ſtring, | I ] 
Had ne'er obtain'd his bold deſire, | ; oy 
Nor charm'd the furies with their ſullen king ; 3 1 
: But love, his tender theme, had love been nam'd, 3 Wi 
That potent ſound alone had all their walice tam'd. 1 
On nee the graces and delights attend, — Of 


On thy propitious influence 
Our gay eſt hours depend; 
Whatever charms the ſoul or ſenſe, | = Fs 


Beauty and ſacted harmony, Ne 

Accompliſh'd Love! belongs to thee, . Fo 

To thee his ſhining genius Strephon owes, | 1 8 

His juſt ideas, and expreſſions fit; . 7 | 

To thee Cleora owes that ſprightly wit, ; 0 

Which from her lips in ealy language flows, : E. 

The mute creation owns thy ſway, | Re 

I And things inanimate thy laws obey; _ W 
=» At thy command the firſt confulion ceas'd, P. 
$ Chaos and wild diſorder were appeas'd : | 8 
Diſcord and fierce antipathy grew mild, Y. 5. 

The gleams of light thro' yielding darkneſ: ſmil'd, | 2 T 

And warring elements were reconcil'd: T 


5 Nature begun a ſteady courſe, | 
; Govern'd by central harm, and ſympathetic force. 


But 
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But in the bliſsful ſkies alone, 
Almighty Love! thy pow'r is fully known: 
There they view thy charming face, 
Painted with endleſs ſmiles, and ever blooming grace. 
Thy gentle torch burns there for ever brignt, 
Aud ſcatters round a mild propitious light; 
All feel its pleaſipg influence, 
While pure deſires thy golden ſhafts diſpenſe, 


Th' immortal lovers, crown'd with fragrant flow'rs, 
In roſy ſhades, and bliſsful bow'rs, 
To thee devote their ws þ hours, 
While active joys too noble for diſguiſe, 
And vital pleaſures fparkle in their eyes; 
To thee alone, great Love, their heav'n they owe, 
The boundleſs ſource whence all their bleſlings flow. 
Thy ſacred flame 
Does ev'ry heav'nly breaſt inſpire, 
An tune the itrings of each celeſtial lyre ; 
Ia fiow'ty vales, to ev'ry blifsfal ſtream, 
Wich melting notes they celebrate thy name; 
| Backward they roll the long extent 
Of ages infinite, and ſing thy great deſcent, 


No fabled Venus gave thee birth, 

At Cypros yet the goddeſs was not nam'd, 
Nor at Idalia, nor at Paphos fam'd; 

Nor yet was feign'd from foaming ſeas to riſe ; 
For yet no ſeas appear'd, or fountains flow'd : 
Nor yet dilltinguiſh'd in the ſkies, 

Her radiant planet glow'd. 

But thou waſt long ere motion ſprung its race, 

Ere chaos and immeaſurable ſpace 

Reſign'd their uſeleſs rights to elemental place ; ; 
Before the ſparkling lamps on hig 

Were kindled up,- and hung around the ky 3 ; 

Before the ſun led on the circling hours, | | 

| Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active pow'rs ; 

: + Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung _ nn. © 

BF Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums an 5 

To Love, the mighty cauſe whence their exiſtence * 


| ſprung, 
1 The ineffable DIviIx Ir x, 
His own reſemblance meets in thee. 1 
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By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
Thy high deſcent ; for GOD himſelf i is Love, 


L E 8 T E „ 


Fro rom Sylwviana ; giving an account of her manner 77 life be. 
fore her marriage with the Earl of 


Madam, | 
„ ptkg cutiofity i is very obliging, i in deſiring to know 
1 my manner of life, til! I had the hovovur of being 
married to my Lord The account indeed would 
be perfectly inſignificant without that circumſtance; it is 
only my relation to him that gives me a concern for the 


tion to which he has advanced me. 


faſhionable freedoms makes my behaviour appear ſome- 
What ſinguler and preciſe among the gallant of the 
world ; but I hope, in this general toleration, I may, 
with indemnity, **. a Chriſtian, (though not a prude), 
at ſixteen. If this is an error, the prejudice of education 


ſent to many of the genteel maxims of the age. Nor will 
- you be ſurpriſed at my nicety, when you know by what 
ſtrict precepts the early part of my life has been go- 
verned. 
My father was a country-cleryman, a perſon of exem- 
plary piety; who, with a bencfice of three hundred a- 
year, treated his poor pariſhioners with great hoſpitality, 
and made a decent proviſion for his own family. My 
mother was bred a diſſenter; and continued ſuch, till 
either her eſteem for my father, or the force of his argu- 


the national church. 


children they had. We were carefully inſtructed in the 
rules of juſtice and truth; and bred in the greateſt ſanc- 
tity of manners. No excuſe, but ſickneſs, ever detained 
us on Sundays from the public worſhip ; nor were the 
intervals ſpent in any idle amuſements. The whcle day 


the os of the week, prayers were conſtantly read mornin 7 
an 


decorum and propriety of my conduct, in the high ſta- 


I muſt own, that my ſcrupulous diſſent from ſome 


muſt be my excuſe, which keeps me from giving my aſ- 


ments, prevailed with her to join in communion with 


I was'the eldeſt of three daughters, which x were all the 


was ſacred, and obſerved with a juſt ſolemnity. Through 


0 


is © Ktywy < 


ſuffer cards or dancing in the houſe, 


" * . 8 * * 4 ä , * . — 2 
p ook Ro 9 n PR. r 9 4 * ao, b CI OY 4 = 1 
BW tas + . Va * : 3 * * 

Y I e a 

— ” 


1 
5 l 
, 


Let. 8. MoraL and ExTERTAININx d. 227 


and evenings in the family; nor would my mother ever 
My two ſiſters were the prettieſt demure things tha 
ever were ſeen, They applied themſelves with great di- 
ligence to aſſiſt my mother in any of her domeſtic con- 
cerns: but my temper being more ſprightly, houſewife- 
ry and plain-work were my averſion. Reading was my 
prevailing attachment ; and I had turned over every book 
in my father's library, except Latin aad Greek, But 
here was not one play or novel for my entertainment. 
However, I was ſupplied with amuſements of this kind 


by my Lady Worthy's youngeſt daughter ; who was our 


neighbour, and was pleaſed to honour me with ſome de- 
gree of intimacy, But I peruſed theſe authors with great 
ſecrecy, and not without ſome inward remorſe ; this ſort 
of reading being againſt my father's ſevere injunctions, 
and the pious rules I had been taught. | 

This was my manner of life till J was fifteen ; when a 
brother of my mother's, a Turky merchant, died, and, 
having no child, left me twenty thouſand pounds, with 
only ſome ſmall legacies to my ſiſters. This advance of 


fortune gave me ſome diſtinction with my Lady Worthy ; 


who, about the ſame time, had a fine ſummer-houſe 
painting, 'The ftory was, Diana hunting with her 


nymphs. Her ladyſhip defired my mother, that I might 


be drawn for one of the virgin- train. 


Some time after this painting was finiſhed, my Lord 
came accidentally into theſe parts of the country; 
and waiting on my Lady Worthy, as they were in the. 


ſummer-houſe. he took particular notice (I know not 
why) of the nymph for whom I had fat to the painter. 


Her Ladyſhip finding my Lord a little inquiſitive, order» 


ed a ſervant to call me co drink tea with them. I obey- 

ed, without the leaſt ſuſpicion what was the motive of 

her command. | | ES 
I had hitherto looked on every mortal man with equa- 


lity and indifference ; nor found any thing to anſwer the 
_ deſcription of poetical heroes, and dramatic beaux: but 


the moment I ſaw my Lord, every grace, every charm, 
appeared real, which before had pleaſed my imagination 


in agreeable fictions. The enchanting form, the fatal 
glance, the reſiſtleſs ſmile, the gentle, 5 ac- 
cent, Love with his whole artillery ſeemed 

and never more entirely ſubdued a mind fo artleſs and 
e e unex⸗- 


| 
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unexperienced. However, to conceal my diſorder, I 
| withdrew as ſoon as the company would permit. 

But how transformed was my ſoul from that guiltless 
calm I had till-now enjoyed | The equality of temper 
was broken. My thoughts had all a different turn, [] 
went to church indeed; but ſaid my prayers as mechani. 


cally as a clock ſtrikes. I joined in ſinging the pſalms ; 


but with no more underſtanding than the chimes repeat 
a tune to which they are ſet. Not only the next world, 
but this, was effaced from my memory. There were no 
flowers in the field, nor ſtars in the ſky. My whole at- 
| tention was fixed on the lovely youth; his idea was ſtill 
in view; or if any other object interrupted the pleaſing 
reverie. it was only to give me vexation. I was angry 
with every mortal for not looking ſo handſome, nor talk. 
ing ſo agreeably, as the charming man I admired. 

I was ſome tedious days in ſuſpenſe, whether my Lord 
had one favourable thought of me : but my doubts were 
- agreeably ſatisfied, when I found he had defired my Lady 
_ Worthy to procure my father's conſent, in order to make 
his addreſſes to me. My father embraced the offer, with 
a juſt ſenſe of the honour that was done him. 5 

For my part, I had never practiſed any diſguiſe ; and 
was unacquainted with all forms, -but ſuch as were the 
dicdtates of nature and virtue: nor was it poſſible for me 
to conceal the tender inclination ; it was as viſible in my 
ſilence, as the 'moſt pathetic words could have made it. 
After I knew my Lord's character, and was convinced 
of his affection for me, I had a ſort of vanity in owning 
a ſenſe of his merit. This, I thought, juſtified the 
height of my paſſion : nor could I find any reaſon to vio- 
late my native ſincerity, and affect indifference, where it 
would have been a crime to have been really inſenſible. 

My noble lover expreſſed ſome impatience to conclude 
the affair; which was done with great ſecrecy and expe- 
dition. He ſuffered but one ſervant to attend him; and 
was ſo obliging, to ſtay a month after our marriagein my 
father's family. The ſcenes of low-life were a diverting 

- novelty to him; While love and innocence made the 
hours glide ſmoothly on. This period was all paſtoral 
and romantic. The golden age ſeemed to be renewed 
with Ovid's Oexone. [ could have wiſhed the noble youth 
diveſted of his hereditary honours ; poſſeſſed only of a 
ſnowy flock, and graced with no diſtinction, but that of 
the lovely ain. | Then 
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Then unmoleſted we had liv'd, and free 

From thoſe vexatious forms which greatneſs brings ; ; 
While rocks and meadows, ſhades and purling ſprings, | 
The flow'ry valley and the gloomy grove, 

Had heard of no ſuperior name to Love. 


However, I did not yet know the toils of grandeur ; 
nor feel the effect; of my ſplendid vaſſalage. I lived my 
„own way, dreſſed and undrefied myſelf. My mother, 
o WW fince the advance of my fortune, had kept me in fine lace- 
caps, and clean filk night-gowns ; and as I had plenty 
| W offlaxen hair falling :nto natural curls, my dreſs was eafi- 
g ly aGjuited, and ſeemed to pleaſe my Lord exceedingly, 
Y The litile waiting on I had was by Cicely, my mother's. 
bead ſervant. I had nv notion of the grand: inde, nor 
| the part I waz act init, 


d | had never ſeen London, The Mall, Hyde- oath, the 

e D:awing-room, and Theatre, were leſs known" to me 

than the planetary worlds, 

© In this Rate of nature, of darkneſs, and original ſim- 

h plicity, imagine to ye urſelf what watt be my perplexity, 
when my Lord cariied me with him to make my firſt ap- 

d pearance in town, among the congratulations of his nu- 


e merous friends! i found myſelf among a rank of people, = 
© do whoſe language, habits, and manre's, I was as much 1 
a ftranger, as if i had been in a foreign country. my 
t. My Lerd bad defbred a ſiſter, who lived with him, to 

d WU procure every thing proper for me to appear with: aad - 

s | ſhe ſpared no coſt in jewels, or whatever elſe vanity could 


eich. She had been ſolicitous in her choice of a woman 
and chambermaid for me; aud they were really two of 
the fineſt people | had ever ſeen in my life. My woman 
| (being much older than myſelf) I looked pn as my ſupe- 
rior; and could hardly forbear making an apolcgy for 
3 the trouble gave her. I ſpcke to her in very gentle and 
| ſubmiſſive ems: nor was it pothb'e far me to get rid of 
' Þ the ſecret veneration, which the gravity of her counte- 
* Z nance gave me. However, my lively temper Was apt to 
299 make ſome gay excurſiens. When | was at firit initiated 


£ 4 in the myſteries af dreſs, I was not quite fo ſerious, as 

5 Y the ſeemed to think the importance of the affair required). 175 

. While my head was dreſſing, I was mercly paſive, as 
of long as Mrs. Dupin ſuffered me to lit reading, I left the - 


ball on my ſhoulders to be ned as ſhe thought fit ; 
X which, 


1 
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which, after two hour's toil, I ſometimes found ſwelled 
to ſuch an enormous ſize, with flowers, feathers, and bit; 
of ribband, that I] could not help begging her to reduce 
it to a dimenſion more agreeable to my ſhape ; which, 
being ſlender, did not require a globe cf that magnitude 
to adorn it. 5 | 

But I was generally more inclined to cry than laugh 
en this occaſion. The hours thus ſpent were an inſup— 

portable fatigue to me: nor could J anſwer to my con. 
ſcience for ſuch a vain expence of time. My being had 
A fuperior end; I was fermed for immortality ; which 
grand concern for hid me ſpending more hours at the tot. 
let, than in my Cevotions. I had been taught theſe an. 
tiquated maxims ; and however ridiculons they might 
appear in the gay moments of health, the approaches of 
death, | knew, would ſet them in their full force, and 
unqueſtioned evidence. = 
However, | had no deſign in drefling, but to pleaſe my 
Lord. It was only with regard to him, [ was concerned 
for the figure I made in public. The flattery I heard on 
my beauty, gave me mo e confuſion than joy: nor could 
J acccunt for the defign of theſe addreſſes. 

{ very innocently told a beau that followed me, 
that I was married; at which be burſt into a loud 
laugh. It was ſome ſurpriſe to me, to find him ſo gay, 
at the difcovery of what I thought would have ſurk 
him into deſpair, I could nut but wonder, that the 
man who had juſt before been languiſhing and dy ing, 
ſhould be ſo overjoyed to find his pretenſtons loſt, and 
tis caſe hopeleſs : for I really thought he made love with 
an honeſt intention to marry me, only had miſtaken 
my circumſtances, _ | 

My next lover was the moſt intimate friend my Lord 
had. The fire things he ſaid, I took for raillery. la- 
deed it appeared ill jeſting with ſuch ſacred things as 
friendſhip, and the honcur of a family, However, | 
concealed his extravagance ; and treated him with 2 
coldneſs ſo real and unaffeted, that he ſoon recovered 
 himfſclf. | N 
hut you may eaſily imagine what a ſound theſe gallant 
propoſals mutt have to one ſo unacquainted with the 
modiſh world; and who had never heard thoſe vices 
named, but with terms of infamy and reproach, 

After (bis account of myſelf, you will not e 1 
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find me ſo little at eaſe in the high ſtation to which 1 am 

raiſed, With what.regret do 1 look back to the inglori- 
ous ſhades, the humble ſcenes of my pait tranquiilicy! I 
was a ſtranger to ambition ; but love ſeduced me from 
thoſe peaceful retreats, where my firſt happy days were 
ſpent It is only my affection for my Lord, that helps 


me to ſupport this illaſtrious bu 'ndage, this ſplendid mi- 


ſery. Bot, as ſincerely as I love him, I cannot without 
a ſigh, recall the harmleſs freedom, the unmoleſted inno- 
cence, in which the earlieſt part of my life was paſt ; and 
am ſurpriſed to find myſeit the object of molt people's en- 
vy, While in rcality 1 merit their compaſiion. 1 am, 
without ceremony, | | 
Madam, | 2 
- ours, Ke. 


LETTER 1X 
To Mr. ee 


I Have been contemplating on the perde of all human 
glory, among the tombs in Weltminiter- Abbey. Here 
the moſt rowering ambition finds its limits: inſulting 
Death has fixed the bounds, and pronounced the impe— 
rial mandate, Hitherto ſhalt thou go, and no farther ; and 
Here ſhall thy proud waves be ſtayed. The wildetts boaits 
of mortal vanity yield to the dreadful conqueror; the 
glory'of nature, with all the accompliſhments of art, are 
humbled together in the duſt. 


Here, in one horrid ruin, lies | 
The great, the fair, the young, the wiſe; 
Th? ambitious king, whoſe boundleſs mind 

Scarce to a world could be confin'd, 
Now, content with narrower room, 
Lies crowded in this marble tomb; 
Death triumphs o'er the boaſted ſtate, 
The vain diſtinctions of the great; 
Here in one common heap. they lie, 
And eloquent, 1n ee „ 
Ambition is but wanity /! | 
And ſee, this ſcalptur'd tomb contains 
Of beauty the abhorr'd remains 
. 


& 


That 


R 
' 9 


* 


- "TC wy . N * 1 * N * 
* * D N 4 
8 ** J 


— 2: bd 


That face which none unmov'd could view, 
Has loſt th* enchanting roſy hue; 
Thoſe once reſiſtleſs ſparkling eyes 

No more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe ;* _ 
That form, which every charm could boaſt, 
In loathſome rottenneſs is loſt, 

See there the youth, whoſe cheerful bloom 
Promis'd a train of years to come; 

"V hoſe ſoft addreſ+, and graceful air, 

Had ſcarce obtain'd the yielding fair, 
 Whea Fate derides th' expected joys, 

And all bis flatt'ring hope deſtroys. 

There ſleep the bards, whole lofty lays 
Have crown'd their names with laſting praiſe ; 
Who, though eternity they give, 

While heroes in their nambers live; 
Yet theſe reſign their tuneful breath, 
And wit muſt yield to mightier death. 
Even I, the loweſt of the throng, 
Unſkili'd in verſe, or artful ſong, 
Shall ſhortly ſhroud my humble head, 
And mix with them among the dead. 


I am now reconciling myſelf to theſe gloomy abodes. 


would grow ſamiliar, I would contract an intimacy 
with death, in order to meet the griſly phantom without 
conſter nation. : | is 

_ Bat what J am here contemplating, is only the dark 
fide of the proſper, which diſappears whenever my 
thoughts turn to the bright reverſe. Death is then no 
more a meagre ſkeleton, followed with a train of terrors, 
but comes in an angels form, with a gay retinue of hea- 
venly loves and graces ; he comes the kind meſſenger of 
my liberty and happineſs, with a ſmiliny.aſpet, beckon- 


ing me away from theſe ſtormy regions, to the worlds of 
unclouded light. The ſcenes of immortality are opened 


before me; the palm, the ſtarty crown, with all the 


bright rewards of virtue, appear in view. Oh, when 


will the happy period come, which ends this mortal 


ſtory . Bot my friendſhip for you ſhall outlive the date 
of this tranſitory exiſtence, and be the ſame when I am 


no more, after all the formalities of this lower world, 
Mk I Yeur humble ſervant, 


LETTER 


THEOPHILUS. 
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LETTER Xx; 


To Lady, from 4 Sylph. 


OU will find this letter on a bank of violets, where 

- I have often the pleaſure to ſeat myſelf near ycu un- 
ſeen ; and never fail of being entertained with that viva- 
city, and innocent wit, that ſparkles. in your convetſa- 
tion. However negligent you are of your inviſible ad - 
mirer, your eariieſt part of life has been my care: my 


| 
ſervices claim the pre-eminence of all my mortal rivals, = 

and give me a right to make my pretenſions, before your | 

eart admits an earthly paſſion, V ; 

[ have followed your early rambles over the flowery G 
lawn, guarded you on the verge of murmuring ſtreams, 1 
and ſcreened your beauty from the ſultry noon. I have 4 
fanned you with my golden plumes, and breathed the 4 
fragrance of the ſpring abbut you. By me the muſic of 
the groves has been improved, while I have joined with „ 
the feathered Choir to divert you; the nightingale, for _ 
you, has prolonged her melodious ftrain, and from ſome 1 
flowery ſpray entertained you with her nightly {e:enade. 5 
Theſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of moleſting, have | ml 
indulged your tranquillity ; for mine is an affection ſuit- bag 
ed to your guiltleſs inclination, and conſiſtent with the 1 
moſt refined virtue. Indeed, this is the ſuperior charm, 1 
the powerful attraction, that has gained you a celeſtial — 
lover; thoſe divine graces, thoſ: ſparklings of goodneſs _ Wk 
and generoſity, that ſacred impreilion of virtue Heaven 7 
has ſtamped on your ſoul, charm me beyond your lovely 1 
perſon; and yet | view your blooming beauty with de⸗ "ns 
light, and find a guil:leſs tranſport in your (miles. 1 I. | 
am captivated with thoſe looks of benevolence and peace, 1708 
which ſcatter univerſal joy and alacrity about you. The = 
gulltleſs gaiety of your temper, and inoffenſive wit divert =_ 
me. I love to mimic the ſweetneſs of your voice, and re- * 
peat the charming accent in a thouſand ſportive echoes. =—_ 

Were not the view of ether2ai beauty forbidden to any = | 
of mortal race, I might inſult all human-vanity, and de- = | 
fy the moſt glorious rival among the ſoris of men, Was 6 | 
permitted to appear in the roſy, bloom of celeſtial youth, =] 

B 5 X 3 | with : ; | 
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with my golden zone, my purple wings, and glitterin 
tiara, | ſhould outſhine the moſt ſplendid birth- night 
beau. 1 
But I am not permitted to convince you of my ſuperi- 
ority, till your date of mortal life is expired; and then, 
if you continue ſtedfaſt to the rules of virtue, you ſhall 
be mine by all the engagements of celeſtial love. I will 
lead you in triumph to the bliſsful fields, and charming 
bowers, ſurpaſſing the moſt poetical deſcription of Cy. 
prian groves, or Heſperian gardens. What you call pa- 
| laces, and magnifizent ſeats, are but dens, but dwellings 
in the duſt, compared to the dazzling habitations of the 
aerial race. The region is for ever calm, the ſkies for 
ever unclouded. e 


No ſtermy winter enters there, 

»Tis jovial ſpring through all the year. 

Soft pales through groves of myrtle blow, 
The ſtreams o'er golden pebbles flow; 
Freſh Youth and Love their ſportive train 
Lead o'er the ever-verdant plain; 
Ethereal forms in bright array 
Along the bliſsful current ſtray ; 

Or wander through Elyſian groves, 

Or banquet in the gay alcoves ; 

And oft in Amaranthine bow?rs, 
| Repoſe on fragrant beds of flow'rs, - 

While Muſic, with ber ſoothing ftrains, 

_ Watbles through all the woods and plains; 

The hills, the dales, and fountains round, 

With heav'nly harmony reſound, 


But numbers fail, human language loſes its energy, 
and grows inſipid, while I would paint the wonders of 
the immortal world: neither can I deſcribe, nor will 
you be able to conceive, thoſe: tranſperting ſcenes, til] 
the happy time comes when thev ſhall be unveiled in 
- ſurpriſing pomp befcre you, Till then, Iam 

f ge Yeur inviſibie admirer, 

. 1 ARIEL. 
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LETTER Xi. 


To Euſebius. 
FT is with great pleaſure I obey you, in diſcovering the 
] preſent ſituation of my thoughts; ſince the tranquil- 


lity I enjoy in this retiremeat, is partly owing to thoſe 
pious principles you endeavoured to inſtil into my early 


youth. | ; 
" You was well informed of my paſſion for Lady Diana 


—— nor can you have forgot how many excuſes I frame- 
ed to my father, to prevent his deſign of ſending me 


into foreign parts, till all events ſucceeded to my wiſh, 
and | was married to the charming maid, But the nup- 


tial pomp was hardly paſt before death blaſted my hap- 


pineſs, and ſnatched the lovely prize from my arms. 
The only way I could then think of, to divert the vio- 


lence of my grief, was travelling ; hoping, by a variety 


ef objects, to efface the painful impreſſion. According- 
ly, I made the tour of France and Italy, amuſing my ſelf 
with whatever was granc or entertaining. I converſed 
with men of ſenſe and merit, and ſometimes was favour- 


ed with the ſociety of women of diſtinguiſhed beauty and 

reputation; [ indulged myſelf in all the little gaieties of 
life within the limits of reaſon and morality : but nothing 
could blot the image of my charming wife from my ſoul. 
brought back my affection for the fair departed faint to 


the mournful manſion where | enjoyed and loſt her, 


Bot here, Jeiſure and reflection had a better effect than 
a thoughtleſs ſeries of diverſions. Though my courſe of 
life bad always been regular, and governed by the rules 


of ſobriety; yet till now I was a ftranger (except in 
form) to any thing of devotion ; nor had ever experien- 
ced the ineffable ſatisfaction of a virtuous mind in its ſe- 


cret addrefles to the Supreme Being. My foul had not 


yet reflected on its own grandeur, not conſidered itfelf 
formed for an infinite and unchangeable felicity. 


Thoſe grave and ſublime authors which were once the - 

_ uſeleſs ornaments of my library, are now my ſerious en- 
tertainment. By theſe I have been directed to look be- 
eee ſcenes of nature, to that immuta- 


le ſtate of happineſs, which, after a ſhort probation, at- 
1 tends, 
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tends the practice of virtue. My thoughts grow calm, 

my paſſions appeaſed, the goods and evils of time vaniſh 
into nothing, at the proſpect of buundleſs and immortal 
pleaſure. 

The great temple of the ſkies, the ſpangled arch of 
heaven, is frequently the place 'of my devotion ; the 
open view. of tie gay creation, or the lonely ſolitude of 
a wood, inſpire me with a ſacred warmth. But oh | 
when the propitious Divinity, by ſome divine emana- 
tion, makes me ſenſible of his preſence, with what con- 
tempt do I look back on the leſſening world! How 
taſteleſs, how inſipid are all its amuſements ! How calm, 
how peaceful, in thoſe happy intervals, are the regions 
of my ſcul! its wiſhes are anſwered, and all its defires 
appeaſed. I have enough, I aſk no more. Can they 

languiſh for the ſtreams, who drink at the over-flowing 
fountain | His benignity is better than life; immortal 

| pleaſure i is in his {miles ; and whom he Oe, muſt be 
neceſſarily bleſſed. 
Thus abſtracted hom N05 things, I converſe with 
the great Spirit of the univerſe, and, in the rapture of 
wy thoughts, often addreſs him in ſuch ſoliloquies as 
theſe. 

t is :the dignity of my nature, O Supreme of be- 
« ings, to adore and praiſe thee! But how art thou to 
„ be extolled by mortal man? The language of para- 

« diſe, the ſtrains of immortality, fall ſhort of thy. per- 
« fections: the firſt-born ſons of light loſe themſelves 

in bliſsful admiration, in ſearch of thy excellency ;. 
even they with fileat ecliaſy adore, while, veiled 
wich ineffable ſplendor, 


, The bright, che bleſt Divinity is Known, 
„„ And comprehended by himſelf alone. 


„Who can conceive the extent of that power, which, 
out of nothing, brought materials for a riſing world, 


„ and, from a gloomy Chaos, bid the harmonious uni- 
* verſe appear | * | 72M 


= Henin den heard his voice, and wild uproar 
66 Stood rol d, ſtood vaſt infinitude confin'd, 
| Milton, 


| « At 


- 


* Py - * 2 * CY * * - 


T 
10 


Let. 11. Monat AN D ENTERTAINING. 237 


its beauteous arches reared ; thy breath kindled the 


, N 
. * 8 2 
* . 


„% At thy word the pillare of the ſky were framed; and 


ſtars, adorned the moon with filver rays, and gave che 
ſua its flaming ſpiendor. . 


Thy glory in her ſilent courſe the moon, 

And nightly lamps in their obſcure ſojourn, 

The morning-itar with its bright circlet crown'd, 
And early bluſhes of the day reveal; 

The circling ſun thy greatneſs manifeits ; 
Whether aſcending from.the eaſtern wave, 

With glancing ſmiles he cheers the dewy fields; 
Or mounted to the zenith's lofty height, 

He blazes with tranſcendent glory round ; 

Or down the ſteep of heav'n he rolls amain, 
And. ends his flaming progreſs in the ſea ; : 
From eaſt to weſt thy grandeur he proclaims, 
And thro” his radiant kingdom ſpreads thy praiſe, 


© Thou didſt prepare for the waters their capacious 
bed, and fet bounds to- the raging billows , by thee 
the kills were crowned with plenty, and the valleys 
dreſſed in their flowery pride; the ſummer and win= 
ter, the ſhady night, and the bright revolutions of 


the day, are thine ; in all the wonderful effects of na- 
ture, we adore and confeſs thy power. 


& 


Thou rid'fl upon the wild tempeſtuous wind, 
And flying ſtorms obey thy poten: voice; 
Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion ſet, 

With ſhades. and gloomy majeſty involyv'd ; 

Thy hands the pointed light'nings launch around, 


While peals of thunder ſhake the firmament; 


At thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, 
And from their baſe the trembling mountains ſtart 


The rivers ebb and flow at thy command, 
Obſerve: their wonted courſe, or run reverſe's 3 


At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 

And with ſtupendous motion backward rol! 

Their chryſtal volumes to their inmoſt ſpring. | 
Thou all things canſt, thy mighty mandate heard, 
Neceſſity and nature are no more: 
Th” obedient elements refign their league, 


And wonderful effects atteſt the God.“ 


Theſe, 
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'Theſe, my dear friend, are the entertainments that 
brighten my ſolitude, and free my ſoul from its former 
engagements; theſe fading graces, on which Ionce doated, 
vaniſh before a ſuperior excellence, as ſtars before the ri. 


ſing ſun ;; inſtead of repining, I adore, I juſtify the great 


diſpenſing Power, that has removed the darling of my 


affections to fix them on immortal beauty, I have loſt no- 


thing amiable or attractive, but what is found with di- 


vine advantage in the fair Original. N 
I know you will congratulate me on this happy change. 


It muſt pleaſe you to find that your pious inſtructions, 


joined to the ſanity of your example, have not been en- 
tirely loſt on, 


Rewerend Sir, | 
7. our m obedient bumble ſervant, | 
AMINTOR, 


LETTER XI. 
| To the fame. 
. 


I Have obeyed your commands, i in ſending the incloſed, 
You will not require an apology, for an eſſay on this 


-4 tranſporting ſubject. Joy and gratitude will — how 


. ever diſproportioned the ä 


On our Saviovukr?®s Nativity. 


-Iorious Love ! how uncontrou!1'd thy pow'r ! 
How great thy triumph, on that glorious hour! 
The high-rais'd thrones above look'd down to ſee 


The vanquith'd God a captive led by thee, 


His fplendor in mortality diſguis'd, 
The principalities of heav'n ſurpris' 5 
Th' indulgent ſkies ſmil'd on the happy bind 


While peace and joy ful wonder huſh'd the earth. 


5 Fly rigid winter, with thy horrid face, 


— 


And let the ſoft and lovely ſpring take place ; 
Oh come, thou faireſt ſeaſon of che year, 


With garlands deck'd, and verdant robes appear; 
At once produce the ſummer's various coſt, 
Whatever ſweets her flow'ry ſtores can boaſt : 
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poll caniſters of Sharon's roſes ſpread, 
And dreſs with art th' illuſtrious Infant's bed; 
Rifle the gardens, ſearch the painted fields, 
For all the blooming glories nature yields. 
| But, O ye products of the earth! how poor, 
| To heav'ns enamell'd plains, are all your ſtcre ! 
Perpetual greens, and never-fading flow'rs, 
Enrich with ſoft perfumes th* immortal bow'rs ; 
And yet he left the bright ethereal ſeats, 5 
For theſe cold regions, and obſcure retreats. 
Be huſh'd, ye winds, no angry tempeſts rove; | 
But fink in gentle whiſpers through the grove: — 
With all Arabia load your balmy wings, | 
And breathe the fragrance of ten thouſand ſprings. 
Begin, ye ſweet muſicians of the air! 
Let nature all her ſoothing ſounds prepare : 
Let tuneful Art her various meaſures bring, 
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling firing ; 
Let pſalt'ries, harps, and the loud cymbal ring : 
Let the ſhrill trumpets raiſe their ſprightly voice, 
While Carmel, and high Lebanon rejoice, 
He comes, © Jacob, thy long promis'd King! 
Celeſtial envoys the glad tidings bring: 
O'er earth's wide compafs to the diſtant main, 
Wich truth, and perfect jultice, he ſhall reign. 
g The ſparkling tkies ſhail tarniſh and decay, 
+ The ſun be quench'd, the ſtars ſhall fade away; 
But he ſhallriſe with a propiticus light, 
Stand at high-noon, and ſhine divinely bright. 


* 


g 
- 


; I ſhall now leave you to your own ſublimer contempla2 
tion on this aabouaded theme, and fubſcribe my ſelf 
5 Sor, | 
Tour moſt obedient humble ſervant, | 
| LP | AMINTOR, 


LET EY ER XI. 


Toa linen in France, . his fi, er ; ; giving him a re. 
lation of her lover's misfortunts. 


My FR FLOW RY | 
A? my paſſion for Valerius had i in iks 8 your 
* yay Wilk not blame my conſtancy at a f 
| | juncture -Y 
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junQure when the unhappy youth had no other con folg. 
tion. His misfortunes have brought thoſe virtues into 
view, which in the height of proſperity he never found 
occaſion to exert ; and as his merit riſes, you will nct 
repreach me, in finding my attachment to him more lea. 
dy and reſolved than in the ſplendor of his fortune. 

You know how much my father piques himſelf on his 


quality, and how averſe he was, when you left us, to 


Valerius's propoſal, on no other account but his being a 
citizen, though a man df great virtue and wealth. How. 
ever, this laſt motive, after ſome deliberation, prevail. 


ed. I was ſuffered to receive his addreſſes, and every thing 


was preparing to celebrate the marriage. 
Valerius had always behaved himſelf in ſo cbſequious 
a manner to his father, that he put a conſiderable ſtock 


into his hands, which the young merchant had improv- 


ed, by two or ti.ree ſucceſsful voyages is io Turkey; ſo 


that it was in his power to make a ſcttlement vaſtly | 
above my fortune, and far beyond my father's expeQta- 


tion. But, while the lawyers were buſy in drawing up 


the articles, an unexpected misfortune 2 88 a ſtop to the 


whole affair. 

The father of Valerius was an honeſt 1 man, ot Wee! 
ing credulous ; and was (unknown to his ſon) drawn in- 
to many engagements for the debts of an extravagant 


brother, to whole intereſt the compatſionate old man was 


too much attached. He ſoon found his error, being ſur- 


priſed with ſeveral arreſts on his brother's acccunt, tor 


more than his. whole eſtate could anſwer. 

The unhappy youth was quickly informed of his ſa— 
ther's diſtrefs, and flew to his relief with all the ſpced 
that filial piety could give. One of their friends whv 
was preſent, told me, there never was a more moving in- 
terview. After a long pauſe of filent ſorrow, the old 


gentleman charged his ſon, not to involve himſelf in any 
ſtraits on his acccunt, but leave him to ſuffer the effects 
of his own imprudence. 


1 know (contiaued he) the happineſs of your life de- 


5 pends on your marriage with the gentle Lemira, which 


«© will be entirely fruſtrated by your being concerned in 
« this affair; nor is your whole fortune fufficient to diſ- 


engage me from this confinement; but death will ſoon 


«© bring me a fu}l diſcharge from a perplexity, into which 


n= i my too „ and 11]- des compaſſion has 
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ce \ ry me. Yet this, and any thing I can endure 
« with fortitude, rather than you ſhall ruin your own 
© fortune to extricate mine. Pray leave me, (ſaid he); 
© the concern your looks diſcover, 1 is at preſeat my hea- 
« vieſt afl ton.”? 

The ſorrowful youth immediately withdrew ; and, 
ſending for all the creditors, found that his whole ſtock, 
except what was at ſea, added to his father's, would | 
hardly do juſtice to many honeſt traders demands, who 4 
muſt be ruined, with their families without ſatis faction. 

But to Whatever exigence he reduced himſelf, he reſov- 


g ed to diſcharge his father; Which he ſoon accompliſhed 
by a handſome compoſition. 
$ Valerius' whole dependence now was on the return of 
K the Turkey fleet, where he had conſiderable effects But 
— my father was ſo angry with him for engaging in his fa- 
9 taer's affairs, that he forbid me ever ſeeing or thirking 
y MM a1y-more of him as a lover. Nor did tie torrent of his 
. 8dverfity ſtop here; for within a few days he had inteili- 
p 'iW gence, that two ſhips belonging to him, richly laden, 
e were in their return taken by a Spaniſh pirate. 
I was ſoon informed of this diſafer, az? writ immedi- 

. | acely to Valerius, in the ſofteſt language that a paſion 
like mine could digate and (to conceal nothing from 
t | you) 1 offered to marry him, and put into his polloſſion 
5 that part of my fortune which was left by My aunt, en- 


tirely in my own power. If you ſhould condemn this ro- 
N mantic inſtance of affection in me, you will certainly ap- 
| prove the conduct of my young philoſopher, who, in 

this criſis of love and adverſity, could act with ſuch com- 
foſure and true greatneſs of mind, as you will find ex- 
| preſſed in the followiug letter. 


| 1 a «© To Lemirna. 


- 


THE diftreſs I am in, too generous Lemirz, has 
not reduced me to ſech an abject diſpoſition, as, 
«.-by accepting the offer you make me of ycur forture, 

do betray you into a flate of neceſſity and contempt on 

ſo low a motive as my own intereſt, Fer be* juch a 

ſelfiſh view for ever from my ſul! You vrong me, 

and your own charms, if you thi nk the paſſian they 
have inſpired, will ſuffer me to act any thing unbe- 
Y coming 


, z * 
. 22 ä 4s bi 
: 1 N 22 


— 


W ih * — 2 
5 4 E 1 ＋ RS A Part It Les: 


OY coming its grandeur. However wy fortimee are Nat, 
„ my mind keeps its native elevation, and is untainted 
with any ſclhſh or mercenary deſign. If I loved you 
*« leſs, I might perhaps (abſtract from your happinef.) 


% purſre my own, and leave you at leiſure to repent your | B 
' *© raſhneſs, and curſe the mercenary wretch that was the 
$4 infirument of your ruin. | Be 
Tour father has forbid you worrying me, on the WI 
** forfeiture of his bleſſing; and ſhall I rob you of that, To 
and bring the weight of a paternal curſe on your head! He 
* Shall I ſeauce you from the affluence and iplendor of Ta 
** fortune, to ſhare in my dittrefſes, and ſtruggle with He 
the inconvenicncies of Icw life! Could I ſee you re. By 
% duced to want and obſcurity, ip hopes it might be a > Yo 
e "$61 ace to my own miſery ; and leſſen my let of * He 
„ cares! No: let me fland acquitted by heaven and Ti 
earth of ſuch baſeneſs as this. Ws: 
Weill you call this coldnefs ? will you term it indif. W 
© ference; and not rather the utmoſt effort of affection, Re 
the triumph of a generous paſſion ? Oh, Lemira, you A1 
© are dearer tome than life! next to Heaton 1 love you, N. 
“in parting with you, I abandon every earthly joy; [ 8 
„quit my whole ſhare of human happineſs, and muſt W 
fink into the Jaſt dejection, if religion did not ſupport I 
me with its divine conſolations. St 
And here the morning ſeems to break, a gleam of Su 


„ peace ſalutes me, ſome preſaging hopes of a proſperous 
* cataſtiophe ſmile threugh the darkneſs. Nothing is 
«© 1mpollibie to an almighty Power. There are virives 
to which Heaven has annexed promiſes of a preſent 
* retribution. It was in the practice of the great duties 
of morality I feli into this extremity ; and here the 
* divine Veracity has engaged itſelf to ſecure me. All 
events are in the hands of the Sovereign Diſpoſer; bis 
* will makes nature and neceſſity; no obſtacle puts a 
ſtand to his deſigns, or obſttucts the courſe of provi- 
* dence ; perpetual beneficence has not diminiſhed his 
*« ſtores, nor are the ſprings of his mercy exhauſted, I 


% muſt own I have received ſcme conſolation from the 
w <4 verſes incloſed, which were written by one of my 
”  * friends in very diſtreſſed circumknnces. e bid 
you an unwilling adieu. | 
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Pe g 
* 


On the Divine In Y. 


* 


7 E huſh'd, my griefs; 'tis his almighty will, 


That rules the ſtorms, that bids you all be ſtill; 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vanith ev'ry care, nel 
While with triumphant faith my fou! draws near J 
To God in all the confidence of pray'r. e 7 
He has not bid ne ſeek his face ip vain, 
Talk to the wings, or to the waves complain. 
He hears the callow ravens from tneir neſt, 


By him their eager cravings are redreſt; 
- Young lions through the deſert roar their wants, 


He marks them, and their wild peritioa grants; 
Tie gaping furrows thirit, nor thirſt in vain, 
(Parch'd by the noon day fun), for timz]y rain; 


With ſilent ſuits the fair declining flows _ 
Requeſt, and pain, the kind reſreſhing ſhow?rs : 


And will th” almighty Father turn away, 

Nor hear his darling off:p:ing when they pray? 
No breach of faithfulneſs his honvur {fa1as; 
With day and night his word eachang'd remains 
The various ordinances of the ſky | 

Stand forth his glorious wirneſſes on high; 
Summer and winter, autumn, and the ſpring, 
For him by turns cheir attellatzons bring; 
Unblemiſh'd his great league with nature flands, 
And full reliance on his ttuth demands: 


Nothing that breathes a ſecond deluge fears, 


When in the clouds the radiant bow appears. 
Can the Moſt High like maa at random fpeak, 


Forfeit his honour, and his promiſe break? 


Does he that falſely ſvears, his veng:ance aim? 
And ſhall he ſtain his own tremendous name? 
The earth, the heav'ns, were wiineſs when he ſwore 
By his great Self? what would thy fears bave more ?. 
And had a greater than himſelf been found, _ 
That greater had the high eagagement bound. 
Sha!l fleeting winds ti? Almighty's words diſperſe, 


Or breathing duſt his ſolema oath reverſe ? 


Shall any chance, or unforeſzen event, 75 
Start up, his ſectled purpoſe to prevent? 355 


'Can he like man, unconſtant man, repent ?- \ 
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Or can he fail in the expeied hour, | 
A ſtranger to hisown extent of power? 
What profit can a worm his Maker bring, 
That he ſhould flatter ſuch a worthleſs thing? 
Why ſhould he condeſcend to mind my tears, 
calm with ſoft deludiag words my fears? 
Cana he (of perfect happineſs poſſeſt) 
Deride the woes that human life moleſt, 
Or mock the hopes that on his gcodneſs re! ? 
Nature may change her courſe, confufon reign, 
-, And men expect the rifing ſun in vain: 
But thon!d th? eternal truth and promiſe fail, 
Infernal aightand horror muſt prevail; 
Tnetorones of iight would ſhake: the angelic powers 
Would flop their harps amidſt the bliſsful baw'rs: 
No more the ſoft, the ſweet melodious ſtrain, 
Would gently glide along the happy plain; 
No more would tuneful ballelvjahs riſe, 
And ſhouts rriumphant fill the ſounding ſkies ; 
Each beav” n. y countenance a ſullen air 
Of grief and anxious difidence would wear; 
The golden palaces, the ſplendid ſeats, 
The fow'ry manſions, and the ſoft retreats, 
+ i Fe. roſy Magee: and ſweet delicious Foams, 


——u— 


Would difappear like tranſitory dreams. 
1 8 themſelve sabe brighteſt hopes recline 
4 On n othiag more unchangeable than mine. 


3 Am f gdeceiv'd ? what can their charter be? 
3 Fair ſeraphim may be deceiv'd like me. 
A if goodneſs and veracity divine, 
I * Can fail, 1 heav'n's an airy dream li 15 mine. 
3 But, Oh! I dare the gloricus venture make, 
And lay my 1 ul and future life at ſtake; 
Be earth, be heav'n, at deſp'rate hazard loſt, 
3 If here my ſaith ſhould prove an empty boaſt ! 
FP =. *' Whatc'er your arts ye powers of hell, Tſugget, 
Ide truth of God undaunted J atteſt, 
\ Produce your annals with inſulting rage, 
Bring out your records, ſhew the dreadful page,, 
One inſtance where th? Almighty broke his word, 
|  -_ Since firſt the race of men his name ador'd; - 
q In- gloomy chartaQers point out the hour, 
= Exert 4980 malice, ſummon all your pow'r ; ck | 
.* tn 
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With rites infernal all your pomp diſplay, 
And mark with horror the tremendous day. 
Confus'd. you ſearch your dreadful rolls in vain, 
Th! eternal honour ſhines withovt a ſtain, 
Unblemich'd ſhines in men and angels view. 
Full are thy ways, thou King of ſaints, and true ! 
I inctoi:d this letter, my dear brother, to ſhow you 
with what equality of mind the $eneruus youth behaves 
himſelf in this diſtteſs. I beg you would hatten your re- 
turn to England, in compaſſion to | | 
Your unhappy friend and ſiſter. 


LETTER x. 


To Hermenius, 

Have juſt reaſon to fear my eſſay on this roble Tu-jet 
will not anſwer your expectation, With whatever flu- 
ency | could expreſs myſelf, when Toſpired by mortal 
beauty, the pomp of language fails me here ; the bold- 
elt figures loſe their emphaſis, and grow infipid on this 
ſuperior theme. 5 „ 


Drvingc Lov x. 


FO R thee, fond Love, my darling theme, 
- My Ime has oft been ſtrung; | 
Thy pow'r, by ev'ry anſw'ring ittream, 
In gentle notes J ſung. 
Laurinda taught my muſe her heart; 
And fill'd with tender fires my heart; 
She taught me how to paint thy beauteous face, 
Thy charming form, and ev'ry moving grace. 
But who ſhall guide the darin ſtrain, 
_ Celeſtial Love! that aims at thee, 
Thou faireſt offspring of the Deity ? 
I call the pow'.s of harmony in vain; 
In-vain the ſofteſt accents I employ ; 

The brightet metaphors in vain I chuſe,. 5 
With all the melting language lovers uſe 85 
To tell their pain, or ſpeak their riſing joy. 

5 All the heights of pure dere, 
_ Holy love, and heav'n'y fire, CORE. 
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At once my panting breaſt inſpire : - 
Soch ardour ſmiling martyrs Know, 
When, defying ev'ry foe, 

Ia triumph on to death they go. 


Tell me, thou, for whom I prove, 
All the fierce extremes of love, 
How thy charms, ſo far retir'd 
From mortal ſenſe, have all my boſom fir'd. 
Greatneſs and fame, beauty-and harmony, 
Are all but empty names compar'd with thee, - 
- Be thou but mine, 
The whole creation I at once reſign, 


Vaniſh, thou earth, and ev'ry gaudy ſcene 
Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow'ry field, 
When by the ſpring adorn'd with cheerful green : 
Vaniſh whate'er delighis thou elſe canſt yield: 
Thou ſun, be dark; and let eternal night 
Conceal thy vital ſplendour from my fight: 
Thou moon, and ev'ty gay ethereal fire, 
Burn out your golden ſtore: 
I hall be bleſs'd, when all your lights expire, 
And earth, and ſea, and ſkies ſhall be no more 


Place me where infernal night, 
And endleſs hertor reign ; 
W here, bani{h'd far from hope and light 
Unhappy gheſts complain: 
Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine 
Thi eternal gloom would chale ; 
Immortal day would on me ſhine, 
And pieaſure 1111 the place, 


Sho%1d dee n ſurround me with full tides of joy, 
And open all its glories to my fight, _ 

One frown of thine would all that bea“ n deſtrcy, 

| And wither my delight; 

Y . One frown of thine th' immortal groves would blaſt, 

And darkneſs o*er the bliſ: ful regions caſt. 


You that f ſing in happy bow'rs, 

And in unmingled pleaſures pais the hours, 
1 That know the height of heav'nly bliſs, 
"by Come, Flay me dans ſoft air of Le 


Gently 
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Geatly ftrike your ſweetelt ſtrings, . 
And touch my ſoul on all its tender ſprings, * 
While rifing on the mulic's downy wings, 
I'll bid at once mortality adieu, 


And love and paint the ſacred flame like you. 


But, my dear Herminius, the preſent performance 
will convince you, that I have not yet learned the ſtrains 
of immortality : and perhaps you will not think it ne- 


ceſſary for me to make an apology for not being an an- 
gel. However, if I can. contribute to your entertain- 


ment as a mere mortal, you may command, 
N 0 our moft humble fervant, 
ene 


LETTER xu. 


T fl Alonzo, 


| * O U have fragt 65 many > hy hours at the Earl of 


's fine ſeat in the country, that it is unneceſ- 


ſary to deſcribe thoſe beautiful ſcenes, with which you 


are ſo well acquainted. Here I have paſſed a great part 
of the ſummer-ſeaſon, in a manner ſuited to my contem- 
plative humour. Having no taſte for country diverſions, 
cr any kind of rural ſports, my pleaſures were confined 
to the charming ſhades and gardens with which the houſe 


is ſurrounded. 


Here I enjoyed an onmoleſted tranquillity, till a fit of 


curiofity led me to make an excurſion into the wide cham- 


paign, that opened before me from the borders of the 
park. 


_ If T begin with the roſy dawn, you will pardon my ro- 


mantic ſtyle, in relating the ſurpriſing adventure. But, 


without telling a lie, the morning was yet duſky ; the 
balmy dew, and fragrant gales perfuined the air with 
their antainted ſweets ; while, with thoughts free as the 
airy ſongſters that warble on the branches, I wandered 
from rifing hills to winding vales, through flowery lawns 


to leafy woods, till I found myſelf under the ſhade of a 


venerable row of elms; which put me in mind of Sir 
Roger de Coverly's rookery. The aged trees ſhot their 
Feng ſo bigh, that, to one who paſſed under them, the 

crows 


3 
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| crows and rocks, which reſted on (bei tops, ſeemed to 


be cawing in another region. I was delighted with the 


= *noil®; while, with the Spectator, [ conſidered it as a 


kind of natural prayer to that being wha ſupplies the 
wants of his whole creation. My thoughts were inſpired 


with pleafing gratitude to the beneficent Father of the 


univerſe, till the ſequel -of my devation was interrupted 
by the ſight of a beautiful girl, about four or five years 
old, fitting on the graſs, with a baſket of flowers in her 
lap: which ſhe was ſtickingin the ſnowy fleece of a little 


| lamb that flood tamely by her. 


I began to hope it was one 6f the fairy race, or ſome 


pretty phantom haunted the grove : for the adjacent 


houſe, belonging to this reverend avenue, looked more 
like a dormitory for the dead, than an habication for the 
living. Every thing about it appeared ruinous and de- 


folate, I could neither hear the voice, nor trace the ſteps 


of mortal men in this abſolute ſolitude : nor had J any 
hopes of knowing into what wild region I was yot, unlel 
the pretty figure fitting on the graſs could give me ſome 


intelligence. 


made my approaches very re ſpectfully. But what 


was my ſurpriſe, in drawing near, to find the air, the 


complexion, every feature in eee of the ungrate- 
ful Aurelia, on whom | once ſo paſſionately doted ! A 
thouſand tormenting ideas ruſhed into my mind at the 
fight of this lovely creature, who ſmiled on me with the 
moſt inchanting innocence, While 1 ſtood eagerly gazing 


at her, which was not long, Aurelia herſelf entered the 
Walk, and confirmed my {uſpicion, that this child was, 
=M living proof of her infamy. 


It is about ſix years ünce ſhe eloped from the public 


view, regardleſs of her own 11Juſtrious family, or the 
obligations ſhe was under to the generous Cleone; who: 


treated her with the utmoſt confidence, and was tbe laſt 


that ſuſpected her huſband's criminal affair with her. 
Be my own wrongs forgot, and all the contempt with 
which ſhe treated whatever propoſals honour, and a diſ- 


intereſted paſſion, could make. 
I found her now an object of pity, rather than reſent- 


; ment. The dejection of her mind was viſible in her pale 
1 haggard looks, and the wretched negligence of her ha- 
3 Toy 1 could * wh 8 en this was the celebra- 


ted 
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ted thing, that once appeared | ia all public places with 
ſuch a parade of equipage and vanity, 

She was in the utmoſt confuſion at this interview; till, 
excuſing myſelf, I told her this intruſion was undeſigned, 

and, purely the effect of chance, as I was taking 2 morn- 
ing's ramble from the Earl of 's, where I had 
ſpent ſome time; and that ſhe might depend on my word, 
not to diſcover her abode to any one in that famify, 

By this time ſhe was a little compoſed ; and invited 
me to reſt myſelf after my Walk. 1 followed her into the 
houſe, which looked more like the manſions of deſpair, 
than a retreat for a lady H pleaſure. . An awful ſilence 
re:pned in every room, through which I made a ſhift to 
tind my way by a dim twilight, that ghmmered through 
ſome windows of as antique a figure as thoſe of an old 
abbey, [he furniture, | fancy, has not been diſplaced 
from times immemorial; it looks more like unweildy 
lumber, than any thing deſigned for uſe or ornament, 
There was nothing of a modern date, but a tea Ns. 
and that in ruincus circumſtances. 

It was now. about ten o'clock. Aurelia ordered tea 
and chocolate to be brought, All her attendance was a 

freſh coloured A laſs; who withdrew as ſoon as we 
had break faſted. | | 

[ was impatient to hear a vel of Aurelia's misfor- 
tunes; but durſt not aſk any queſtion, for fear it would 
look like inſulting her diſtreſs; only ane my excuſes 
for interrupting her privacy. 

To which ſhe replied, ** That though 1 was the laſt 
* perſon in the world ſhe ſhauld have choſe to be a wit- 
«© nef5.of- her infamy, yet the thought herſelf happy, in 1 
| having an opportunity to make ſome apology for her 
© injuſtice to me, in refuſing thoſe terms of honour. 
„once offered, and complying with ſuch reproachful 
© conditions as had made her the molt miſerable crea» 
4 ture on earth. RE 
lt was my criminal inclination (continued ſhe) has 
Caffander that made me inflexible to your intreaties, 
and my father's commands to marry you. But what- 
ever wrong this was to your merit, my guilt, with re- 
gard to the generous Cleone, is of a higher nature. 
** The intrigue I had with her huſband, was attended 
* with circumſtances of the blackeſt treachery. I had 
8 broke Watt the tendereſt N of mn" 5 
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and granted all that my diſſolute lover could aft ; 


when finding myſelf with child, to hide my infamy, 
+ he brought me to this diſmal place, an old manſion- 


houſe belonging to his family; where Fam cut off 
from all human ſociety, except two or three ſtupid 


peaſants, his tenants, who refide in fome part of this 


Gothic ſtructure. It is now fix years fince I have breath. 
ed and ſlept (for-l cannot call it living) in this melan- 
choly confinement, without hopes of a releaſe, being 
entirely dependent on Caſſander's allowance and ea- 


price, who but too well knows his own power, ard my 
folly ; which makes him, inſtead of the humble lover, 


act the imperious tyrant, His vifits are ſeldom, bis 


lay ſhort, and J am left whole monihs to languiſh 


alone in a deteſled ſolitude. _ 2s 


„ This child, (continued ſhe, weeping, and taking 
the lovely creature, in her arms), this child, which 
_ might have been my. joy, proves my greateſt affliction. 


Should I die, ſhe is immediately abandoned to hard- 
ſhip and neceflity ; ſhould 1 live, it diſtracts me to 


* think ſhe may follow my ſcandalous example. How 


can I give her inſtructions to avoid thoſe vices which 


my practice approves? Or recommend that virtue 


whelſe ſacred rules I have ſo operdy violated? And 
till I love this worthleſs man. Were I penitent, could 
] reſolve on a reformation, this leiſure and retirement 
would be a bleſſing, an advantage to me: but I am 
obſtinate in guilt, while I deſpair of happineſs in this 
world, or in the next. Till I came hither, my hours 


were ſpent in frolic and gaiety. A conſtant ſeries of 


diverſions ſhortened the days, and gave wings to the 


jovial hours, which now have leaden feet, and burden- 


ened with grief, lag heavily along. No ſort of rellec- 


tion gives me joy. Whether I look backward or for- 


ward, all is darkneſs and confuſion. I am no way qua- 
ified. for retirement. Books are my averſion, thinking 
is my horror: I am weary of living, and afraid todie !” 
I heard this account with a bear; full of compaſſion, and 


„ {aid what I could to perſuade her to break off this crimi- 
3 nal commerce with Caſſander, and throw herſelf on the 


| care of Providence, and the generoſity of her ſriends. 
* But l had too much value for my own peace, and too 


great a contempt for a woman of Aurelia's character, to 


XL make any particular propoſals for her freedom ; and, 
=_ 5 80 3 bidding 
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bidding her adieu, haſted back to the Earl's, without 
ſaying one word of my adventure ; which I commit. to 
your ſecrecy, and ſubſcribe myſelf, 

Your moſt humble ſervant, 


; Poly boxt. 
LETTER XVI. 
Roſamond to Henry II. 
Imitated from DRAYTON, 


E AD o'er theſe lines, the records of my ſhame, 
If thou canſt ſuffer yet my hateful name, 
Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me, 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by thee. , 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, 
Tilt mark'd by thee with characters of ſin. 
Had ſome fucceſsful lover, in the prime” 
Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, 
Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, 
And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence : 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch charms, 
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, 
I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mereenary thing to ſordid int'reſt ſold. 9 
Be curs'd that female fend, whoſe practis'd art, 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my guiltleſs heart. 
Let her with endleſs infamy be curs'd ; 
Of all the agents hell employs the worſt. 
Perdition to harſelf the wretch inſur'd, 
When ſhe my ae modeſty aliur'd. 5 
Oh, fatal day! when to my virtue's wrong, 
] fon4ly liſten'd to her flatt'ring tongue, 3 
But, oh! more fatal moment, when the gain'd 
That vile cenſent which all my glory ſtain'd! 
Yet Heav'n can tell, with what extreme regret, 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met ; 
For, unexperienc'd in the ways of fin, 
A conſcious honour ſtruggled Kill within, 
Oh, couldil! but che ill-tim'd wiſh is vain, 
Could 1 my former innocence regaia! _ 
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Thy proffer d kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 
Which, balanc'd with that wealth, I ſhould deſpiſe. 
But Ino more my ſex's pride can boaſt: 

Alas! what has ons moment's madneſs cot | 
Not Woodſtock's charming bow'rs can eaſe my grief, 
For I muſt fly myſelf to find relief. 

Oft, while the (un in length'ning ſhades declines, 
And through the waving trees more mildly ſhines, 
Alone; through all the beauteous walks 1 rove; 
And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: 

But, at my ſigbt, each verdant proſpect wears 


A gloomy view, and ev'ry plant appears Y 


' To bend its top, d'ercharg'd with dewy tears. -4 
Methinks each painted bloſſom hangs its head, 
Avoids my touch, and withers where! tread. 
elf angling near a cryſtal brook 1 ſtand, 
And with deluding ſkill the bait eee, 
The cautious fiſh, that fly the ſnare, upbraid 
My heedleſs youth more eaſily betray'd, 
_, Amidſt the garden, wrought by curious hands, 
A noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands. 
Naked ſhe lands, with juſt proportions grac'd, 
And bathing in a ſilver fountain plac'd. 
. While ncar the flow'ry borders 1 advance, 
At me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry glance. 
What ſcenes, alas! can pleaſe a guilty mind! 
What joy can I in theſe receſſes find, 
For lawleſs and forbidden love defign'd ! 
In ſome obſcure and melancholy cel], 
Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 
| Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 
To all my ſex's modeſty a ſlain. 
This ſtately lab'rinth, Tais*d with vaſt Pane, 
Diſplays my ſhame in its magnificence, 
As through the ſtately rooms I lately walk'd, 
And with my woman of its paintings talk'd, 
She ſpy*d the draught of Tarquin' s wanton FN 
And heedleſs aſk'd the injur'd beauty's name. 
This (I rep!y*) is that illuftrieus date Sb 
Renown?'d 797 chaſtity I ſhould have | 
But here a riſing bluſh my face o yr. 4h - 
Confus'd I ſtopp'd, and left th' inquiring maid. 
Lucretia's ſtory on my life had caſt 
A black 5 Was yet can live diſgrac d. 
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I ſhould, like her, with juſt reſ:ntment preſt, 
Have plung'd the fatal dagger in my breaft, 
What ſpecious colours can diſe viſe my ſin, 

Or ſtill the reſtleſs monitcr within? 
Thy greatneſs, Henry, but augments my ſhame; 
And adds immortal ſcandal to my na 

My odious name, which, as the worſt iifarad 
The Clifford's cancel from their noble race ! 

To what propitious refuge {hall I run, 

The terrors of a guilty mind to fliun ? 

In vain the ſun its morcing- pride daiſplays; 

I turn my eyes and licxen at its rays: * 

The ſilver moon, and ſparkling ſtars, by night, 
Torment me too with their cflicioas light ; 
The glimm'ring tapers round my chamber plac'd, 
Acroſs the room fantaſtic ſhadows caſt: 

Of all my dreams, the melancholy ſcene 
Preſents an rd,” a revengeful Queen. 

Laſt night, when ſleep my heavy eyes had clog'd, 
To all her rage, methogght. I ftood expos'd! 
Wild were her looks, a poiſon'd cup fie brought, 
And: proudly cffer'd me the fatal draught. 

The deſtin'd bowl I took with trembling hands, 
Compell'd to execute ner fierce . 

This diſmal omen aggravates my fears, 

Before my fancy ſtill the furious queen appears. 


L E T. ＋ E R. XVII. 
Mary Queen of France, lo of arles Branden Duke of age 


T he Princeſs Mary, Henry PII s yourger . being in 
love with the Dude of Srffoik, vas, for public reaſons, 
married to Lewis I. of France, webs ted in ſix months 
after, The Queen being again at liberty, writes the fol 


Ny pile 70 the Dake of Suffolk, ker frjt lover. 


An Lmitation of DRavToON' 8 Eeitlle. | 


LET theſe ſoft lines my kindeft thoughts convey, 
And teil thee what J ſuffer by thy | ttay, | 
Did ſeas divide us, this might well excuſe, 


Thy negligence, and. my fond heart abuſ: : 
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But Calais from: he Kentiſh ſtrand is ſeen; \ He 

E ef A gentle current only rolls between; Be 

＋ Nor needs my duffolk, like Leander, brave Ti 

- A threatning death in ev'ry breaking wave, 1. 

When, guided only by a glimm'r ing light, | Be 

=. He croſs'd the ſtormy Helleſpont each night, II. 

af Tall ſhips, with flying fails, and lab'ring oars, | In 

1 Attend to land thee on the Gallic ſhores, 'F] 

/ But thou art chang'd ! that ardour is expir*d Fr 

Y Which once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd, W 

5 When Savoy's bloomy Ducheſs ſtrove in vain T 

From me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain. H 

Invited by great Henry's martial fame, Se 

The havghty princeſs, with her brother, came A 

To compliment the King for Teurnay gain'd ; 13 

Where, in a rich pavilion entertain'd, F 

Thy noble form th' unguarded fair ſurpris d, 1 

Nor were her tender wiſhes long diſguls'd. [..W 
Whatever flatt'ry, love, or wanton art, | 

Coald do, ſhe practis“ d. to ſeduce thy heart. V 

_ Great Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, T 

3 For Cleopatra, all his glory ſtain'd. N 

But thy firm faith no injury receiv'd, N 

For you was juſt, or ] was well deceiv'd. 0 

Nor were my virgin vows leſs true to thee: | V 

* When young Caitile 2ddreſs'd the Court for me, © 

bp The charms of proffer'd empire [ reſfign'd, V 

a And all that could ambitior move declin'd : V 

A ſofter paſſion bad pofſeſs'd my mind; N 

And while untivall'd in thy breaſt! reign'd, . 

2 My ought; the luſtre of a crown diſdaind, F 

But, ah! what changes human joys attend! E 

On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend. 

3 Victor ious Henry's arms ſtill meet ſucceſs; 8 

The vanquiſh'd Gauls at laſt propoſe a peace, d 

By Wolſey's policy their terms ſucceed. ? | 

»And both the hoſtile nations are agreed, % 1 

While I the public victim am decieed ; 3 1 

Condemn'd to ſhare the Chriſtian Mark's bed, b 

And curs'd with that magnificence | fled. _ £ 

1 know my rank no private choice allow'd, = 

And what a Princeſs to her eountiv ow d. | : l 

Theſe ſpleneid maxims ſhould have 2. my breaſt, 


1 e love entire! y had 7 ſoul {2-07 6h 
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How oft I wiſh'd my humble lot had been 

Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen ! 

That crown'd by rural maids with painted flow'rs, 
I rang'd the fields, and il-ptin verdant bow'rs ! 
Belov'd of ſume yonng ſwain with Brandon's face, 
His voice, his geſture, and his blooming racy; | 
In all but birth and Rate reſembling thee ! 

Then unmoletted had we liv'd, and free 


From thoſe unnappy turns which greatneſs brings; 
While rocks and meadows, ſhades and purling iprings, 


Tae flowery valley and the glowing grove, 
Had heard of no ſuperior name to love. 
Such ſcenes of chis ingloriqus life | drew, 
And half believ'd the charming fiction true, 
Till real il!s diſſole'd the pieatng dreams 


The groves and valleys Hed, the Jawns and ſilver ſtreams. 


The gay fantaſtic paradiſe I monrn'd, 


While courts and taſhions, crowns ad cares retuin d. 


With fighs I Gill recall the fatal day, 
When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay, 
The lovely Queen my parting forrow law, 
Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe : 
No rules of decent cuſtom couid controul, 
Or hide the wild diſorder of my foul ; 
When ſhipp'd for France before the dancing wind 
The navy fled, _ left my hopes behind. 
With weeping eyes 1 it] ſurvey'd the ſtrand, 
Where on a riling cliff | ſaw tice ſland; 
Nor once from thence my itedfail fight withdrew, 
'Till the lov'd object was no mote in view, | 


Farewell, | cried, dear charming youth; with Mes. 


Each cheerful proſpect vaniſhes from me. 
Loud ſhouts and triumphs on the Gallic coalt 


Salute me; but the no:ſ. zal was loſt; 


Nor ſhouts nor triumphs forc'd my leaſt regard, 
Thy parting üghs, methought, was all 1 hears. 
But now at Abbeville by Lewis met, _ 

I itrove the thoughts of duffolk to forget: 

For here my faicn was to a monarch vow'd, 

And folemn rites my paſſion diſallow'd: 
However pure my former flames had been, 
Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a fin. 

But ſcarce my virtue had the conqueſt gain'd, 
4 ew ry wild ford ac with reitrain'd, 
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When at St. Denis, with imperial ſlate * 

1 Inveited, on the Gallic throne I fat; 

i gay with noble tournaments was grac'd, 

- Your name among the Britiſh champions plac'd. 

- Invited by a guilty thirft of fame, 

LE T Without regard for my repoſe you came. 

; The hits 1 (aw thee ent'ring with ſurpriſe, 
And felt the dazzling glapces of thine eyes. 
Ve ſacred Powers, (I cried), that rule above 
Defend my breat ſrom this perfidious love. 
Ye holy lamps ! before whoſe awful lights 

I gave my hand; and ye religious rites ! 

Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſte, 

Or guilty wiſh my plighted honour blaſt : 

White paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears. 
Forc'd from my eyes involuntary tears, 

Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves enlarg'd 
Dectines its head, with midnight dew o'ercharg's ; 

. The paſſing breezes ſhake the gentle flow 'r, 
And ſcatter all around a pearly ſhow'r. 

From this diftraQting heur I ſhunn'd thy ſight, 
And pain'd the -onqueſt by a predent flight. 

ot human turns, and ſov'reign deſtiny, 

Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free, 
The ſtars propiticus to my virgin-love, 

- My firit defire:, and early vows approve z 
While buſy politicians urge in vain, | 
That public reaſons ſhould my choice RFID ; 

'That none but York and Lancalter's high race, 
Or great Plantagenet's, I dught to grace. 
Nor Suffolk wants a long illuſtrious line, 

And worth, that (hail in future records ſhine, 

3 They own'd thy valour, when thy conqu'ring lance. 

= Carry'd the prize from all the youth of France. 

Puy merit Henry's conſtant favour ſhows, 

| And envy only can my choice oppoſe. 

Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs, 
The Britiſh and the Gallic ccurt canfeſs. 
Alengon's ſhape, and Veadome's ſparkling eye, 

Count Paul's gay mien, and Bourbon's majeſiy, 

No longer are Lad mir'd when thou art ee? + > 

There nothing wants to juſtify my flame, 

9 he Aateſmen W but a a poor empty name, 
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And what's the gaudy title of a King ? 
What ſort of blifs can royal grandeur bring? 


When thou art abſear, whai's the Court to me, 


But tireſome ſtate, and dull formality ? 
This toy, a crown, I would reſign, to prove 
The —— Joys of innocence and love. 


LETTER XVI. 
Penelope to Ulyſſes. 
From Oviv, 


IftraRted with his ſtay, yet ſtill the ſame, 
True to her ancient vows, and early flame, 


Penelope ſalutes her abſent king. 


Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring ! 

Proud Troy is fall'n, our Grecian viryins hate: 

Yet not th' unrivall'd riches of her ſtate, 

Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 

Can for the pains thy abſence gives atone, 

Oh! had the waves that gently wafted o'er ? 
The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, > 


Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they bore ! 
Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away, 


ln unavailing moans the lazy day; 


Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, 


Curſe the dull lagging hours of the more tedious night. 
Fruitful of doubts, my love ſtill fear'd for you 
Dangers unknown, and greater than the true. 

I thought all Troy conſpir'd againſt thy head, 

And HeQor's name, but mention'd, ſtruck me dead. 


Trembling 1 heard of falſe Achilles Hain, 


And wept to find the bold deceit was yain, 
Tlepolemus fell by che Lycian ſpear, 
Tlepolemus renew'd My anxious care. 

In ſhort, at ev'ry Grecian hero's fall, 


Thro' the long war, before the fatal wall, 


A thrilling coldneſs ran through every part, 
Chill'd up my blood, and fhudder'd at my heart. 
But my chaſte paſſion mov'd the pitying ſkies ; 


My Lord i is Law, 0 FO! in aſhes lies, . 
Z 3 With 
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With proſp'rous gales the Argive chiefs return, 
And to their country, gods Barbaric incenſe burn. 
The wives in pious © gift declare their joy, 
-While-thzir ſav'd hutbands tell the fate of Troy: 
Old men and frighted virgin*, fix'd around. 
In dumb amazement dweil upon the ſound : 

The ſoldiers in gay feaſts their cares compoſe, 
And mark in wine the ſcenes of ancient woes; 
This in Sigæom, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 

There high erect old Priam's palace ſtood; 

Here fierce Pelides urg'd the dreadful war, - _ -- 
There fix'd the bleeding Hector to his car: 
There mov'd Ul yſles, certain of ſucceſs, 

Greater his conduct, nor his courage leſs : - 
"Twas Nettor told us all; he told us too 

The arts that Dolon and the Thracian flew, 
Heed 125 and too forgetful as you were, 

Ia you, I'm fare, is criminal to dare: 

Wnen 3 bat ber one faithful friend alone 
Dealt fate to {quadrons, and provok'd your os wn, 
How well your wife and infant left behind, | 
How well your tender paſſion fiil'd your mind! 

1 fainted as | heard the dreadful tale ; 5 

Scarce your ſucceſs could oer a fears prevail, 
„Put what's ſucceſs, what's ruin d Troy tome, 
Or all the ſavage jovs of vidcry; | | 

1 fill anbleſs'd 1 fink beneath my pain, 


2 
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And never muſt enjoy my Lord again ! 


Por otber wives deſtroy'd, to me ſtil! ſtands 

The wall erected by immortal hands, | 

Now plenteovs harveſts grow where Ilium flacd, | | 
The 101] well fatren'd with the natives blood. 

- Offer run with palaces that reach'd the ſkies, 

Low ſpires of graſs, and humble ſhrubs ariſe. 

Sill of the conqu'ters ablence I complain, 

Nor know what diſtant worlds my wand'r; ng Lord detain, 
Ul: fe: 1 of every ſhip require, ++ | | 
The ſailors with 1epeated queſtions tire: 8 | 
Hopeleſs and half deſpairing yet | wiite ; 9 
The crue powers, that envy me delight, # 
May bringgart laſt my letters co ycur f, ht. 1 

To Prios; anciznt Neitor's fruitful reign, 
And 5 i ch 'd court, 1 ſent i in vain 3 
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For nor from Sparta, nor from Pylos came, 
Oaght ſave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 
Again I wiſh*d.Troy*'s lofty tow*rs might riſe, 
And curſe the thoughtleſs vows that gain'd the ſkies, 
War's hezards then would be my only care, 
And I in common with a thouſand fear: - 
Now all the dangers of the land and ſeas 
Are preſeut to my thoughts, and baniſh eaſe; 
While you, alas! perhaps with pleaſure rove, 
And faithleſs nouriſh a forbidden love, 
Take ſome deluding harlot to your breaſt, 
And in her arms with lawleſs tranſports bless, 
Make my dull eaſy conſtancy your jeſt. 
Ye powers! avert the thought I cannot bear, 
And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air, 
1 Whate'er mar be the reaſons of thy ſtay, 
Oh! mayſt thou never willingly delay! 
Me to a ſecond choice my fire invites, ö 
_ Chides my delays, and urges all his rights, 
Still let him urge, my love my faith aſſures : 
Jam, Imuſt, I will be ever yours. | 
Yet my warm pray'rs the good old monarch move, 
THe views.my tears, and mourns my hapleis love. 
But a vile train cf thougbtleſs youths proclaim | 
__Vith4lawleſs impudence a ſaucy flame. 1 5 
| Hither from Zante and Samos they reſort, 
And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 
Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy blood, they ſeize: 
Tnoſe ſpoils E.orymachus, Pyſander theſe ; ; 
| Antinous here with equal rage poſſeſs'd, 
There greedy Poly bus, and conſtant gueſt, 
Plunder around—And nzed I name the reit, 
Who in your abſence on our vitals prey, 
And waſte in coltiy luxury the day ? 
il de beggar Irus, a detelled name 
And bale Melanthus laſt, complete thy ſhame, 
| *Gainf theſe inſults what force can I em ploy 1 
What thy old father, or thy tender boy? 
Por his Cear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 
And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 
Preſerve bim, Hzav'n! and if we ne'er muſt join, 
Vet may he live to cloſe your ears and mine. 
In vain Laertes does his power oppoſe, 2 
Unit for war, againſt (urropnmng oss. . 
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Haſte, and relieve your fire with years oppreſs'd: 
Once more he longs to claſp you to his breaſt, 
Then ſhake off tedious life, and ſink to reſt. 


ef Telemachus will 05. to fame aſpire, 


Now his ſoft years a parent's aid require, 


Oh! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 
Diſpel our dangers, and avert our doom; 
Form the young hero in the arts of war, 


'To rival thee, but with more caution dare, 


Oh ! haſte to me ! A little longer ſtay 


Will every grace, each fancy'd charm decay : 


Increaſing cares, and time's reſiſtleſs rage, 
Will waſte thy bloom, and wither it to age ; 


Vet at thy fight wild joys, and ſprightly love, 
Shall dying youth recall, and ev'ry charm i ee. 


Six LETTERS from LAV AA to AUR ELIA. 


Giving an account of her brother's criminal amour, and 


ber own paſſion on the anyone n 


LATTER 7 


: COold your importunity have prevailed with my bro- 


ther to have left me in London, you had been free 


from the vexation that, I ſhall certainly give you, by 
making you the confident of all my country-adventures ; 


and I hope you will relieve my chagrin, by telling me 
what the dear, bewitching, buſy world is doing, while I 
am idly ſauntering away my time 1n rural ſhades, How 


happy are you, my dear Aurelia! How I envy you the 
enjoy ment of duſt, of crouds and noi ſe, with all the po- 
lice hurry of the J monde 


My brother brought me hither to ſee a country-ſeat he 
has lately purchaſed. He would fain perſuade me it is 


finely fituated ; but ſhould think it more finely ſituated | 
in the Mall, or even in Cheapſide, than here. Indeed 


I hardly know where we are : only that it is at a dread- 
ful diſtance from the theatre-royal in Drury: lane, from 


Z '$ 55 dae opera, from the maſquerade, and every thing i in this 


Po. ork * is worth nm for. 5 
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Let. 1 FROM L. 


T can fcarcely tell you whither to direct your letters. ; | 


We are certainly at the ends of the earth, on the borders 
of the continent, the limits of the habitable globe, un- 
der the polar: ſtar, among wild people and ſavages, I 
thought we ſhould never have come to the end of our. pil- 
grimage; nor could I forbear aſking my brother, if we 
were to travel by dry land to the antipodes. Not a mile 
but ſeemed ten, that carried me from London, the cen- 
tre of all my joys. e 

The country is my averſion; I hate trees and hedges, 
ſteep hills, and ſilent valleys, The fatyriſt may laugh: 
but to me, | 5 


Green fields, and ſhady proves, and cryſtal ſprings, 
And lark, and nightingales, are odious things. 


I had rather hear London cries, with the rattle of 
coaches, than fit liſtening to the melancholy murmur of 
purling brooks, or all the wild muſic of the woods, The 
ſmell of violets give me the hyfterics ; freſh air murders 
me; my conſtitution is not robuſt enough to bear it; the 
cooling zephyrs will fan me into a catarrh, if I ſtay here 
much longer.. 2 2, 
II theſe are ſeats of the muſes, let them unenvied en- 
joy their glittering whimſies, and converſe with the viſi- 
onary beings of their own forming, I have no fancy for 
dryades and fairies, not the keaſt prgudice to human ſo- 


ciety ; a mere earthly beau, with an embroidered coat, © 


ſoits my taſte better than an aerial lover with his ſhining _ 
treſſes, and rainbow wings. | 8 | 
The ſober twilight, which has employed ſo many ſoft 
deſcriptions, is with me a very dull period; nor does 
the moon (on which the poets dote) with all her ſtarry 
train, delight me half ſo much as an aſſembly- room, il. 
Juminated with wax candles, This is what I ſhould pre- 
fer to the glaring ſun in his meridian ſplendour, Day- 
light makes me fick ; it hath ſomething in it ſo common 
and vulgar, that it ſeems fitter for peaſants to make hay 
in, or country- laſſes to ſpin by, than for the ule of peo- 
ple of diſtinction. So ne PEAS bib I NS 
| You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in this deplora- 
ble ſtate, The whole creation is a blank to me, it is all 
Joyleſs and deſolate. In whatever gay images the muſes 
have dreſſed theſe ruſtic abodes, I have not penetration 


7 15 | enough 8 - 
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Part III. 


enough to diſcover them: not the flowery field, nor 
ſpangled ſky, the roſy morn, or balmy evening, can re- 
create my thoughts. I am neither a religious nor poeti- 
cal enthuſiaſt ; and without either of theſe qualifications, 
what ſhould I do in filent retreats, and penſive ſhades ? 
I find myſelf little at eaſe in this abſence of the noiſy 
diverſions of the town. It is hard for me to keep up my 
ſpirits in leiſure and retirement. It makes me anxiouſly 
inquiſitive what will become of me when my breath flies 
away. Death, that ghaſtly phantom, perpetually in- 
trudes on my ſolitude ; and in ſome doleful knell from a 
neighbouring ſteeple, often calls upon me to ruminate on 
coffins and funerals,” graves and gloomy ſepulchres. Theſe 
diſmal ſubje&s put me in the vapours, and make me ſtart 
at my own ſhadow ; nor have I acquired any great degree 
of fortitude by r free thinker, and unlearning, 


«All that the nurſe and all the prieſt have taught.” 
_”” Mr, Pope. 


You have v{_ too often of our party, not to kriow my 
brother i is a very infidel. He has a ſort of vanity in mak- 
ing me a proſelyte, and freeing my mind from thoſe pre- 
judices (as he calls them) and ſuperſtitious notions, which 
 Sgovern a great part of the world. But as he finds mea 

little unwilling to refign my immortality, he has furniſh- 
ed me with a ſyſtem of tranſmigration, and the eternal 


wWwandering of the ſcul from one ſpecies of being to ano- 


ther. 


However, I do not find myſelf a gainer by renouncing 
my creed, which allowed me to hope, that, after the pe- 
riod of this mortal life, might be an angel, or at leaſt 

en to thoſe bright eſſences. a 
But by this fantaſtic ſcheme, to which my brother is 
making me a convert, my pretenfions are ſunk ; the ut- 
moſt I can expect, when I have thifted my preſent exiſt- 
ence, is, to grin in a monkey, or lock demure in a 
broad-faced owl, or to fit a chattering mag pye in a buſh. 
It is a chance among which of the animal race ] am te be 
numbered; whether I ſhall mount the air with the wing- 

ed inhabitant, or crawl. on the carth among my brother 
reptiles, or graze in the meadows with the horned tribe. 
Indeed 1 have no great ſtomach to graſs or hay, and as 
"ih 8 * to *. in ee or ſtretch my 2 
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bulk on the dewy plain: but as it is yet uncertain, whe- 
tber I am to ſtalk or fly, or ſwim, 1 am ſtill at a loſs 
which of theſe various clans to greet as my nextkindred, 

However, I am better pleaſed with being what I am, 
than any thing elſe. I had rather be a celebrated toaſt, 
fluttering at a ball amongſt beaux and pretty tellows, than 
the moſt gaudy butterfly hovering with painted wings 
over a bed of tulips. If this ſhould be my enſuing fate, 
it will be a mortifying deſcent from a goddeſs to ann 
inlect. | 

And really there is ſomething. ſo gleemy and uncom- : 
fortable in thoſe proſpects of futurity, that if I conſider 
them much longer, I ſhall turn Chriſtian again, in defi- 
ance of my brother, and a learned unbeliever his compa- 
nion, who are perpetually ridiculing my concern about a 
viſionary hereafter, as they term it, 

Indeed this would be the leaſt of my cares, were I not 
extremely at leiſure; but as I am, it is impoſſible for me | 
to avoid being ſolicitous what fate attends me, When! 
reſign this tranſitory life: for | muſt certainly die; | am 
mortal beyond all contradiction ; this truth fits heavy on 
my ſoul ; there is no flying its evidence, nor does this 
place afford any amuſement, to divert the gloomy reflec- 
tion, If I ſhould turn devotee, you would think it a 
more wonderful metamorphoſis than any 1 have . 2 
But 1 in all changes 1 am n conſtantly 
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Yours, Ke. 15 
ä LauRas 
P,8.-1 have a | ſecret to tell you concerning my a 


ther, which you ſhall know in my next letter; for ] am 
4s impatient t to diſcover it, as you can be to hear | Th 
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Have too much 1 in my dear Aurelia, to 
conceal any thing from her; nor can it be an injury 
to my brottrer to truſt you with his character, and know 
him to be as great a libertine in his practice as bis prin- 
ciples. 
. in whatever sds he has indulged himſelf, I 
muſt own he has always endeayoured to give me a juſt _ 
ſenſe of ae, and the an due to My ſex. N 


Part III. 


3 
de has taken pains to free me from the reſtraints ef reli- 
gion, he has left nothing unſaid on other motives," that 
might raiſe in me the tendereſt concern for a clear repu- 
tation. Which made me reſent the more his ſcandalous 
© -chnduc, when I found he had a miftreſ in his houſe, whom 
he had ſent hither two or three days before we came. I 
knew not what to do, or how to behave myſelf in this 
exigence, till | found ſhe was rather an object of compaſ- 
fon than reproach ; and that ſhe came hither, not to in- 
dulge an infamous amour, but to ſhelter herſelf from 
want, and the reſentment of her zelations. 

She told me the ſtary of her misfortunes, as well az 
the diſtreſs and confuſion ſhe was in would permit; and, 
aſking mea thouſand pardons, ingenuouſly owned ſhe had 
engaged my. brother to bring me with him, or not to 
follow her, 

1 ͤ found her edpration had been arialy noded; and 
bk. That ſhe was unacquainted with the vicious part of the 
Z * » world, She is hardly ſixteen; her name Charlotte; the 
| only child of a noted citizen, who was utterly ruined in 
his affairs by a crafty Jew. From the height of credit, 
the unhappy man foand bimſelf ſunk into circumſtancez 
of diſgrace and indigence. 
This was a melancholy turn to Dbaclone'; juſt in the 
” vanity: of youthful expectations, to find herſelf, from the 
affluence of fortune, ſo ſuddenly reduced to poverty and 
contempt. My brother (whom ſhe had ſometimes ſeen 
with her father, but knew nothing of his character) took: 
this unfortunate criſis to tempt her with rich preſeats, 
and fair promiſes, to leave her friends, and retire. to tome 
private lodgings he had got for her. 
In this diſtraction of affairs, her father being 9 an 
7 arreſt, and all his effects ſeized, the was ſurpriſed into a 
compliance with my brother's propoſal : nor did he give 
her time to reflect, or conſult any of her relations; who 
ſoon got intelligence of this diſhonour, and ſent her a ſe- 
vere inj unction to ſee their faces no more. 
This cruel meſſage, with the ſad tiding: of bet. mo- 
ther's death that followed, and the full evidence that ſhe 
was deluded by my brother with feigned promiſes of 
marriage, had almoſt proved fatal to her life ; nor could 
any argument allay her ſorrow till her diftreſſed lover en- 
paged never to aſk any future fayour of her, but what the 
_ niceſt virtue 7 Se: On this e me conſented 
\ I to 
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to go to his new ſeat in the country; for indeed ſhe has 
no other refuge, He has kept his promiſe ; ſhe lodges 
in my apartment, and is treated by him with as much 
"INE as if the was his ſiſter, 


I never thought ſuch a libertine would turn Platonic : : 
it is an unuſual refinement, and I believe, the firlt gal- 


lantry of this kind he ever practiſed. But he has aneſteem, 
a tenderneſs for her, of which, by his diſſolute manners, 
I always fancied him incapable. 


Her behavicur is really modeſt; nor was there ever a 


more natural impreſſion of truth and innocence, than ap- 
pears in her face. Her too credulous temper, and unex- 
perienced years, have betrayed her into this ſtate of ſhame 
and miſery; of which, though too late, ſhe ſeems exqui- 
ſitely ſenſible. Since | began this letter, the came into 
my cloſet, and, with a flood of tears, begged me to con- 
trive ſome way to free ber from this dangerods place. 


„% But whithcr (ſhe ſaid) can I fly! My friends will - 


% never receive me ; nor have 1 the confidence to meet 


their reprozcaes. My crime has jeat a tender mother 


66 


16 


© with a heavier weight of ſoriow than all his other 
“ 'misfortunes, Love was not my excuie; ] am yet a 
* ftranger to that paſſion : it was a cowardice, it Was 
„fear of poverty. A criminal diſtruſt of celeſtial Pro- 
© yidence, | ſhould have begged, I ſhould have ſtarved, 
rather than parted with my innocence, on ſuch merce- 
nary terms. However ſincere my repentance is, it can 
ſignify ncthing with regard to the world, The ſcan- 


public contempt, or waſte my days in a joyleſs obſcu- 


his intervals of chagrin ! Beſides this, the impiety ef 


taught the higheſt veneration. I ſhould live happier 
with a wild ANI Ms 
made no reply; the reaſoning was N08 00 to admit 
a contradicticn. But this melancholy inſtance makes me 
indie JANET reſoh ed not to ſurrender, x nor even Capt- 
X talare 
Aa 


weeping to her grave, it loads my ſather's hoary bead 


dal will never be obliterated. I muſt either face the 


rity. Put my condition in the beft light ; would this 
falſe man, as be promiſed, marry me; what opprobri- 
ous language, what terms of infamy, muſt Iexpect, in 


bis converſaticn terrifies me, while I hear him makea a 
«* jeſt of thoſe ſacred ſubze<&s for which I have been 15 
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ttulate, on 17 rms, but thoſe of a lawful Eygliſn wife. 
2 ee | 


Lava. 
rr ER itt. 


WI Hat mutable things we are! You will be ſurpriſed 
to hear lam grown fond of the country, and have 
acquired a reliſh for its harmleſs delights. 1'can talk to 
an Cho, or liſten with great attention o a purling flream,, 
] am in a fair way to make garlands, invcke the muſes, 
and write palloials. Since you heard laſt from me, J have 
met with an agteeable adventure that has pvp a ſort of 
romantic turn to my imagination, 
As | was taking my conſtant diverſion of riding on the 
downs, the evening being exceeding pleaſant, I wander- 


A = ech ſome miles bezund my uſual limits, tiil 1 came in 


ſfht of a venerable pile of buflding, which could be 
diſtinguiſhed from a church by nothing but the want of 
a ſteeple; every thing abcut it had an air cf grandeur 
and antiquity, At ſome diſtance from the houſe there 
Vas a thick wecd, with lever al fne walks Cut through 

It. 

| had a great: inclination to ramble in theſe agreeable 
ſhades ; and alighting, ordered wy footman to wait at 
the place Where! left aim. It was not long before 1 
came to the centre r the foreſt, in which was a large 
praſs plot of a circular figure, with a double rew of high 
elms growing in the ſame form rounc it. In the middie 
of the green wes a little mount, that, by eaſy ſteps of 
-turf, had a winding aſcent to the top; where ſtood an 
arbeut of jeſſeamine, woodbine, and roses twiſted toge- 
-therwvith a fort of elegant diſorder. The gaudy bloſſoms 
pleaſed the fight, while their mingled ſweets perfumed 
he ambient air. On the-lower branches of the circling 


* elmins bapg ſeverabgilt capes, with a variety cf ſinging 


birds in hem, which were now chanting their evening 
ſongs, while a muſical flagellet, in clear and ſhriit re- 
| ſponſes, anſwered ſcom thalſleliciou. arbour. 5 
ll began to think there Were indeed ſuch things as in- 
chanted foreſts and vocal groves, or that the great Spirit 
1 nature was ſolacing itſelf in thoſe innocent abodes. 
5 curioſu led me on, till a to the charm- 
N ing 
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ing bower; where I found a well Jrefſ:d beautiful youth of, 
about ſeyenteen, fitting with a flagellet in bis hand. His 
complexion was a lively brunette, that diſgraced the lily: 
and the reſes; his dark hair fell in large and graceful 

curls below his neck ; nothing could be more elegant 


than his ſhape and feature; ; nor was there any meeting 


the ſplendor of his eyes, without bz ing ſenſible of every 
darting glance. F 

I made ſome apology for my intruſion; . which he ane 
wered with an eaſy natural civility, Nor could I per- 
ceive that my preſence gave him the leaſt ſurpriſe or 
confuſion. He received me with perfet compoſure, nor 
ſeemed to have any manner of curiofity to know whence. 
I came, or whither I was going; nor (to my, great mor- 
tification) did he ſo much aſk whether | was a mortal 
or a goddeſs. 

It gave me ſome uneafineſs, confeſs, to fad my ſelf ao 
more an object of ſurpriſe, to one who perhaps nad ge- 
ver ſæen any thing ſyfzne in his life: for I was in a very 
rich habit, blazing with ſcarlet and gold. You cantot 
imagine how it humbled my vanity, to obſerve with 
what indolence and tranquility the goung inſenſible looæ- 
ed at me; and the more, becauſe he did not ſeem to 
want wit or politeneſs. [ was extremely vexed, that at 
three and twenty he ſhould treat we with as "much i in- 
difference and reſpect, as if ! had been his great grand- 
mother. 

This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pry into his 
ſtudies: for I ſaw two books liz in the place where he ſat, 
When I opened them, | rand one was, A diſcourſe of the 
governmegkgf the paſſions : the other, 4 treatiſe of the im- 

ee. | hai nothing to ſav on thoſe grave 
ſubj2Qs 3 Fu after lome formal diſcourſe of the fine ſi- 
tuition of the place, I took my leave of it; the young 
Philoſopher atteading to me the limits of the wood, 


* 


where | left my ſervant ; ; and there we parted, withooh 5 


any ſeeming reluctance vn either ſide. 

But I owa | bal a rett cfs curiofity to know the hiſtory 
of this lovely youth, and to whoin the houſe belonged. 
Not was it long before lgzygeeived ſatisfadion from a 
clergyman that was ridin oWfe ſame road with me. IIe 
ſaid, ** The mantion was Sir Harry L'zzard's, a man of 
merit, and well acquainted with the world; at which - 
Fe he was now vareaſuaubly diſguited, and grown ſolit- 


* 
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ry, on the account of the death of his eldeſt ſon, to 
whom he had given a mot liberal education, and with 
a generous allowance font him into Italy; where his 
« time was ſpent | in the moſt diſfolute manner; till being 
© uihaSpily engaged with alewd woman, in a fit of jea- 
„ louſy he ſhot himſelf through the head. This tragi- 
« cal event made Sir Harry reſolve to give his younger 
«© {oa a quite Grfferent edntation, Indeed his character a 
is entirely the reverſe of his elder brother's : he is te- 
«© matkable for his early piety, and great prohiciency in 
all forts of learning, having 2 very polite and ingeni— 
* ous perion for his tutor. But Philocles, that is the 
„ younger gentleman's name, has 100 great an allay of 
* gravity for his early years, and 18 of: io retired a,tem- 
"© per that he is known by the title of Fhe Sand/ome 
„ hermit, as he is indeed very handſome.” 

Here the clergyman left me, overjoved with this intel- 
ligence. As ſoon as I got home, ] rciatcd my adventure 
to Charlotte; who gave me but little attention, being, 
as} told you, int the utmoſt anxiety at the manner of lite 
to which the was confined. Tam, 5 
f Dear Aur eli a, 5 

Ma.. 2 ncere!y yours, Ke. 
: Lauka. 
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> Ince vou received my Jaſt letter, | have taken another 

I ramble in Ser Harry. Lizzard's ſoreſt. My brother 
knows nothing of this adventure, And the firſt after- 
noon that | ſound him engaged, I perſuaded Charlotte 
tw go with me; who was glad of any pretence to fiy 
rom her own gallant, tho” ihe pen but little curio- 


* to ſee mine. 
At the entrance of the grove, we left the ſervants to 


Wait with our horfes till we returned. In my firſt vifie I 


perceived, by Philocles diſcourſe, that when the evening 
was fair, he conſtantly ſpeng it in the charming bower ; 
where we now found him reading Dr. Voung's * ww, efti- 
maie of human Life, with ſuch attention, he did not im- 
mediately ſee us, and ſeemed ſurpriſed at ihe encounter. 
Ir diver ied me, to kad his Phi lophy diompalcs. I 
HE: | began 


— 
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began to flatter myſelf, it was the effect ci my charms. 
The hopes of ſuch a conqueit delighted me more than all 
my patt victories. It gave a ſudden vivacity to my 
thoughts; ani reſolving by my wit to ſ::ure the conquett 
of my eyes, I began, with great gaiety, to rally him on 
his recluſe manner of life, and lofing his gay eſt hours in 
a joyleſs ſolitude. 


By this time the young Stoic had aſſumed his natural 


 ſupertority ; and, inſt ead of replying, as I expeted, in a 
gallant and modiſh train, he talked to me of the fatis- 


tactions of virtue, the tranquility of the mind in the rec- 
titude of its paſſions ; ; themes which, from another per- 


fon, would have competed me better than a doſe of lau- 


dan um. Zut here, 


| ——— The grave rebuke, 
„Severe in youthful beauty, added grace 
© Invincible. 


Like the fallen angel i in n 


| Abaſh'J I FROST | 
And felt how awful! geouneis is, and as 
% Virtue how lovely in her native hape!“ 


'Tie glory that darted from his eyes, the aprecable ac- 


cent, the moving eloquence that tlowed from thoſe roſy 
lips, commanded my whole attention. Had he preached. 


a ſermon, I could patiently have likened to the OLE. 


orator, 


—* From morn to morn, 
1 From. noon to de vy eve, a ſummer' s day,” 


"a AM il? Ons 


And yet I could not forbear ſometimes laughing at ui 
gravity, and begging he would put himſelf into holy or- 
ders. But he was not to be rallied out of his ſobriety. 

Nor could I poflibly draw from him that flattery, with. 


which till now I had been addreſſed. He icemed rather a 
to have an inclination to humble my vanity, 


Charlotte, the whole time, fat in a penſfive tence, 
while the tears which ſhe ber to conceal, Would ſome- 
times drop rom her eyes. Philocles, in every pauſe of 
converſation, ſurveyed her with looks hat expreſſc great 
humanity : but I was in no diſpofition to be jealuus of 
any thing I looked on inferior to my ſelf. ; 
A a 3 ___ Hqwever, 


* 


250 „„ Part III. 
However, my concern sto conceal this affair from mz 
4 brother, made me break off the converiation a little ab- 
ruptly, that we might be at home at the uſual hour, As 
YZ ſoon as ever we h-d got alone, I aired Charlotte how ſhe 
hiked the hand/ome hermit. *©* Oh (ſaid ſhe, with a tender 
* emotion) that 1 had never ſeen him! Till now 1 was 
not ſenſible of the injury this barbarian(your brother) 
has done me. He has cut me off from all the lawful 
Joys of life, from the pleaſure of a reciprocal affec- 
tion for a man of worth ard virtue. With my inno- 
«© cence I loit a right to that happineſs. What! am Ja 
a proſtitute ! a kept miſtreſs ! your brother's ! 
„ O infamy ! your brother's wh—e !”. Po] | 
If you had not been that (ſaid 1) Charlotte, you 
Y © had been a beggar.” | | | 
DOD eavied ütle! (ſhe replied); O glorious poverty 
* thou haſt been the choice of ſaints and heroes ; Vir- 
4 tue has made thee her ſanctuary, her peaceful fetreat. 
2, ©] could have fed on wholefome vegetables, quenched 
| 2 my thirſt at ſome chryſtal brook, indulged my harm- 
- *. jeſs flumbers on the verdant turf, undiſturbed with 
? „ guilty fears. Pardon me (ſaid ſhe, recollecting her- 
elf) theſe pattionate fallies, I-find myſelf more than 
ever undone, condemned to waſte my hours in ſullen 
©* obſcurity ; is the pride of life, the bloom af ſoft de- 
„ fires, to Janguith in ſolitary deſpair! My conſcience 
will not ſuffer me to gratify an unlawful paſſion: nor 
„ ©* ſhould any advantage (were my guilta ſecret) perſuade 
me to impoſe on a man of worth. T have been true 
even to this rake that has undone me, and fruftrated 
& all my hopes of a law ful happineſs.” _ . 
| « That is, my brother has ſpoiled your marriage, 
0 „ (ſaid 1) But, dear Charlotte, why ſhould that 
„thought afflift you, who intend to paſs your future 
time in penitence and retirement? Has the hand/ome 
Hermit altered your pious refoluticns ?“ | 5 
=. ++ No, (fhe replied ; he has rather confirmed them, 
1 Never had the cauſe of virtue a more reſiſtleſs advo- 
„ cate. Methinks I fee the beauty that lighted in his 
% face; J hear the charming accent Rill ; I felt the ener- 
3 «« py of his arguments; my foul gave its full affent to the 
13 „ celeſtial dictates. 1 wondered you could ſo often in- 
= ** terrupt the graceful orator wich your ill timed _— 
| 8 ö | — 6 ry 
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46 lery. could have liſtened to his lecture of morality > 
„till the midaight-dews had fallen, il} the fars had 3 


LY ſet 37 


% Dear Charlotte, (ſaid I), forgive this interruption 3 
I find you are in love. My intention is entirely fruf- 


| trated, of having your picture drawn as the Fair Pent- 
tent, with a lamp and prayer-book before you, I 
perceive vou deſign yet to converſe among finful mor- 
« tals. Will you go with me to morrow, to hear ano- 
ther lecture from the charming divine r' 
Rather (ſhe replied) let me retire to the flent grave 
© to conceal my infamy. I would not deceive him with 
an air of innocence while I am conſcious of my own 
„ diſhonour. I know myſelf; this is the crifis of my 
% miſery ; nothing can obliterare this ſecret ſenſe of 
ſhame. I may retire from the puvlic view, as it is my 
« full reſolution. But what is a rcfolution at ſixteen ? 
Withaut a peculiar aſſiſtance from Heaven, 1 ſhall'ne- 
ver conquer the diQates of love and nature, In this 
perplexity E mult either marry ſome worthleſs wretch 
thatknows my infamy, or deceive ſome man of merit 
% to whom it is a ſecret.” 

Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, intreating me to 
write to an uncle ſhe had, to receive her into his favour, 
and let her live privately in his family. This! promiſed; 
nor deſpair of prevailing My concern for her makes 
me forget it is time to ſubſcribe myſelf 
Your humble ſervant, 

LAURA. 


* 


LETTER V. 


CHarlore, to her great e has this morning 


left us, and is gone to her uncle; who was eaſily 


perſuaded to receive her, after he was aſſured of the ſince- 
_ rity of her penitence. But! found it a harder tafk to pre- 
vail with my brother to rehgn the idol of his affections; 
tho? he loſt nothing by her abſeace, but the pleaſure of 


gazing on her. 


Jam in pain till you 3 the ſeq ped of m n my adventure 


with Pnilocles; who ſince I writ lait, has ſeveral ti nes, 
by appointment, met mein the delicious boier : but (till 


to my great vexation, he appeared inſenſible of any ten- 
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der impreſſion. I could diſcern nothing in his converſa- 
tion, but a pious deſign to convert me to Chriſtianity, 
and convince me of the folly of the new ſcheme to which | 
my brother had made me a proſelyte. 


But the laſt time we met I obſerved a foft confuſion in 


" bis looks, till, after along pauſe, (which I had no mind 


to interrupt), ] am going (ſaid he) to ſet myſelf ina 
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very ridiculous light to one of your character: but [ 
am content to pais for an enthuſiaſt, till the event 
convinces you of the truth of what I ſhall relate. 


lf a domeſtie tradition may be credited, there has 


no perſon died out of our family, but what has had a 
warning of their approaching fate, by hearing muſic 
paſſing through the houſe in the dead ſilence of the 
night ; which is heard by none but the perſon con- 


. cerned. My mother and ſitter both foretold their own 


death from this preſage. I ſee you ſmile, (continued 
Philocles): but I have had the ſame warning, and am 
ſuperſtitious enough to credit it. Laſt night ſome tri- 


fling diſorder kept me waking; my thoughts, how- 


ever, were placid and ſerene : ſome verſes I had heard 
my ſiſter repeat | in her laſt fickneſs came freſh into my 
memory. ; 


* ay 


„ While night in ſo! emn 8 reigns, 


* Aﬀcend, my ſoul the heav'nly plains; 
„Thy flight to thoſe gay regions take: 


Angels and God are ſtill awake. 


The ſmiling ſtars will light thy way 
To the gladſome realms of day: 


© While drowly men with idle themes, 
« Fantaſtic joys, and airy dreams, 
«© Areentertain'd ; do thou converſe 


Wich heav'n, and heavenly ſtrains rehearſe : 
«© Viſit the peaceful climes above, 


« And through the fields of pleaſure rove; 
«« Forget the ſcenes of care and ſtrife, 


And walk among the trees of life; 


„ 'Taſte the rich fruits of paradiſe, 
„ And bathe in flowing ftream of bliſs : 
«« Solac'd in thoſe eternal ſprings, 


* Loſe ev'ry thought of mortal things, 


* 


Juſt as I had repeated theſe verſes, I y was ſerenaded 
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by an inviſible muſician, with the ſweeteſt ſtrains that 
ever delighted mortal ears. The harmonious echo 
ſeemed to paſs from room to room till it came into my 
chamber; where, after a ſhort ſpace, it ſunk away in 
gentle cadence. 


el knew my obſequies were now ſung, and ear the 
fatal ſummons without ſurpriſe. Death was a theme 


familiar to my thoughts, as | never expected or deſired 
to reach the decline of life.“ 


J liſtened to this ſtory as to a fairy tale, ora fort of 
waking dream. As gravely. as he told it, I could not 
forbear laughing, 


cc 
cc 
Ce 


S 


This, Madam, (ſaid he), is what I expe&ed ; but 
it will not make me leſs ſerious on a ſubjet of ſuch 
1mportance. You have often rallied me on a manner of 
lite ſo unſuitable to my years. Perhaps it may be more 


the effect of reaſon than inclination, My brother's 


tragical end convinced me of the fatal effects of jove, 
and made me reſolve never to admit that diſtracting 
pation to my breaſt But whatever oppoſition J have 
made, my heart has not been inſenſible of your charms, 
nor with all my philoſophy ſofficiently guarded 
againſt the allurements of love and ſoft defire. Even 
now, when I find myſelf diſengaged from every. other 
care, I have the utmoſt ſolitude for your happinefs. 


I am diſtreſſed to leave you in. this ſtate of infidelity z 


for this is the laſt interview we ſhall have, unlefs I am 


permitted to make you a viſit from the immortal re- 


gions, in order to convince you, that the hopes of 


Chriſtianity are no deluſion.” 


This propoſal (faid I) charms me. There would be 
no reſiſting ſuch evidence. I hope you will prove a 
ghoſt of honour, and not fail the aſſignation; which on 
my fide ſhall be punQually kept, on condition you ap- 
pear in open day light, and dreffed in your celeſtial 
finery. With theſe circumſtances | may venture to pro- 
miſe you, neither to run away, nor fall into fits. The 


place of your reception (though not perhaps ſuitable. 


to your future dignity) hall be a painted alcove, front- 
ing a walk ſhaded with limes at the end of my bro- 
the:'s garden.“ 


The gaiety (replied Philocles) with which you treat 


this ſubject, perivades me you have courage effough 


to be as good as your word ; which 1 is dhe laſt and on 
| «c y 
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= Ty favour I have to aſk. I muſt now bid you farewell, 


weakneſſes to one of your character. — Tc. 


7 * 


n * 
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<« and, in the retirement of my cloſet, prepare to make 


© 4 my exit with a fortitude becoming thoſe ſacred prin- 
1 5 ciples to which, 1 have adhered.” 


Here, with a tender confuſion in his looks, he abrupt- 


1 ly left the place, and gave me leiſure to refle on the odd 


converſation that had paſſed. But as viſionary as ſome 


E | pou of it appears, I would fain believe the ſoft confeſſion 


e made is no fiction; for | find myſelf exceſſively in love. 


© But this ſhall be a ſecret to the young enthuſiaſt, till he 
bas got over this ſplenetic fit; which, as whimſical as it 


appears, gives me a ſecret uneaſineſs, He has certainly 


infected me with ſome religious panics. I have Joſt my 


taſte for every kind of diverſion. Company is moleſting 
and ſolitude tireſome, Self refleion diſtracts me. 


Whether I look forward or backward, the proſpett is all 


confuſion. Bur. I ſhall expoſe myſelf, by owning theſe 


LAURA, 


Be ETTER. Vr. 


On. my Aurelia! I have e things to tell 


you! The lovely Philocles is dead. His preſages 


were too certain. About a week after our laſt interview, 


J heard the melancholy tidings, that Sir Harry Lizzard 
had loſt his only ſon by a ſudden death. The charming 


youth was impatient of mortality, and is gone to converſe 
with his kindred angels. 


You will wonder to hear me treat thoſe ſubje&s ſei: 


' only which I have till now ridiculed. It is a change that 


I myſelf can bardly credit. | never imagined wy inclt- 
nations were ſo tenderly engaged, nor that any kind of 
ad verſity could have made {uch an alteration ct my tem- 

F. 

After the fr emotions of grief were over, I recollect- 
ed Uthe appointment we had made; but rather wiſhed 
than believed ſuch an interview poſſible. However my 
mind was prepared for. conviction, I "began to rea ſan 


. with Cato, 


66 If there's a pos er above, 
He muſt delight in virtue ; 


a that which he delights 1 in muſt be bappy.” 
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aſpeR ſo ſerene and beneficent, ſuch a ſweetneſs and af- 
| fabiliiy, that baniſhed every thought of fear, and filled 
my . breaſt with divine tranquility, Ineffable pleaſure 


ples were circled with a wreath of celeſtial roſes ; which 


leſtial love and harmony, while he deſcribed the bowers 


powers of eloquence ſat on his tongue, and commanded - 


ſeemed enlarged in its ſuperior faculties ; every word was 


felt the joys of im mortality. But in the midſt of my at- CE, 


I found myſelf now intereſted in the truths of Chriſ-. - 
tianity. - The firm belief of a life everlaſting would in 
this exigence have been my greateſt conſolation, My 
hopes and fears prevailed by intervals, and kept me in 
the moſt tormenting ſuſpenſe, while I waited for the de- 
ciſive hour. As ſoon as it came, without any conſterna-” 
tion, IT attended at the appointed place. 0 0 
It was a charming retreat, where art and luxurious na- 
ture diſplayed their various beauties, The evening was 
fill ; the ſun in golden ſplendor, deſcending to the weſ- 
tern ſkies, glitteied though the trees. Every thing look- | 
ed gay; new life and beauty appeared on all the vernal 
proſpe&t; the planis put on a freſher green, the flowers 
diſplayed a brighter hue, and diffuſed ambroſial fragran- 
cy. Nature ſeemed animated with a conſcious joy, as 
gladdened at the approach of ſoine heavenly power. 
An unuſual alacrity inſpired my thoughts, and ſooth- 
ed my ſoul with a ſecret delight; while a ſoft melodious 
ſound, riſing by juſt degrees, filled the region round with. 


In the height of theſe agreeable agitations, as the roſy 
morning breaks from a cloud, the charming Philocles 
ſtood apparent before me. Where was ſomething in his 


ſparkled in his eyes; youth in eternal triumph ſat on bis 
brow, and painted his face with a roſv bloom. His tem- 
5 

were mingled among his flowing hair with a ſort of or- 
namenta] neghgence. oo onion, pon REED 
After a ſhort pauſe, he began with a voice that would 
have allayed the anguiſh of death, and charmed the wild- 
eſt d iſcord into calm attention; every accent breathed ce- 


cf bliſs, the ſoft receſſes. and manſions of immortal plea- 
ſure. But it is impoſlible for me to paint the beautiful 
ideas, or imitate the emphaſis of his language. The 
all the motions of my ſoul, which at that bliſsful period 


penetrating and ſignificant, his manner perfeQly graceful __ 
and tranſporting : in his deſcriptions J faw the glories, TI 
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tions b Sebliag orator, I could not belp obſerv- 
8 BETTY that he often caſt his eye on the ſhadow of a dial, 
Which was placed on the topof a little marble pedeſtal, 


on which, with a becoming geſture, he leaned with his 


right band. I fancied his time was limited; for at the 
- laſt glance I ſaw him caſt on the dial, he vaniſhed, and 


with him all my. joys. This momentary view of celeſtial 


* 


5 has obſcured all earthly glory. Never will the 
ſun diſcloſe a ſcene of pleaſure to my ſight ; the vanities 
which lately amuſed me, have loſt their charms; my 


thoughts are fixed on ſuperior objects; a divine. and im- 


mortal ardour inſpires my ſoul, and determines all its 


motions. With the evidence I now have of a futute exiſt- 


ence, my notions of happineſs are refined and enlarged, 


my hopes bright and unlimited. 
Adieu, my dear Aurelia! I am not without hopes, that 


this relation will have the ſame effect on your practice, 


as he heavenly viſion has on that of, 


Madum, 
Your wy pumnble ſervant, 


eo 


bent 10 Corf ca. 


F Rom the black regions, from the mournful plains, 


Where horror-in eternal triumph reigns : 
From the low caves of hell, the dens of night, 
Far from the frontiers of celeſtial light; ; 


This from the wretched Amoret receive, 
And at my coſt theſe dreadful truths believe. 


That *tis no fiction pious men adore, 
But there's indeed a juſt almighty Pow'r; 
That hu man ſpirits:after death ſurvive, 
And to interminable apes live; 
That fields of light, and bleſt ethereal plains, 


Are no conceiis of viſſonary brains: | a 


But there ate happy bowers, and ſhades of love, 
With pure exhauſtleſs ſprings of joy above; 


Immortal crewens the virt'ous to reward, 
And glorious triumphs for the juſt prepar*d. 
Nor queſtion the ſut priſing truths! tell, 
White I the ſecrets of the deep reveal: 
Por bell is no enthuſiaſtic dream, 
1 ine Fm uns trick, nor Poet's fab'lous theme; 
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No pious fraud, or mercenary lie 5 5 
Of ſubtle prieſts, to gain the conſcience by. 
*Tis all too ſadly true which they maintain, 

And far beyond whate'er the poets feign, 
Of ſtreams of liquid fire, and burn 

Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks 

Gorgons, chimeras, furies, and their ſnakes. _ 

No mortal can a juſt conception frame, 
Nor find for half the terrors here a name. | 
Then ſhun the flow'ry paths that downward tend; 
To hell they lead, and in damnation end, 

Fly from the ſnares of that enchanting ſin, 

_ Whoſe fatal joys, have my perdition been; 

Like thee, with all the pride of beauty gay, 

In looſe delights, I lately ſpent the day; | 

Like thee accompliſh'd, and like thee admir'd, 
My eyes the ſavage and polite inſpir'd, 

Whene'er I ſpoke, my wit new conqueſts won; 
Thouſands come here, by my ſoft airs undone 5 
With wild ſurpriſe, my alter'd looks they view, 
And with loud cuffes ſtill my flight purſue, | 

For learn, before too late, licentious fair, 

Each face does here an equal horror wear, 

And undiſtinguiſh'd youth and age appear. 
Depriv'd of ev'ry charm, and ev'ry grace, 

We all deſcend to this deteſted place. 

Illuſtrious Helen, once the Grecian pride, 

In fulding ſhades her hated form would hide; 

And conſcious Thais fears to be deſcry'd. 

I ſaw them lately by the trembling gleams, 

The pale blue light of inauſpicious flames; 

No bluſhes paint their cheeks, their wanton eyes 

No more with love's contagious darts ſurpriſe, 

. Raſh Cleopatra mourns her haſty doom, IT 
And glides a hideous ſpeQre through the gloom, 
Fam'd Julia thro” the crowd's no longer known; 
Ev'n Ovid's eyes her blaſted charms diſown. 

Curs'd be the arts that did my ſoul betray, 

And lead my eaſy virtue firſt aſtray. . : 

Dis paſt and my repentance comes too late. 
But thou may'ſt yet avoid this crael fate. 

| Perfidious beauty, quit the roads of vice; 
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Iis ſmooth deſcents to certain death entice, © + © 
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{ike Diva bs, Arbe the infernal coaſts I ſend, 
5 5 "Pa: Warn my. careleſs unbelieving friend. 
N. "Pot thoo,Swhile:yeta lovely guiltleſs maid, 
== To fn, by my example, was betray'd : 85 
bt And ſhov 15 thou'to theſe mournful regions come, 
"18 Fi *T'would My * my heavy doom. 
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To 8 leon. 


JROM e bien alm, and happy fields above, 
8 The ſeats of pleaſure and immortal love, 
oF bs 1 Whene jo J T no more on airy chance depend, 
© All health to thee from thoſe gay climes I ſend, 
Por thee ny tender paſſion is the ſame, 
Nor death itſelf has quench'd the noble flame ; 3 
Fir chars is like thine for ever fix the mind, 
And wit eternal obligations bind. 
* IJ And whea kind fate ſhall my Cleone free 
8 From the dull fetters of mortality, 
I'll meet thy parting ſoul, and guide my fair 
Ia triumph through the lightſome fields of air, 
Till thou ſha!l gain the bliſsful ſeats and bow'rs 
And fhin.ng plains, deck'd with unfading flow'rs. 
© here nobler heights our friendſhip ſhall improve, 
For flames like ours bright ſpirits feel above, 
And tune their golden harps to the ſoft notes of love. 
* 1 he ſacted ſubject ſwells each heav'nly breaſt, * 
ik 1 930 . "Ana ; in wg * its e are * 


